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		A screaming buzz jolted me awake and I sighed as my husband fumbled around, pressing down hard on the snooze button of his old annoying alarm clock. I smacked him with the back of my arm. This was a daily occurrence, no matter how many times I told him to use his phone as an alarm; he continued to use that damn blaring thing.

		“Jon, damn it, why won’t you just use your phone?” I complained.

		“Sorry, I keep forgetting,” he grumbled back. “Just close your eyes, go back to sleep.”

		“Ugh,” I groaned as I sat up. “So I can hear that damn thing scream again after ten minutes?”

		“The snooze is for fifteen,” he replied with a small smirk. “Well, if you are getting up, do you think you can get the coffee started?”

		“You cannot be serious.”

		Jon didn’t respond as he kept his eyes closed and snored. I gritted my teeth and got out of bed, purposefully shoving the blankets all over my husband. He didn’t seem to mind so I gave him a kick for good measure before getting out of bed. I stumbled over towards the bathroom and quickly washed my face with cold water. There was really no reason for me to be up this early.

		I brushed my teeth and stared at myself in the mirror, turning my head side to side and leaning forward to take a close look at the wrinkles forming at my eyes.

		A small sigh escaped my lips as I looked upward to see new wrinkles on my neck. I was a couple of years away from forty and I was not enjoying it. After brushing my teeth, I washed my face again, this time with soap and warm water. I patted my face dry and put on some toner before making my way out. Jon was still slumbering away, or pretending to, either way it was pissing me off. I headed on downstairs and went to the kitchen to start the coffee machine.

		After starting the machine, I pulled out my phone and started to browse, looking up what my friends were up to lately. They had posted pictures of themselves, either alone or with their significant others, road-tripping and enjoying new destinations. I felt jealous as I scrolled through my feed, watching as people put hashtags of ‘#WFH’ along with their adventures. While the rest of the world had seemed to come to a stop momentarily before evolving with new ways to work, Jon’s company was far too old school. He was still, for some reason or another, considered a critical worker and had to go to work every day. I didn’t understand it but I also didn’t want to argue again.

		He had tried working from home earlier but we got into quite a bit of arguments over minor things like lunch, cleaning up and noise levels when I was calling friends or drying my hair. It started to get ridiculous and eventually he said he was being called back to go into the office. I figured it was his way of getting out of the situation.

		The alarm buzzed loudly upstairs again and my body immediately reacted, jolting a bit, my fingers gripping tightly onto the phone. “God, I hate that alarm,” I growled to myself. The room filled with the smell of fresh coffee as it filled the little pot. Upstairs, I could hear Jon’s steps as he tumbled around, heading to the bathroom.

		I poured myself a cup of coffee and took a sip, cringing a bit at the bitterness of the strong flavor. It definitely helped in waking me up a bit more. I walked on over to the window and stared outside, glancing across the street to see an unfamiliar car parked in the driveway. The neighbor across the street and I were close, her name was Keisha, roughly the same age as me.

		“Hm, I wonder if they bought a new car,” I said to myself as I took another sip of coffee. I made a mental note to swing by and chat with Keisha later.

		Jon made his way downstairs and headed over to the coffee pot. He grabbed his travel mug and poured coffee into it. After screwing on the top, he headed on into the garage without even stopping by where I was to say goodbye… as usual. He used to, at least before we were married, kiss me goodbye whenever he went somewhere, even if it was for a couple of minutes. Amazing what a difference time made to someone’s personality.

		The garage door slammed against the ground and I watched Jon drive off. I sat on the couch and turned on the television, zoning out a bit as I watched the local news. I continued drinking my coffee while browsing, keeping the news on as background noise. There wasn’t much for me to do, I had no real plans for the day. I used to work as an executive assistant but was downsized recently. It sucked but it had given me some time to try out new hobbies and give myself a break.

		

		***

		

		My phone buzzed and I glanced down at it while finishing some dishes. It was Keisha texting me back. I dried my hands and called her up.

		“Hey Kathy!” Keisha answered happily.

		“Keisha! How are you?”

		“I’m good, a little busy with my son being back and all.”

		“Your son? Andre? Is it already summer break?” I inquired.

		“No, colleges are shutting down all over the place, students all being asked to go back home. He’s only been there a year and now he’s back, which is definitely not something I was expecting,” Keisha responded. “Single mom for 18 years, thinking I’m finally free and now look, right back to making sure he doesn’t starve himself,” she continued with a laugh.

		I laughed with her and walked away from the kitchen. “So I guess you’re busy nowadays?”

		“Busy? I thought I would be but Andre has actually matured quite a lot. I guess living with some roommates that are even messier than him has opened his eyes to how much work I put in before he left. He even cleaned the bathroom, toilet and all!”

		“Oh that’s great! I was wondering if I could swing by today, you know, to just chat, see how things are going,” I said.

		“Absolutely, come on over! Andre is actually baking something too, some kind of apple pie…” Keisha paused and I heard a deep voice saying something. It was muffled. “Oh, not apple pie, it’s an apple strudel. He’s been hanging around too many white kids in college,” she joked.

		I laughed and shook my head as I stared out the window, “okay, let me get dressed and I’ll be right there.” After hanging up, I headed up to the closet and quickly grabbed some clothes to wear. It was definitely a hot summer and I grabbed some loose fitting, light clothes. I headed over across the street and knocked on Keisha’s door. She answered almost immediately and gave me a big hug.

		“So good to see you again. You really need to come by more often,” she greeted as we headed into the cool house.

		“With all these rules of what we can and cannot do, I just get so mixed up,” I replied as we headed to the dining room.

		Their sliding glass door to the backyard was open and Keisha led us out to some seats. She sat back in the sun and handed me an iced drink. “Try some of this, a little sweet tea of my own. Has a little kick to it too,” Keisha informed.

		I smiled and sat in the seat next to her, “little early for a kick isn’t it?”

		“It’s happy hour somewhere,” Keisha replied while putting on her sunglasses and leaning back.

		I laughed, shook my head, and then took a sip. It was very sweet but with a slight bitterness at the end. I could barely taste the alcohol but something told me that Keisha was not holding back on the liquor. We began to chat about life in general, the chaos, the insanity and everything else. A figure poked out from behind the bushes, stepping out and carrying a large bag.

		“Oh my!” I gasped.

		“Oh, it’s just Andre, he’s actually cleaning up those shrubs and the crap behind it,” Keisha informed.

		He was larger than I remembered, not only taller but muscular, built like a truck. With only shorts and a tight fitting tank top, it left very little to the imagination. He had shaved his head bald, which made him look even more imposing.

		“Hey Kathy,” he greeted with a smile as he got closer.

		“Wow… you’ve… grown,” I replied.

		“Yeah, the college had an amazing onsite gym and I met some new friends in the wrestling team. They really helped me figure out my routine,” he replied.

		“They better not be taking them steroids boy!” Keisha blurted.

		“Come on mom, you know I wouldn’t do that shit, damn!” Andre laughed as he shook his head.

		I kept quiet as I stared him up and down. He was sweaty, his ebony statuesque body glistening and his tight tank top turning sheer. I couldn’t help but lick my lips as I felt incredibly warm. My legs tingled and I had to adjust in my seat as my crotch felt a bit strange.

		“Kathy? Kathy? You okay?” Keisha called out as she sat up a bit and drank another sip of her tea.

		“Huh? Oh yeah, sorry, this drink girl, it’s strong,” I commented back quickly.

		“You like it huh? Little sweet something something,” Keisha laughed.

		I laughed with her but my eyes darted back over towards Andre. His shorts seemed a bit tight and for a moment, I thought I saw a bulge right against his inner thigh. It was too big to be his manhood… or at least, that’s what I thought as I took another sip of my drink. Though, there could have been a chance that it was.

		Andre walked off to toss away the large bag and wandered back afterwards. Keisha shook her head and raised her sunglasses up, “boy, go take a shower. Look how dirty you are!”

		“I don’t need a shower, I’ll just dip in the pool,” he replied as he pulled off his tank top. He hopped into the pool and Keisha sat up while shaking her head again.

		“Come on! I just had that cleaned! Get on out!” Keisha yelled angrily.

		“I’m the one who cleaned it! Don’t worry ma, I’ll clean it again later,” Andre responded coolly.

		“I swear, I have half a mind to smack your ass,” Keisha said as she laid back. “You better make sure to scrub that damn pool clean.”

		I was always amazed at how far Keisha had gotten. A single black mother living in a predominantly white, posh, neighborhood. She had started her own business long ago, a little food truck that went viral. A lot of the neighbors had grumbled about her buying a house in the area, complaining about home values possibly plummeting, when Keisha moved in. Some still had those thoughts. I had been one of the few to openly welcome her and show her around.

		“So, how are you and Jon? He's still being a little prick?”

		“Oh, you don’t know the half of it. He keeps waking me up with that god damn alarm he has. It’s from like the 80’s, with the red digital numbers. And the alarm, it’s like a damn fire alarm went off in the house! And he’s still coming home late, and all he does after is stare at the TV. Our love life is way down the drain,” I replied.

		“I’m telling you girl, you don’t need him. You need to go out, spread your wings, show him whose boss.”

		“Really? Spread my wings? You want me to go clubbing at 38?” I laughed.

		“Why not, I do! I’m a year older than you and I am out there partying! I lost that opportunity in my twenties with that boy over there, but you know what they say right? Forty is the new twenty!” Keisha said with a huge smile. “And you know, you don’t want no cobwebs down there, it’s a muscle, needs to be worked out,” she continued as she looked down at her crotch.

		“Ah, aight, with that, I’m out,” Andre commented as he pulled himself out of the pool.

		Keisha and I both laughed but for a moment, I froze. The weight of the water was pulling his shorts down and I could just barely see the base of his manhood. That bulge I had seen earlier, it definitely was his member and it looked pretty thick from the short glance that I had seen. He got out of the pool, pulled his shorts back up to his hips and grabbed a towel. After drying himself off he walked back into the house.

		We both continued to talk about our lives and after about halfway through the drink, I felt a bit buzzed. It wasn’t just the drink, but the bright sun beaming down that seemed to make me feel even more lightheaded. Keisha’s phone buzzed and she picked up the phone.

		“What ya’ll mean you don’t got the gizzards? We ordered them last week!” She yelled angrily as she stood up, one hand on her hips. “Well, they better get their shit in order!” She continued after hearing a response.

		I put my cup down on the round table next to me and sat up, readying to leave. Keisha shook her head as she glanced over at me. “Don’t make me go over there. You know I’m going to whup somebody’s ass! Yeah, you heard me! Oh, oh, oh hell naw. Oh now you didn’t! It’s my fault? How is any of this my fault? I’m gonna be there in an hour so you best be ready,” she said as she hung up.

		“Everything okay?” I inquired.

		“Those dumbasses at work received the wrong thing, signed off on it, and now they’re missing gizzards for my signature grit. I need to go over and talk with the supplier to figure out why they sent up the wrong shit and I need to whup somebody’s ass for signing off on something before actually examining what was in the package,” Keisha explained.

		“Oh, guess I’ll head home then.”

		“No, no, stay! Drink some more sweet tea and take a break here. Enjoy the sun over here. Your house got them trees and Jon hasn’t been cleaning up the backyard over at your house right? I’ll be back in like… I don’t know, two hours? Three tops?”

		“I don’t know, I mean…”

		“What? You think I’m going to think you stole something while I’m out? Come on girl, a white woman stealing from a black woman’s house? Even if you did, who gonna believe that? The cops will laugh themselves outta this house,” she replied with a huge grin. “You go home, you’re just gonna sit in some cold ass house, watching TV and being bored out of your mind. At least here, you can calm yourself a bit. And you know what? You can even have your own personal servant while you’re here. Andre! ANDRE! Where you at boy?!”

		“Huh? No, no, don’t do that! This is Andre’s time off, I don’t need a…” I hesitated. I really didn’t want to say servant in relation to Andre. Far too many bad optics.

		Andre came sauntering out, still shirtless. “Yeah?”

		“I need to go out and beat somebody’s ass at work. Kathy is gonna stay here though so why don’t you be a good host and help her with anything she needs,” Keisha replied.

		He glanced down at me and then at his mom, “but like, I was gonna go and play some ball with my boys, you know?”

		“Oh, yeah, let him go play ball,” I said.

		“Andre. Is that how I raised you? Hm? You know what, yeah, go on, go play ball,” Keisha said with a slight bit of attitude.

		Her son rolled his eyes and gave a small sigh, “nah, you know what, it’s too hot anyway. I’ll be here. Would you like some more tea Kathy?”

		“There we go, that’s the son I raised,” Keisha commented as she walked into the house. “It’s only for a couple of hours. You liked hanging out with Kathy when you were younger. Think of this as paying it back. All those hours you spent going to her house to hang out, watch TV. Hell, she even had a birthday party at her place for you.”

		“I know, I know, I get it,” Andre said as he gave his mom a kiss on the cheek.

		Keisha left in a hurry as Andre wandered over and sat in the seat next to me. He leaned back and grabbed the still half full cup of tea that his mom was drinking. I looked over and shook my head, “what do you think you’re doing?”

		“Huh? Oh come on Kathy, I’m 19, I can drink this,” he replied.

		“Really? Your mom isn’t going to come back and kick my ass for letting you drink that?” I asked with a smile.

		“You got nothing to worry about. If I’m not supposed to drink it, I’ll be the one getting punished,” he assured.

		I rolled my eyes and leaned back while taking a sip of my drink. We began to chat about what he was doing, how much he enjoyed college and the difficulties of going to a school where the majority of the population was white. He stood out, but luckily it wasn’t only because of the color of his skin but his absolute dominance in their football team as a walk-on freshman.

		“I bet you get all the girls,” I commented with a smirk.

		“Oh, you have no idea, I am swimming in it,” he laughed. “But they’re inexperienced, they’re too used to their pencil dick boyfriends. They can’t handle what I’m packing,” he continued confidently.

		“Oh please, are you seriously talking about penis size? You know whatever women you’re sleeping with are only saying that, right? It gets you all hard and raring to go,” I replied. “I can’t tell you the number of times I’ve heard a guy talk about how big they are and then whatever equipment they show off is exactly the same,” I blurted, my face turning slightly red as I somewhat regretted it. “Oh, I need to shut up now, this tea is making me talk a bit too much,” I laughed.

		“Well, you haven’t been meeting the right men,” he replied as he looked over at me. I couldn’t help but notice his eyes roaming my body and I felt a bit self conscious. He leaned on one shoulder, his abs flexing tightly. “You know Kathy, I’ve always thought you were extremely hot. I really liked visiting your place to see you,” he started.

		“Andre, shush it. I’m nearing 40. I don’t know what you’re trying to get out of this but flattery isn’t going to get you anything,” I replied.

		“You know what they say, 40 is the new 20. And I still think you’re damn hot,” he commented.

		I raised an eyebrow as I sipped a bit more of the tea. “Okay, what are you trying to ask for? Did your mom not give you money or something? Or, is this your way of trying to get out so you can play basketball?”

		He shook his head and I noticed his hand reach down and adjust his shorts. I saw the thick outline of his member again and a small chill ran down my back, making me visibly shake. My crotch grew warm and the lips of my sex quivered. I quickly cleared my throat as he smirked, noticing my eyes dart around.

		“To be honest, I heard you and my mom talking, and I could hear your frustration about your husband,” he started as he took a drink of his tea. “I can’t believe he’s not tapping that all night, every night,” he continued as he looked me up and down.

		My body felt hot as I blushed and waved him off, “will you stop that? You’re being ridiculous.” I glanced down to see that my nipples were visible through my top as they got rock hard. They were easily visible as they strained against the light blouse I was wearing. I realized that I had forgotten to wear a bra.

		“Seriously Kathy, I’m not. I mean, I’ll be honest, I’m getting hard just looking at you right now. Even when I was in the pool, I had to calm myself down before I could get out,” he said as he lay on his back. I gasped as I saw the large tent in his shorts, his manhood straining to get out.

		“Oh my God…” I whispered. I shook my head and quickly regained my composure. “Okay, really funny, ha ha. I saw you doing something before, adjusting things around, you put a remote in your pants or something right? You don’t need to act like you have a big dick. I don’t know why men are so obsessed with size, just be real. Now stop playing around and if you want to go out and play basketball with your friends, you can go. Don’t worry, I won’t tell your mom.”

		“You really think this is some remote or something? This is seriously all me,” he replied. “I can show you.”

		He began to pull on the waistband of his shorts and I sat up, stunned. “What? Andre! No! This is ridiculous!” I spouted.

		He pulled his shorts down and I was completely speechless. Standing upright was his massive member, easily double the length of Jon’s and the girth… wow, I had never known a dick could be so thick. I bit on my lower lip as my mouth salivated a bit at the sight.

		“Yeah, see? Told you mine was different,” he said proudly. “Is Jon packing this much heat?”

		I gulped, obviously the answer was no. But I couldn’t say it out loud, it was embarrassing. I tried to regain my composure and cleared my throat. “I mean, he’s probably close.”

		Andre laughed, “maybe verbally when he says he’s big, this is what he imagines, but you can be honest with me Kathy, no way he’s anywhere close to this.” He reached down and grabbed the lower half of his shaft with one hand, swinging it left and right. I was stunned to see it bend a little as it swung, meaning he was still not fully erect. It couldn’t be possible, I thought.

		“Okay, I mean, fine, I guess he’s not that big,” I finally admitted, my eyes unable to look away. “But look, it’s not all about size. That’s just a myth. The truth is, it’s not the size that counts, its how you use it,” I continued.

		“You can’t be serious. Have you ever been with a man like me?”

		A man… I had never seen Andre as a man before but now that he was 19, he definitely was one. “Well uh, no, uh, I uh…” I couldn’t think of the right words to say, almost being mesmerized by the sight of his dick swinging left and right.

		“So how are you going to go around and say that? You know it’s mostly those small dicked guys always spouting that, or that other phrase, what was it… It’s not the size of the boat but the motion of the ocean? Some shit like that? It’s just plain stupid is what it is,” Andre said confidently. “All the girls I’ve been with, they can’t handle this beast, but I’ll tell you what, they can’t stop coming back,” he continued with a slight touch of arrogance.

		“Well, um…” I didn’t know what to say as I stared at his thick black cock. He had thick foreskin that covered the tip. It looked weird, almost alien. He began to stroke his shaft, sliding his hand up and down, revealing the bulbous tip of his monstrous manhood.

		“You want to try touching it?” Andre suggested.

		“Huh? What? Oh dear, no! I can’t do that!”

		“Why? You can’t stop staring.”

		“I’m… I’m not,” I stuttered as I forced my eyes to look away. “And, I mean, I’m married. I’ve been married for 15 years.”

		“Yeah, and? I’m only asking you if you want to touch it,” Andre replied. “Come on, I can see it in your eyes,” he continued as he got off the seat and stood up, the tip of his member mere inches away from my face. It was rock hard, standing fully rigid and bobbing up and down.

		“I… Um… Well, look,” I started as I sat up a bit, my hand seemingly moving on its own.

		“Yeah, that’s it, just wrap your fingers around it, you know, stroke it a little, that’s all,” Andre said as he placed his hands on his hips.

		“Okay, well, maybe… I’ll just stroke it a little, but that’s it, okay?” I said as my fingers gently wrapped around his thick shaft.

		It felt hot in my palm as I squeezed it. I was stunned by the sheer girth of his fat cock, my fingers unable to wrap around the shaft. Andre looked down and grinned, “I think you’re gonna have to spit on it though. If you stroke it dry, it might chafe,” he said.

		I pooled up some saliva in my mouth and then spit on his shaft before spreading it around with my hand. Andre groaned as my hand gently slid up and down his thick, throbbing manhood. I stared at his now glistening rod, feeling my crotch grow hotter as I grew more excited. His manly scent filled me, the tip of his fat cock so close to my lips.

		“How about a taste? Why don’t you try licking it a bit?” Andre said with a smile.

		“What?! You are insane, I am not going to take this further,” I responded.

		“You really want to stop at a handjob? Oh come on, a BJ isn’t cheating. Hell, even a former President admitted that oral ain’t sex,” Andre replied.

		I stared at his massive shaft as I continued to stroke it. My mouth was salivating a bit more as I thought through what he said. I looked up at him, “you can’t tell anyone,” I warned.

		My lips touched the tip of his cock as I gave it a light kiss before opening up my mouth. His warm cock made its way into my mouth and he groaned immediately. It tasted strangely sweet, almost like coconut, which I found strange. I squeezed his massive shaft as I worked my way closer towards his crotch, taking in more and more of his cock. My tongue wiggled left and right on the underside of his member as I had to stop. It was far too deep, making me gag as I choked on his fat cock.

		Andre reached down and ran his fingers through my hair before holding the back of my head. He pulled it towards him, holding it as I continued to choke on his cock, tears welling up in my eyes. I struggled as I tried to breathe, my lungs screaming for oxygen as his shaft blocked my airways. I was worried I would pass out as my vision began to blur, small spots forming before my eyes. Andre finally let go and pulled back, a long, thick glob of my saliva clinging to his cock.

		“Damn, you almost took it halfway,” he said with a huge smirk.

		I lightly smacked his cock, causing him to pull back and groan. “Don’t you dare try to choke with that thing again,” I warned as I wiped my lips with the back of my hand. “I’m not like those college girls that don’t know better,” I continued.

		“Ah shit, sorry Kathy, damn, you can’t go around smacking my cock like that,” Andre replied with a laugh. “I mean, you were so damn good, most girls can’t even go that far.”

		I wrapped my fingers around his shaft and started to stroke it again, marveling at it as it glistened. My crotch was on fire, the folds of my sex growing wet as I stroked faster and faster. Andre tilted his head back and groaned, “ah… yeah… damn that feels good. Hold up, I gotta return the favor.”

		He laid me back against the lounger and reclined it back so that I was laying down. Andre unzipped my tight shorts and pulled them off while holding my thong, taking it all off in one swift move. After I was down, he worked his way above me, practically mounting my face while placing his hands on my inner thighs and spreading my legs open. I opened my mouth, taking in his cock again as he leaned down and pressed his lips against my pussy. His long, agile tongue worked its way around the lips of my sex, circling it before gliding deep inside me. I gasped while sucking on his fat cock, his balls hanging low right above my forehead.

		Andre’s tongue gently worked its way against the folds of my sex, sliding left and right and then, up and down. His tongue slid out and the tip of it flicked against my clit. He gently pressed two fingers into my pussy while licking my clit, bending his fingers to hit my most sensitive spot. His cock plunged in deeper into my mouth, choking me again. He was more careful this time, being sure to pull his hips back and letting me catch my breath before pushing his cock back in. I actually grew excited sucking on his fat cock, something that was extremely rare.

		“Mmm… damn, it’s like honey. Look how wet your pussy is,” Andre said as he began to slide his fingers in and out of my flaming hot crotch. He pulled his cock out and straightened up, admiring my body. “Let me see them titties,” he requested.

		“What? You want me completely naked?” I questioned.

		“Hell yeah. Let me see that beautiful body of yours.”

		I blushed a bit at his words. Jon hadn’t called me beautiful in years. It felt strange hearing a young man calling me that. Andre’s thick, glistening cock hovered above my head as he stood tall above my head.

		“Okay… You get to sneak a peek,” I said as he reached down and pulled my blouse up and over my head, revealing my breasts.

		“Damn!” Andre exclaimed as he reached down with both hands and squeezed my breasts, his fingers pinching my sensitive, hard nipples.

		He crouched down and leaned in, wrapping his fat black lips around my left nipple, sucking on it lightly while teasing my other one. His other hand slid between my legs and rubbed my sensitive clit. I writhed around and gasped as I felt an intense heat rolling through me. It had been so long since a man had paid this much attention to me sexually.

		His tongue expertly worked its way around my nipple and areola, while he carefully nibbled on it. I bit on my lower lip and arched my back as his thumb pressed harder against my clit. He rubbed faster while sliding two fingers into me. My legs trembled as I felt a soothing warmth rush through my body, starting at my crotch and working its way out to my limbs.

		“Oh… Oh… Oh my… Oh… fuck…” I gasped.

		“Damn, I really need to get me some of this,” Andre said as he pulled his fingers out from between my legs and stood up. He made his way between my legs and spread them wide open, placing his hot, thick cock against the lips of my sex. I gasped and looked down, stunned.

		“Whoa, whoa, hold on, you can’t put that in! I only agreed to a handjob,” I said.

		He placed my legs on his shoulders and bent my knees towards my breasts, his cock firmly against my crotch. Andre made sure not to put his cock in me, only rubbing the shaft between my legs. I could feel the heat emit from his manhood, right up against the lips of my wet sex.

		“Don’t worry Kathy, I’m just gonna rub it against that sweet soft pussy,” Andre said as he began to thrust his hips slowly.

		His fat cock glided against my pussy lips. Each time he pushed forward, his balls pressed against my ass while the tip of his cock reached up past my belly button. His bumpy shaft throbbed gently against my crotch and clit. He groaned as he pulled his hips back again, sliding his cock back. I let out a small moan and held onto his thick muscular arms.

		Andre took his time, pushing hard against the lips of my sex, parting them with his thick black shaft. He made sure to nudge the bulbous tip of his cock against my clit each time he pulled back. I closed my eyes and I could hear the wetness of my pussy as his cock continued to glide against it. My body was on fire, my pussy lips quivering with delight, I wasn’t sure how much longer I could contain my ever growing lust.

		“Ungh… You like that?” He teased as he pulled back, spread my legs and began tapping my pussy with his big fat cock.

		“Oh fuck… yes,” I gasped.

		“Now it’s your turn,” he said as he stood up and pulled me with him.

		We switched places as he laid back on the lounger with me straddling him. I nibbled on my lower lip as I reached down and pushed his member down towards his belly. My wet pussy pressed down on the underside of his shaft and I slowly began to work my hips back and forth. The bumpy ridges on his shaft drove me wild as I placed my hands on his chest and began to glide faster. My toes curled as I felt an intense heat building within me.

		I slid faster and faster, yet I could not reach climax, my pussy quivering wildly. My body ached for more and I had to pause, stopping mid motion to look down at his thick throbbing cock. I hesitated for a moment before reaching down and grabbing it. He grinned as I pulled it upwards and lifted my lower body up.

		“Oh yeah… You gonna put that big black cock in that little pussy?” He asked.

		“Just the tip,” I replied as I held tightly onto his shaft and slowly lowered myself on it.

		A soft moan escaped my lips as I felt the thick bulbous tip slowly part the lips of my sex. I struggled, holding tightly as my pussy opened up more, trying to take in his girth. It was definitely thicker than Jon, or any other ex I had in my life for that matter. I closed my eyes as the tip finally managed to slide into my tight wet pussy.

		“Oooh….” I gasped.

		My body tensed up as I felt his hot member slowly enter. I had to take my time, my pussy struggling to open up for his fat cock. Every part of me felt like it was on fire as I gritted my teeth and continued to lower myself. I couldn’t believe how thick his cock was, as well as how long it was. My hand kept his massive shaft steady, holding onto it tightly as I continued downward.

		The journey down seemed to take forever as my pussy continued to take more and more of his fat black cock. I slowly lowered my hand as my crotch finally reached it. One final push down and the entire length of his member was finally deep inside me.

		“Oh my… fuck… It’s so big,” I gasped.

		Andre reached up and grabbed both my breasts as I stayed still, trying to get used to the girth of his shaft. I could feel his big black balls pressing against my pussy lips. His fingers squeezed tightly around my nipples, making me arch my back and moan.

		“You are so fucking tight,” Andre groaned from below as he squeezed my breasts harder.

		I took a couple of slow, deep breaths before I began to push myself up. As his cock glided out from my pussy, I shivered, an intense rush of pleasure working its way through me. I clenched my toes tightly as I felt his shaft leave, my pussy gripping tightly onto it.

		“Oh my God!” I gasped as I arched my back.

		He kept his hands on my breasts, squeezing tightly. “Damn, this is some sweet pussy,” he groaned. I wasn’t sure how far up his shaft I had gone, but I closed my eyes and made my journey down.

		Every part of me lit up with pleasure as my pussy clamped around his cock, eagerly taking it in as I lowered myself.

		Andre’s hands slid down my body and he wrapped them around my hips. He bent his knees to support himself a bit more and then he began to move his lower body. I gasped as he helped lift me up while thrusting upward at the same time. It made his cock feel even longer than it already was as I was raised up along with him.

		As I reached the tip of his cock, he pulled his hips down along with me. I could hardly breathe as his fat cock jammed right back into my tight velvety cunt. Before I knew it, he was thrusting his hips up and down while his hands held me tight. I was moaning loudly while reaching up and grabbing my own breasts. An intense heat began to fill me once more, but this time, it was different. It felt like a fiery ball of warmth inside me, alongside an immense pressure between my legs.

		Andre began to thrust even faster, the sounds of his balls smacking against my ass echoing slightly. My wet cunt continued to grip tightly onto his cock as I felt the pressure within me growing, along with the incredible heat rushing through me. I started to tremble all over as my fingers and toes grew numb.

		“OH! OH FUCK! OH… OH… WHAT THE FUCK?!” I screamed loudly as my pussy quivered, my body igniting with extreme pleasure.

		I didn’t realize it at first but I was experiencing an incredible orgasm. Every inch of me felt as though it was being electrified, numbing gently before tingling wildly. Andre groaned as he held tightly onto my waist.

		“Damn, you are getting so fucking tight! You cumming? You cumming on this big black cock?” He groaned as he began to thrust harder and faster, slamming with all his might.

		“YES! YES! OH FUCK YES!” I moaned loudly as my climax peaked, every inch of me on fire as I trembled uncontrollably.

		I leaned further back, nearly falling on his legs but I managed to support myself with my elbows. In this new position, his massive cock was hitting new places, rubbing against the most sensitive parts of my sweet, soft cunt. I closed my eyes again as Andre grabbed me by the hips and continued to jam his fat cock in and out, hitting all the right places. My breasts bounced around wildly as I continued to ride him.

		“Ohfuckohfuckohfuckohfuck…” I whimpered as my aching pussy quivered.

		He slowed his thrusts as I lost strength in my arms, falling back on the bed, his cock bending downwards as my pussy continued to grip onto his shaft. Andre smiled and pulled his cock out, letting is slip out with a slick wet pop. He grabbed the base of his shaft and tapped his cock against my pussy, smacking it loudly.

		“Damn, look how wet that pussy is,” he said as he sat up and got on his knees.

		Andre grabbed my ankles and spread my legs wide apart. He pressed the tip of his cock against my quivering pussy lips, pausing as he watched me squirm with pleasure. After waiting a little bit longer, he pushed his hips forward, gliding his cock right back into my wet cunt.

		He took his time at first, slowly moving forward and shoving the entire length of his member into me. After a pause, he pulled back gently as he held my ankles tightly. He continued these slow strokes a few more times before he spit on his shaft and grinned down at me.

		“You ready to cum again?” He teased, leaving only the tip of his cock inside me.

		“Yes, fuck yes!” I replied enthusiastically.

		Andre smirked and moved his hands, pressing down on my inner thighs and holding my legs wide apart. With one powerful swift stroke, he jammed his fat cock right back in. My eyes widened and I froze as I felt a powerful shock blast through me. He didn’t even pause as he began to thrust his hips, slamming his body back and forth. His balls smacked loudly against my ass each time he pounded forward.

		He slowly rubbed his hands up past my hips and made his way towards my bouncing breasts. Andre squeezed them tightly as he thrust faster, using all his might to hammer his cock in and out of me. The lounger began to squeak and creak from the weight and movement. For a moment, I was worried the entire thing would collapse from his thrusts.

		“Ungh! UNGH! Fuck that’s tight!” He groaned as he worked away, occasionally moving his hips slightly so that his cock would shift a bit and hit a different part of my pussy.

		Thick beads of sweat rolled down his bald head and down his muscular frame. His powerful hands gripped tightly onto my tits as he hammered away. I couldn’t believe his stamina as I felt another intense heat spread from between my legs. My body trembled uncontrollably and I clenched my teeth while shaking my head.

		“OH MY GAAAAAAAAAAAAWWWWD!” I screamed as I climaxed once more, something I had never experienced before.

		I reached above my head and grabbed to the edge of the lounger, gripping it tightly as I writhed around, my pussy clamping around Andre’s fat shaft like a vice. My toes wiggled as an intense heat rushed through every part of my body. Andre leaned in closer and nibbled on my nipple, furthering the intensity of my climax. I shook wildly as my climax peaked.

		“Yeah, that’s it,” Andre groaned as he planted his feet firmly on the ground.

		He reached around and wrapped his muscular arms around my waist. With one swift move, he pulled me off the lounger while taking steps back so that he could close his legs a bit to stabilize. I felt my heart flutter as I quickly wrapped my arms around his thick neck, worried that I would fall to the ground. Andre groaned and held me tight as he began to bounce me up and down.

		“Yes! Yes! Oh fuck, yes!” I screamed, tilting my head back as he tossed me around as if I were weightless.

		His low banging balls swung around wildly, smacking against my ass with each powerful thrust. I could hardly breathe as he threw me up and down effortlessly. Yet another climax worked its way through me, numbing me everywhere as I screamed and held tightly on Andre’s thick neck. Tears of joy filled the corners of my eyes as my body lit on fire once more.

		“FUCK! FUCK! YES! FUCK ME!” I screamed at the top of my lungs as my pussy squeezed his thick throbbing shaft.

		My legs shook wildly as I curled and uncurled my toes. A thick ball of heat washed over me again, driving me wild with lust. Andre paused, moving his arms beneath my legs to support me as I writhed wildly while holding onto his neck.

		“Go on, fuck yourself,” he whispered.

		“What? No…” I whimpered as I began to move my hips back and forth.

		I was so close to another climax and I felt a little frustrated as I tried to ride him in the air. It was a bit difficult at first but I managed to wrap my legs around his hips and lock my ankles together. With enough support, I was able to lift my body up and down, thrusting my crotch against his, feeling his massive shaft glide in and out of my cunt.

		“YES! YES! YEEEESSSS!” I screamed as I climaxed once more.

		It was a completely insane feeling of pure bliss that flooded every part of me. I froze as his cock was deep inside me, his balls quivering against my ass. His thick shaft throbbed deep inside me as my pussy gripped around it, clutching onto it for dear life. Andre’s legs trembled a bit as he tilted his head back and groaned, loving the way my soft velvety pussy massaged his cock.

		“God damn! You getting so fucking tight!” He groaned.

		I continued to trembled against him as my climax peaked, taking me to new heights of pleasure. Andre took a deep breath before he lifted me off his cock, letting it slide out with a slick wet pop. He quickly placed me back on the lounger before grabbing me by the hips and flipping me around so that I was on all fours. Andre gave my ass a hard smack before positioning himself behind me.

		He grabbed both my ass cheeks and squeezed them a bit before spreading them apart. The tip of his cock pressed against the entrance to my wet sex again, slowly making its way back in. As his cock slipped back in, I gasped, arching my back as I felt my pussy spread open once more. He groaned and gripped tightly onto my ass cheeks as he thrust his hips forward, slamming the entire length of his cock right back into my slick wet cunt.

		His right thumb gently made its way between my ass cheeks and rubbed up against my tight little backdoor. He began to thrust his hips wildly again, working his shaft deep inside me. Each time he thrust forward, he would change directions ever so slightly, hitting a new spot with each stroke. I gasped as I fell forward a bit onto my elbows, having difficulty supporting myself. My breasts swung back and forth, my nipples just grazing against the lounger.

		His large balls slammed against my cunt, swinging wildly as he hammered away. With his thumb teasing my backdoor, I tensed up further. Andre reached out with his left hand and grabbed a handful of my hair, pulling on it like a leash as he took me. Never in my life had I felt so much pleasure as I was being ravaged by this young black stallion.

		“Ungh! UNGH! You like that?” He grunted from behind me.

		“Yes! YES! I fucking love it!” I screamed back.

		“Tell me what you love.”

		“I love the way you fuck me!”

		“That’s right, and what am I fucking you with?” Andre continued as he continued to pound away.

		“That big dick!” I cried out.

		He slowed his strokes a bit as he massaged my ass cheek with one hand and pulled my hair with the other. “Oh hell naw, this ain’t a dick, this is a big black cock! You like it?”

		“Yes! Fuck me with that big black cock!” I moaned.

		“Yeah, that’s it,” Andre groaned as he began to speed up again. He gave my ass a hard smack before massaging it some more. His thumb continued to rub against my backdoor. Andre spit between my ass cheeks and let the saliva glide down as he thrust his hips harder.

		He gently rubbed his saliva against my tight backdoor and slowly pressed the tip in. I gasped, my eyes widening in shock as I felt the intruder in my ass. It was a strange feeling but with his fat cock slamming into my cunt, all I could feel was pure pleasure. Andre let go of my hair and wrapped his left hand around my hips, his fingers rubbing my clit as he continued to thrust.

		“Ungh, yeah, fuck that’s so good,” he groaned.

		I could feel his cock throbbing faster inside me. His bumpy thick shaft was igniting my body as yet another climax began to work its way through me. As I closed my eyes and came, he jammed his thumb into my ass. At the same time, he rubbed my clit wildly while thrusting his hips with increased intensity.

		“Ah! AH! OH FUCK! OHHHHH!” I screamed as I collapsed down, my breasts pressing down on the lounger below.

		My climax hit new heights as I felt a strange mixture of pain and pleasure. His long thumb wiggled inside my ass while his thick black cock throbbed inside my well oiled cunt. He also continued to rub my clit with his fingers, pressing down on it.

		“Ah, fuck… here it comes…” He groaned as he pulled his cock out, along with his thumb.

		Andre held the base of his shaft for a moment before stroking it. I could still feel the heat from his thick black cock against my ass. He let out a loud groan and I flinched as I felt his thick, sticky seed land on my lower back. Andre continued to stroke his shaft, unleashing more of his seed all over my ass.

		“Oh damn,” he groaned as he slid his trembling member between my ass cheeks, sliding it slowly back and forth as he continued to unload his jism. “I’ve been hold that for a while,” he continued as he wiped his forehead with one arm.

		“Oh shit…” I gasped, my legs now giving out.

		I laid prone, feeling his gooey seed gently roll down my lower body. Every part of me ached as I took long, deep breaths, trying to get my bearings. My pussy felt like it was leaking as it throbbed and quivered wildly.

		“Whew… Where are my manners? Let me wipe this for you,” Andre said as he walked over and grabbed a towel.

		He gently wiped my lower back and ass before tossing the towel on the ground near the side of the pool. I continued to lay prone, thick beads of sweat running down my sensitive skin. Andre wandered around and grabbed my clothes, placing them next to me.

		“You should get dressed, I think my mom will be home soon,” he said as he pulled on his own clothes.

		I nodded and groaned as I rolled onto my back and sat up. My body ignited with pain as I pulled my clothes on, struggling to move as everything ached. When it pressed against my crotch, I winced, the soft cotton rubbing against my still highly sensitive cunt. I slowly managed to get the rest of my clothes on before I laid back on the lounger, feeling completely exhausted.

		It was the perfect timing as I heard a loud banging sound, it was the garage door closing. Andre glanced over into the living room. “Wow, that was close,” he whispered.

		Keisha came stomping into the house, tossing her bag on a sofa and making her way towards us. A part of me worried, had she somehow found out? I couldn’t help but glance around, my eyes darting across every inch of the backyard to see if there was a camera somewhere.

		She rushed on in and let out a deep sigh. “I am so sorry Kathy, that took far too long. Too many dumbasses, I swear! Had to go around and find gizzards at some local butcher. Damn near shut down the business for this week,” she huffed.

		“Oh, good to hear that you at least got it resolved,” I replied, trying to sound normal.

		Keisha sat on the lounger next to me and her eyes narrowed as she glanced over towards me. “Boy! Get over here!” She yelled.

		Andre gulped and walked over towards her. “What?”

		“What? Don’t what me! You know what! Is this how I raised you? Look at this! You think I’m so dumb that I wouldn’t notice you drank my tea?!” She responded angrily.

		“What?! I didn’t drink it!”

		“Boy, you better stop lying! You know you ain’t supposed to be drinking no alcohol! Now get your ass back in the house and pour me a fresh cup! And get some more for Kathy here. It looks like you haven’t been doing anything to keep her happy!”

		I held back a smile as I heard her words. Andre was doing more than just keeping me happy. “Don’t be so hard on him Keisha, he was a fantastic host while you were gone,” I quipped.

		“That’s good to hear but that ain’t gonna stop me from whupping his ass if he doesn’t hurry up and get me a fresh drink! I’m already riled up from those damn dumbasses at work!”

		“Yes ma’am, I’m getting it now,” Andre remarked as he rushed back into the house.

		“You okay there Kathy? You looking tired,” Keisha commented.

		“Hm? Oh yeah, you know, this is a strong drink and this sun isn’t helping,” I lied.

		Keisha laughed as Andre came back with her new tea. “Aight, you can go and play ball or whatever,” she said as she took a sip.

		“I’ll see you later,” Andre said with a smile, glancing over at me.

		“Thanks again for such a great time,” I responded.

		Keisha and I continued to talk about our lives. Hours passing by like minutes as we chatted away. While I was still exhausted, I tried my best to look engaged. As day turned to night, I got up to leave, my legs feeling extremely weak. I faltered a bit and Keisha helped to support me.

		“Wow, I didn’t know you were this much of a lightweight! Why don’t you spend the night here?” She offered.

		“Oh, no, I can’t do that. I’ll be fine,” I declined.

		I managed to make it home with no problems. My body was still exhausted as I cleaned myself up. As soon as I laid on the bed, I was out, falling into a deep slumber after such a mind blowing session of sex.
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		Five days had passed since I had met Andre. My crotch still felt somewhat sore from the experience. I had run into Andre once while heading out to go grocery shopping and I had immediately blushed. He had tried to play it cool but I had been able to tell that he was just as nervous as I was.

		I sighed as I boiled some water, staring at the kettle and zoning out for a bit. It wasn’t till it whistled that I came back to reality, shaking my head a bit to clear it. I quickly reached and grabbed the handle of the kettle, pulling it off the heat and turning off the stove. After opening a tea bag I popped it in a mug and soaked it with boiling water.

		As the tea seeped, I headed over and turned on the television, bouncing around channels to see if anything interesting was on. Unsurprisingly, there wasn’t anything interesting. I left it on a premium movie channel and headed back to the kitchen, opening the fridge to grab some milk. As I poured some of it into my mug, I glanced out the kitchen window to stare at a white van driving by in the other neighborhood. He parked and a large black man stepped out.

		“Wow, that’s a nice hunk of chocolate,” I whispered to myself.

		While slowly mixing the milk into my tea, I watched as the black worker headed on into the house. Even from a distance, I could see he was very well built. As he disappeared into the house, I fantasized a bit, wondering if he was similar to Andre, nice and big. I sipped on my tea and smirked before heading back to the living room, my crotch feeling extremely warm now.

		“Oh Andre… What have you done to me?” I said aloud as I plopped down on the sofa and placed my tea on the side table next to me.

		There was some random movie playing and I tried to focus on it. My husband, Jon, was supposed to come back for the weekend so at least I’d have some company again. Maybe he’d be up for a passionate night, I thought. Though, after having been with the young stud from across the street, I wasn’t sure if Jon would be able to pleasure me again. Andre’s manhood was something else, it made Jon’s look like a pencil in comparison.

		I hadn’t noticed, but my right hand had drifted between my legs, my fingers dancing along the edges of my panties. Being home alone, I had just grabbed a top but hadn’t bothered with grabbing any pants. I glanced down between my legs and gasped as I saw a small wet spot at the front of my panties. Thinking about Andre and his big black manhood had made me so wet. At this point, I felt I had to get myself off to try and get my mind off of it.

		My fingers peeled my panties to the side and I slowly rubbed my clit, tilting my head back as I thought back to five days ago. I gently slid my finger down the lips of my sex and then parted it before slowly pushing a finger inside me. The slick, wet folds of my sex wrapped around my finger eagerly, gripping onto it tightly.

		“Mm…” I moaned loudly as I began to move my finger in and out, being sure to curve it a bit to hit the most sensitive parts of my sex.

		I closed my eyes as I continued to glide my finger in and out. The lips of my sex quivered as I paused to slowly push in a second finger. It felt good to spread my sex further as my two fingers began to slide back and forth. I used my thumb to gently rub my clit while continuing to pleasure myself with my fingers.

		“Oh yes…” I whispered as I nibbled on my lower lip.

		My body slipped down a bit as I spread my legs wide, planting my feet on the edge of the sofa. I debated on using another finger as I began to thrust my hips gently to match the movements of my fingers. With my left hand, I slid it under my top and grabbed one of my breasts, squeezing it, along with my sensitive hard nipple.

		I felt warm as I moved my fingers in and out faster. It still wasn’t as pleasurable as Andre’s thick, bumpy shaft, and I started to feel a little bit frustrated. I squeezed my toes together, curling them tightly as I arched my back and slammed my fingers in and out. Soft little moans escaped my lips as I tilted my head back.

		“Come on… come on…” I gasped.

		My right hand shook wildly as I slammed my fingers in and out as fast as I could. I could feel a small tingling between my legs as my body began to grow warmer and warmer. I pinched my nipple and gently twisted it, trying to further the pleasure. Finally, a familiar warmth began to creep up my back, growing bit by bit.

		“Yes… yes… come on…”

		The sounds of my slick wet sex began to fill the room, along with my moans. My thighs burned and my ass buckled as I felt the beginnings of a climax. Small tingling sensations began to work their way through me as the warmth within me spread like wildfire.

		“Yes… Yes…” I whimpered as I was close to climax.

		BZZZZZ…. BZZZZZ…

		I froze as I heard a buzzing nearby, broken out of my trance. My fingers slipped out from between my legs and I looked around the room. Judging by the buzzing and how often it was going off, it was my phone. I sighed and stood up, heading to the kitchen to wash my hands first. As soon as I dried my hands, the buzzing stopped.

		“Son of a bitch…” I sighed as I looked around the room. “Where did I put it?”

		After searching around the kitchen, I made my way to the living room, looking around the various tables. The buzzing had been loud but it didn’t sound like it was on a hard surface, which I found a little strange. I had sworn I left it on the dining table. The phone buzzed briefly again as I received a text and I quickly narrowed in on where it was, under a pillow on an ottoman.

		“Why the hell is it over here?” I questioned, angry at myself as I turned on the display.

		It was Jon, asking if I was around and the missed call was him as well. I dialed him and waited while staring out the window. After a couple of rings, he answered.

		“Hey babe!” He started. “I’m sorry but I have some bad news.”

		“Bad news? Oh boy… Don’t tell me, you’re being asked to stay the weekend again?” I inquired.

		He sighed, “you know my boss too well. Yeah, it’s been busy as hell out here and he’s asking all staff to stay the weekend to hammer out these agreements and deals. I don’t understand why we have lawyers if we can’t even get this language right the first time,” he answered.

		“So you’ll be there another week?”

		“That seems to be the message so far, but to be honest, I wouldn’t be surprised if it gets pushed another week. It has been chaotic. I thought the Lystrom deal was bad, but this is another level of hell,” Jon responded.

		“You really should quit. I’m sure there are other companies that would take you in a heartbeat,” I said.

		“I know, but the bonuses here aren’t bad and I’m pretty sure I’ll be up for promotion this year. Maybe after the promo, I can look into it,” he replied.

		For a brief moment, I thought I heard a giggle in the background. I tilted my head and glanced over at the clock. “Wait, are you still in the office over there?”

		“Huh? Uh… no.”

		“Really? Are you in the room with someone? I thought I heard someone laugh,” I responded.

		“Oh, well, I mean, I’m not in the office but we are uh, out for a group happy hour,” he said, his voice sounding strangely nervous.

		“Happy hour? I thought you guys were swamped?”

		“Well, you know, we’re blowing off some steam,” Jon answered.

		More giggling, and this time, I could hear it clearly. “Sounds like your group is having fun.” I could hear Jon shushing someone, which I thought was strange. Why would someone try to shush someone outside during happy hour? I paused for a moment as I wondered what bars were possibly open.

		“Yeah, it’s just the younger folks, you know, being loud, obnoxious.”

		“Are there even bars open right now? I mean, you know, with this whole shutdown thing going on.”

		There was a pause and I could almost hear the gears in Jon’s head as he struggled to answer. “Well, all right, I’m not supposed to be spoiling the beans like this but we’re having an office happy hour. Bring your own alcohol into the office thing,” he answered.

		I raised an eyebrow and nodded at no one in particular, “uh huh… Well, sounds like you’re having a great time. Don’t let me hold you.”

		“Oh, don’t be like that, don’t be angry.”

		“I’m not. I’ll see you in a few weeks then,” I replied before hanging up.

		Anger began to flood my emotions as I headed back to the sofa. I grabbed my tea and took a sip, trying to calm myself. He would rather spend time drinking it up with his workplace buddies instead of coming back home for the weekend. This wasn’t the first time this had happened either. I knew that when he paid less and less attention to me, and more to work, that it had more to do than just pay and promotions. My friends had talked about this as well, that when more time was spent at work, it meant that he was probably enjoying spending time there more than with me.

		Initially I had laughed it off, but as the years went by, it definitely rang true. His business trips where he feasted on expensive food, along with exquisite wine. Yet, he complained that he wasn’t having fun. It definitely didn’t show in all the pictures he took. Jon was basically vacationing while working but without me. And anytime I would suggest traveling somewhere, he’d push it off or argue that he was tired from his work trip.

		I took another sip of my tea before placing it back on the side table. He had basically ruined my day without even being around. To make matters worse, he had even managed to deny me my own little bit of pleasure and there was no way I was going to start trying to masturbate again. Especially not in the mood I was in. I sighed again and began channel surfing once more, trying to find something that would take my mind off of everything.

		No matter what channel I went to, it was not something I was interested in. I bit on my lower lip and glanced out the window again, scooting over to the edge of the sofa to look down at Keisha’s. Andre’s car was still parked on the driveway and I wondered if he was alone or if Keisha was home too.

		It was a Friday, which meant Keisha was most likely at work. I heard a moan and froze, before turning my attention towards the television. It was a scene of a black man and a white woman having sex. As this was a premium cable movie channel, more skin was being shown, though it was definitely not a porn movie of any sort. It was actually tastefully done and I couldn’t help but watch. The timing had been impeccable.

		The actress was really playing the part, trembling and moaning as the muscular black man worked his hips. They were covered by a thin cotton sheet and I hoped that it would fall off the bed, give me a better view, maybe even a glance at his big black manhood. My eyes were glued to the screen as I remembered the way Andre thrust his hips.

		There were some voices from outside the window and I quickly looked out to see Keisha leaving her house. My heart skipped a beat as I thought about rushing over to see Andre. I would’ve rushed out the minute I saw Keisha’s car leave but then I saw Andre step out. He strutted along and got into Keisha’s car.

		“Damn…” I sighed watching Keisha and her son leave.

		I contemplated on masturbating again as my body warmed. A reflection from a window caught my eye and I saw the white van from before, this time driving through my neighborhood. I couldn’t see if it was the same van but it was definitely from the same company.

		“That’s strange,” I commented as I turned my attention back to the screen.

		The sex scene had ended and now the two character were lounging about, the woman barely covering her body with the sheet while the black actor wandered off screen completely nude. It only showed him from behind and I was still excited at the sight. His muscular frame and glistening ebony body. He even had a tight little ass that I wished I could squeeze through the screen.

		“What a tease,” I whispered with a smirk before taking another sip of my tea.

		An idea popped up in my head as I glanced at my tablet nearby. We had installed a little device that could be used to play videos from our tablet. I had completely forgotten about it as I rarely used it, it was more for Jon than me. After putting my tea down I closed the curtains and browsed through my tablet, opening up a private browser to search for some more x-rated things I could watch on my television.

		My index finger trembled as I scrolled through the search results. I had started with ‘interracial sex’ and there had been so many results. It was actually pretty overwhelming. A part of me worried that I would end up going to a site that would end up infecting my tablet somehow.

		“My good, which one?” I asked myself as I scrolled back to the top. After contemplating a bit, I clicked on the first link from the search results. If that was usually the best choice for most things I searched for, then it was probably the best for interracial sex.

		Unfortunately, it was just a link to some kind of news article about the perceptions of interracial sex, definitely not what I was looking for. I went back to the search results and added the word ‘video’ to the end of my initial search. A new set of results popped up and again, I clicked the first link.

		“Oh my…” I gasped as I watched the site load up, row after row of thumbnails showing up. With my thumb, I slowly scrolled down, my eyes glued to the screen as I debated on which one to watch. There were a lot more choices than I thought, far more than I had imagined. No wonder men loved watching this kind of stuff online, it was damn near infinite.

		“Well, here goes nothing,” I whispered as I clicked on one of the thumbnails.

		As it began to load, I pressed on the little icon to transfer it to the television. The little loading circle took its time and I began to grow more and more excited. My heart raced as the little circle disappeared and the video started. It started off hot, a white woman smiling at the camera before getting on her knees as a black man appeared from off-screen.

		“Holy shit…” I gasped as I saw his thick black member swinging with each step he took towards the woman.

		I wondered if he was even larger than Andre but it was hard to tell. The woman reached out and grabbed a hold of his shaft before wrapping her lips around the tip. My fingers drifted back down towards my crotch, pulling my panties to the side once more as my pussy lips quivered with excitement. I gently rubbed them once more, as I began to get back into the mood.

		The woman on the screen began to eagerly suck at the tip while stroking the rest of his long, hard shaft. I was amazed as I watched his thick black member grow as it hardened bit by bit. It definitely looked larger than Andre’s as it grew erect.

		“Wow…” I gasped.

		Her fingers couldn’t wrap around his girth as she spit, and then stroked his member. I remembered doing something similar with Andre’s big fat cock. My mouth salivated a bit at the memory. I moaned loudly as I slipped two fingers back into my tight little slit.

		“Mmmm…”

		My pussy was wet and white hot as my fingers began to glide in and out again. I licked my lips as I watched the woman on screen gagging on the black man’s hard cock. She could barely make it past the tip. I wondered if that’s about as far as I had gotten with Andre when I tried to suck his thick black cock.

		The black man grabbed the woman’s hair and thrust his hips back and forth, fucking her face. I watched as the woman continued to gag and choke, slobbering all over the first half of his cock. A part of me wondered what it would feel like to be used like the woman was. My pussy clamped around my fingers as I arched my back slightly.

		I started to rub my clit with my thumb again while fingering myself. The man on screen pulled back and lifted the woman up and off the ground. He tossed her on a sofa and spread her legs, rubbing her clit with his fat cock before jamming it into her pussy. The woman immediately screamed with pleasure as he slammed the entire length of his cock into her in one swift stroke.

		My body tingled as I watched, my toes curling as I excitedly fingered myself faster.

		The two in the video were going at it, the powerful black man thrusting his hips wildly, his balls slapping against her ass cheeks. I watched as her tight little pussy stretched as it gripped onto his thick black shaft. Each time he pulled back, her pink sex gripped at it, stretching out as it held tightly.

		“Fuck… that must feel so good,” I whimpered as I continued to masturbate.

		Once again, I felt a familiar warmth beginning to wash over me, a numbing, tingling sensation working its way out. I was almost there as I tried to sync my fingers with the black man’s thrusts. My eyes closed as I moaned louder, but something was wrong. The room was too silent, only my voice filling it. I opened my eyes and stared at the screen.

		“Are you fucking kidding me!” I yelled angrily as I pulled my fingers out from between my legs. The video was frozen with a spinning loading icon on top. I sighed and waited patiently as the spinning dots continued.

		“What the fuck…” I whispered as I stood up and headed towards the kitchen to wash my hand again. “Unbelievable,” I growled as I dried my hands and headed back to the living room. The screen was still frozen with the loading screen. I grabbed the remote and switched to cable and was met with a strange black screen with an error message on it.

		“Are you kidding me,” I sighed as I searched through the different channels, seeing the exact seem error message across all of them.

		There was a knock on the door and I looked out the curtains. I couldn’t see who was at the door but I saw the white van from before parked a couple of homes down. After rushing upstairs, I grabbed a pair of shorts, pulled them on and then headed back downstairs. I wondered if whoever had knocked had left as I reached the front door.

		“Who is it?” I asked.

		“Hi, my name’s Leroy and I work for Coxx Cable, it seems we’ve got some outages going around and I’m stopping by homes to see if everything is working.”

		I opened the door and peeked my head out, “hi. Would that affect the internet too?”

		“Yes ma’am.”

		I marveled at him for a moment, he was much larger than expected, a huge hulking figure that was not only built with muscles but also extremely tall. He had a cap on, but I could see he had cornrows. His large frame eclipsed anything behind him as he raised up a clipboard and glanced down at it.

		“Should I write down that you have problems with your internet?” He asked.

		I cleared my throat and nodded. As he scribbled something on his paper, I leaned forward a bit, trying to show off my cleavage. He finished writing and looked down at me, his eyes briefly lingering at my breasts.

		“Would you be able to fix it?” I asked.

		“Well ma’am, I’m more here to survey the area and take a look at the coax connection points. It seems like a strange rolling outage type situation,” he answered.

		“Would you like to come in and check whatever connection points?”

		He shrugged, “I mean, I can definitely take a look ma’am. Only if you’re okay with that. No guarantee I can fix anything today though.”

		“Come on in, let’s see if you can do something. Sometimes, those tech support folks, they just go near something and it starts working. Maybe that’ll be the case here,” I replied as I stepped back and opened the door wide.

		Leroy actually had to bend down slightly and scrunch his shoulders a little as he stepped into the house. He looked up and around, nodding a bit. “Nice house ma’am.”

		“Oh, thank you. What do you need access to?”

		“Uh, where’s your nearest TV? It should lead to a coax point.”

		“Upstairs. Come on, follow me,” I replied as I began walking up the stairs, purposefully shaking my ass left and right with each step.

		Leroy followed close behind and I could almost feel his eyes on my ass as we both made our way up one floor. I headed on over to the living room and looked at the screen, it still was black with an error message on it. Leroy walked over and nodded as he took some notes on his clipboard.

		“Yeah, seeing this error all over the place. Hm, let me check this,” he said as he looked behind the television and then followed a black cable to a wall. He unscrewed the cable and then pressed some kind of device against the little silver nub. “Really weird, still getting a signal,” he said to himself.

		“Would you like something to drink?” I asked.

		“Huh? Uh, what? Oh, no thank you ma’am,” he replied as he glanced up at me.

		“You sure? I think I saw you driving around the neighborhood, seems like you’ve been working all day.”

		“Well, I mean, if you happen to have some water, that’d be nice. It’s hotter than hell out there today,” he replied.

		“Really? Already? Can’t believe the summer heat is already running through here,” I responded as I headed over to the kitchen to grab a cup.

		My eyes continued to dart over to him, watching him as he was crouched down, his small t-shirt straining to contain his muscular frame. I realized I wasn’t wearing my bra and had a small idea. After heading over to the refrigerator, I opened the freezer to grab some ice, making sure to take my time so that the cold would perk up my nipples. I glanced down and nodded, a small smirk on my face as I could clearly see my nipples poking out of my flimsy top.

		Leroy grunted before he stood up and sighed while looking through his papers. I filled the ice filled cup with water and walked over, seductively moving my hips as I got close. Leroy glanced over, his eyes widening a bit as they lingered on my breasts, staring at my hard, cherry red nipples pushing out towards him.

		“Here you go,” I said with a smile.

		“Uh, thanks,” he responded as he reached out and grabbed the cup.

		“So,” I started, placing my hands on my hips and pushing my breasts out towards him. “Any idea on whether you can fix it?”

		“Not yet ma’am, I’m seeing this around the neighborhood. Really weird,” he replied as he took a sip of the water.

		My eyes worked their way down his frame, pausing as I looked at his crotch. Like Andre, he was definitely packing something, I could see a faint outline of what looked like a pipe running down his right thigh. The lips of my sex quivered at the sight and I wondered what his big black cock looked like. He was physically more imposing than Andre, taller and muscular.

		“All around the neighborhood huh? Where are you finding the time to work out?” I laughed.

		Leroy smiled, “it’s tough, I end up working out at night. I’m actually in a lot of weight lifting competitions, trying to earn a little extra dough on the side too,” he replied.

		“Really now? You win them?”

		“Yeah, beat out most folks. I’m 20 years old, going on 21 next week, and compared to the competition, I’m pretty young. So, they’re always stunned when they realize how much I lift,” Leroy said proudly.

		“Wow, half my age!” I gasped.

		“Get out of here! You’re 40?!”

		“Almost, I’ll be there soon.”

		“That’s some bullshit,” he responded before pausing. ‘My bad, excuse my language ma’am, you just really stunned me. I thought you were way younger,” he responded.

		“Don’t be so kind,” I replied, rolling my eyes.

		It was actually exciting to flirt with the younger man, my heart beating faster with each passing second. Leroy tilted his head and smiled, “I’m being honest, seriously.” His eyes glanced down at my breasts again.

		“Well, look,” he continued as he put his clipboard off to the side. He gave a small sigh as he glanced around. “I can’t do this no more.”

		I stepped a little closer while putting my hands behind my back. His next words lingered as I stared up at him. “What’s wrong? Can’t do what?” I inquired. I half expected him to whip out his big black cock right then and there.

		“Look, the cable company is trying to nickel and dime some folks this month. I don’t know what’s going on but they’re purposefully doing these rollout errors. Workers like me are out here randomly messing with things and calling in HQ. They’ll then turn the signal back on and we charge you a ridiculous hourly rate,” he admitted solemnly.

		“What?” I paused, not quite processing his words. This was definitely not what I was expecting him to say.

		“Yeah, ma’am, I’m sorry for wasting your time but I can’t keep doing this,” he responded.

		“Is this even legal?” I asked, finally snapping out of my fantasy as the real world hit me hard.

		He shrugged as he sighed again. “I’m guessing it is because they have us all out here working this crap. They had us sign some kind of form beforehand though.”

		“Like an NDA?”

		“A what?”

		“Non-disclosure agreement,” I replied.

		“Uh… I don’t know, maybe? But really, it’s just too much bullshit. Especially for someone being as kind as you. All those other rich white folks around here, I didn’t care. Some of them, I could tell, did not want a black man in their house.”

		I nodded, “that’s true, this neighborhood is very white-centric. I’m sorry they were so rude. How much are they asking you to charge?”

		“Some ridiculous amount, like fifty dollars for an hour to supposedly fix something that ain’t even broken,” he answered.

		“This has to be illegal!”

		He shrugged, “not much I can do I think. Plus, I need the job and don’t want to be fired, so I’m kind of out of options. But look, I’m gonna call a friend to get your service back up and there will be no charge. It’s the least I can do.”

		I was shocked as he pulled out his phone and started texting someone. The fact that a large cable company could do this to people was astonishing. Though, it was hard not to believe. The people in this neighborhood did not mind spending money on the most nonsensical items. In the past, I felt like Keisha and I were the only ones thinking about where our money was going.

		Within a couple of minutes, the screen flashed and a commercial popped up on the screen. He grabbed the remote and flipped through some channels, nodding approvingly. “There we go, all set up. Oh, and you were wondering about the internet right?” Leroy said.

		“Yes, let me go check right now,” I answered as I reached for my tablet.

		As soon as I unlocked it, I regretted it. My eyes widened and my body froze as the loud smacking sounds of two bodies hitting one another, mixed with moans blasted out from the tablet. The video I had been watching and streamed onto the television was now playing on the tablet, starting from where it had frozen previously, now that it had the internet again. Leroy was behind me, his eyes glued to the tablet as it showed the black man slamming his thick cock into the white woman, her legs spread wide.

		“Oh shit!” I yelled as I tried to pause the video.

		My trembling finger missed the small little area for pausing the video and I finally just pressed the power button on the side, causing the tablet to go black. Silence filled the air as I nibbled on my lower lip, my heart racing wildly. I turned around to face Leroy, my face bright pink with embarrassment.

		“Uh… It’s alright ma’am, um, it happens to all of us,” he said, trying to hold back a grin.

		“God, this is embarrassing,” I sighed as I covered my face with both hands.

		“It’s all good ma’am. You’d be surprised at how many women I’ve met that are really into interracial porn,” he responded. “The Tinder dates I’ve been on, that’s like the first thing they bring up, if I’m as big as the rumors say. If I’m packing enough to make them go black and never go back,” he continued.

		I placed my thumb against my lips and lightly nibbled on the tip with my upper front teeth. A small grin began to form at the edges of my lips. “What do you usually answer with?” I inquired.

		“You know, I’m real honest about it. Most black guys are big, maybe not pornstar big, but compared to white boys, hell yeah,” he replied.

		“And you fall into that category?”

		“Me? Nah, big, nope,” he responded with a huge grin.

		“Really? You’re okay with admitting that?” I asked, surprised by his response.

		“Oh, see? You’re like most women I meet, immediately thinking in the wrong direction. I ain’t big like most black guys, I’m huge. I’m in that percentile that is as big if not bigger than them pornstars. Look how big I am, what do you think I’m packing down below?” He laughed.

		“Please, now you’re being ridiculous. I would’ve rather preferred you being modest,” I responded while crossing my arms and rolling my eyes. “You’re going to get in trouble over promising and under delivering like that,” I continued as I felt a strange tingling between my legs.

		“Ma’am, I’m being completely honest. Most women can’t handle what I’m packing. Tinder dates go home wobbling, barely able to walk,” he replied.

		I rolled my eyes and took a step towards him. “Stop lying, I can tell when a man’s lying.”

		“Ma’am, trust me, I ain’t lying. And looking at that rock on your ring finger, it looks like you’re married,” he said.

		“Well, he won’t be here for another week or so, and I’m not technically doing anything right now,” I teased as I licked my lips and took another step closer. “All I’m looking to do is get some proof, to see if what you’re saying is the truth. I mean, for all I know, you could be lying about the size of this,” I continued as I rubbed a finger down the outline of his member. “Which means you could have been lying about your company trying to charge me. Or, for all I know, I’ll see a charge on my next bill.”

		Leroy tilted his head and raised his right eyebrow. “Wow, you really think I’m lying huh? I’m insulted, really. If you want me to prove myself, you know I will.”

		“Will you now?” I teased, placing my hands on my hips.

		“Alright, you asked for it,” he responded as he pulled off his tight fitting t-shirt first.

		My eyes widened as I saw his muscular frame, he definitely looked like a bodybuilder. As I heard the clinking of his belt coming off, followed by the zip of his zipper, I trembled, my legs feeling weak beneath me. He pulled off his pants and stood in front of me in just his tight white boxer briefs. The outline of his thick member was clearer now, clinging to his inner thigh.

		“Oh shit…” I gasped in surprise, my eyes glued to his crotch.

		“You’re going to have to finish this, release this beast. That is, if you really were curious. I mean, we can stop here if you want,” Leroy said.

		I gulped and licked my lips as I continued to stare at the outline of his manhood. “You want me to pull down your underwear?”

		“You got it,” he answered with a wink.

		My hands trembled as I reached out and grabbed the waistband of his boxer briefs. I could hear my heart racing wildly as I began to slowly pull it down. It was surreal as I initially saw the smooth ebony base of his manhood. He definitely kept it clean down there, unlike my husband.

		“Hm…” I instinctively hummed as I saw the beginnings of his thick shaft.

		As I continued to pull down on the waistband, I could see his member struggling to get out, pushing against the tight boxer briefs. It definitely looked thicker than Andre’s and it might have been longer. Bit by bit, I continued to pull it down, marveling at his shaft as it revealed itself. He had thick veins along the shaft, very different from Andre’s smoother member. The second I reached the tip, his big black cock managed to free itself, popping up and above the waistband.

		“Holy shit…” I gasped as I stared at his thick black member.

		It wasn’t even hard and it looked massive. I could barely speak as I took a step back, letting go of his boxer briefs and letting them fall to his ankles. Leroy grinned as he moved his hips around, letting his big black cock swing around, finally freed from its cage.

		“You like it? It’s a little over a foot long,” he said proudly.

		Over a foot long?!” I exclaimed. He definitely didn’t seem as though he was lying. From what I could tell, it definitely looked longer than a ruler.

		“Yep, and that’s while it’s not rock hard. I never got around to measuring it when it was hard. By the time it’s hard, it’s time for action,” he replied.

		My mouth was wide open as I stared at his member, shocked at his words. His big black balls hung low, reaching about the halfway point of his shaft. Like the rest of his lower body, they were cleanly shaven.

		“Well, now that you got a good look, do you still think I was lying? You can’t possibly say this ain’t huge,” he laughed as he reached down and rubbed the base of his shaft with one hand.

		“Um… No, you definitely were not lying… Wow… Can I touch it?” I asked.

		Leroy took a step back, letting his cock bounce with his movement. “Whoa now, I have to warn you, if you wake him up, you’re gonna have to put him down. You think I’ve got my hand here to get it hard? I’m trying my hardest to hold the base so it doesn’t,” he explained.

		“Well, touching it won’t make it wake up, will it?”

		“If you touch it? Trust me, it’s gonna get rock hard and after that, well, you’re responsible,” Leroy replied.

		My loins ached with desire as I stepped towards him, extending my hand. “That’s a chance I’ll take,” I said as my fingers wrapped around his thick shaft. It was warm to the touch but I could feel it getting hotter as it throbbed. Even when it was flaccid, my fingers weren’t able to fully wrap around the shaft due to the sheer girth of it. My knees felt weak as I squeezed it gently, feeling it harden in my hand.

		“Oh… damn, you got some soft hands,” he groaned.

		I licked my lips and squatted down to get a better look at his thick black cock. It was getting thicker as it grew more rigid, slowly rising up towards my face as I continued to massage it with both hands. His low hanging balls fully revealed themselves as his shaft moved onward and upward. If there was one thing he was not, it was definitely not a liar. His cock was getting longer as it hardened and it probably was well over twelve inches.

		“Damn…” I whispered as his cock grew fully erect, the tip of it mere inches away from my face.

		A small bit of his jism leaked out from the bulbous tip. I leaned forward and spit on the top of his shaft to help lubricate my strokes. Leroy definitely appreciated it as he tilted his head back and groaned loudly.

		“Ah shit… you woke it up, you did it, I hope you can handle what’s coming,” he warned.

		I was mesmerized by his thick cock as my hands gently moved back and forth, stroking his throbbing member. It was extremely hot now, warming my palms. Occasionally, I would twist my hands a bit as I stroked his member. His had a very masculine scent that flooded my senses, making my pussy lips quiver with excitement.

		I couldn’t help but lean in a bit closer, giving the tip of his member a light kiss. The little bit of his seed that had leaked out was surprisingly flavorful. It was salty, tangy and even slightly sweet on my lips. I licked my lips and savored the flavor, my tongue barely edging against the tip of his member as I did.

		“Oh… yeah, go on, do a little more than just a kiss,” he requested.

		Leroy ran his fingers through my hair, ever so gently pushing my head towards his crotch. I looked up, directly into his eyes as I opened my mouth and slowly slid my lips around the tip of his fat black cock. The thick shaft throbbed between my lips and against the top of my tongue.

		“Ooohhh…” Leroy groaned as he tilted his head back and pushed his hips forward gently.

		As his cock pushed in deeper, I began to gag, struggling as the tip of his cock hit the back of my mouth. I placed my hands on his thick, tree trunk like legs as I tried to take in as much of his member as I could. Spit rolled down the sides of my lips as my tongue wagged left and right, rubbing against the bottom of his shaft.

		“Come on, you can go deeper,” he moaned as he pulled my head closer.

		Tears began to fill my eyes as I struggled, his cock blocking my airways as it pushed further in. Fires raged in my chest, my lungs turning white hot from the lack of fresh oxygen. I wasn’t sure how far I had made it, but I couldn’t take in anymore. As he tried to pull my head in closer, I had to tap on his thighs, smacking them firmly to let him know that I had to pull back.

		He held on just a little longer, enjoying my warm mouth before finally letting go and taking a step back. I pulled my face back at the same time, long strands of my spit sticking to his cock. After wiping my lips with the back of my hand and took deep breaths, cooling my aching lungs.

		“Oh fuck, you almost choked me to death!” I growled.

		“It’s all good, I know when to pull back,” Leroy responded with a grin.

		I reached up between his legs and squeezed his balls, making him groan and freeze up. “Be careful, remember that I can literally have you by the balls,” I replied with an edge to my voice. He nodded, his eyes wide, as I gently tugged on his balls before letting them free.

		“I think it’s your turn to show me what you can do,” I replied as he pulled off my top and shorts.

		He licked his lips, “oh, I can definitely do that.” Leroy reached out and pulled my underwear down in one swift move, letting it drop to my ankles. His powerful hands wrapped around my hips and he lifted me up effortlessly, before tossing me over onto the edge of the sofa. He pulled my legs wide open and crouched down, placing his face right between them.

		My body trembled as I felt his warm breath brush by the lips of my quivering pussy. His long, soft tongue circled around my crotch, ever so slightly brushing up against my sex. He knew what he was doing for sure as the tip of his tongue barely rubbed against my clit before working its way back around my groin. His thick lips kissed my inner thighs before he licked back between my legs, this time slowly entering into my slick wet sex.

		“Oh…” I moaned loudly as I reached down between my legs and grabbed a hold of his hat. I pulled it off and tossed to the side before running my fingers against his cornrows. He pushed his face in closer, his tongue pushing deeper into my tight wet slit.

		“Yes… fuck… that’s it…” I gasped as his tongue bent upward, flicking against my most sensitive spots.

		His nose brushed against my clit as his tongue continued to glide deep inside while bending and swirling around. I clenched my toes tightly and arched my back a bit as I enjoyed the pleasure. He was definitely different from Andre, a bit more skilled with the way he was getting me all hot with his tongue. I closed my eyes as he began to slide his tongue in and out, basically fucking me with it.

		“Mm… yes, oh yes…” I moaned as I dug my fingers into the back of his head, pulling his face closer towards my crotch.

		I loved the way I could feel his breath against my clit as he really began working his tongue, twirling it, sliding it in and out, exploring my pussy. He was definitely hitting all the right spots. His right hand slowly rubbed my inner thigh before one of his fingers gently pushed into my pussy underneath his tongue.

		“Oh fuck…” I gasped as I felt his finger push in, feeling his first knuckle then his second, glide right on in.

		His tongue rolled on out and upward, circling my clit while he slid another finger into me. Like the rest of his body, his fingers were nice and thick, spreading my pussy open and getting me prepped. It was incredible, the difference between Leroy and my husband. His two fingers were basically the equivalent of Jon’s little dick. He began to slide his fingers in and out, faster and faster while he continued to flick his tongue against my sensitive clit.

		With all the masturbation I had done beforehand, my body was ready for release. I gasped as I began to tremble faster, a familiar warmth spreading through me. My toes wiggled as the heat shot through my, my pussy clamping around his fingers tightly.

		“OH FFFFFUUUUUUCCCCKKK!” I screamed as my body numbed for a moment.

		Leroy’s tongue flicked even faster against my clit as his fingers curved upward to rub the most sensitive spot of my pussy. He obviously could tell I was having an orgasm as he continued to rub and lick. I squirmed and closed my eyes as I felt the ball of heat within me explode.

		He grinned and pulled away, sliding his fingers out and licking them. “Damn, you really enjoyed that huh? You’re going to love this,” he said as he grabbed his rock hard shaft and tapped it against my wet cunt. He rubbed the underside of his shaft against my pussy, gently rubbing it back and forth.

		“Oh fuck… wow… yes…” I gasped as I looked down between my legs.

		His massive member reached past my belly button and every part of me tingled with excitement. I wondered what it would feel like deep inside me. He spit on his shaft and spread it along before pulling back and placing the thick bulbous tip right at the entrance of my slick wet cunt. I reached between my legs and grabbed his shaft with both hands, stroking it and staring down at it.

		“You want this?” He teased.

		“Holy fuck… yes,” I replied as I continued to stroke his fat cock.

		“Tell me you want it,” Leroy ordered as he pulled back a bit, pressing the tip of his cock to the entrance of my sex, just barely nudging it forward.

		“I want it. I want this fat black cock!” I exclaimed excitedly.

		“That’s what I wanted to hear,” Leroy responded with a grin as he aimed it carefully and pushed his hips forward slowly.

		I gasped as the thick bulbous tip of his cock pushed in, spreading my pussy lips wide as it made its way in. It was definitely thicker than Andre’s, and I thought he was big. This was another level of girth that I had no idea could exist. My pussy stung a bit as it stretched, taking in the massive shaft, struggling to handle his girth.

		“OW! OW! OH FUCK! SLOW! SLOOOOOOOOW!” I screamed as I held tightly onto the rest of his shaft.

		He slowed himself further as he continued to push his fat cock into me. No sounds escaped my open lips as I felt my body turn white hot. I could not believe how thick his cock was. It didn’t help that he had a very bump shaft. Each little bump that pushed in echoed through my body, increasing the pleasure I was already feeling.

		“Damn… So fucking tight… You said you had a husband?” He groaned.

		I couldn’t even respond, only nodding my head slightly as I released his shaft. My hands worked their way back up my body, gripping tightly onto my breasts, squeezing them tightly as I squirmed around on the sofa. Leroy wrapped his hands around my waist and continued to push forward. I wasn’t sure how much more of his shaft I could take, but I was already feeling completely full.

		“It’s… not… fitting…” I moaned.

		“Oh, don’t you worry about that,” Leroy groaned as he continued to push his hips forward, jamming more of his fat cock into my tight little cunt.

		His hands moved back down and grabbed my legs, pulling them up onto his shoulders. I gasped as he turned his head and sucked on the toes of my right foot, sliding his tongue between them. There were too many things going on, my body feeling as though it was going to give out. When I felt the base of his cock press against my pussy lips and his balls on my ass, I couldn’t help but feel a small sense of relief.

		He paused, letting my pussy get adjusted to his thick throbbing member. Each time it throbbed, my body reacted, growing warmer each time. My fingers and toes tingled while the rest of my body continued to trembled wildly. Leroy continued to suck on my toes, one by one as he began to pull his hips back.

		“OH MY GOD!” I screamed as I felt his shaft depart, my pussy gripping onto it tightly as if to stop it from leaving.

		Like when it was coming in, each bump on his shaft as it exited echoed through me. It felt strange as my pussy felt emptier bit by bit as his cock pulled away. Leroy made sure to go slow, taking his time as he grabbed my ankles and pulled my legs wide open once again. He lowered my legs, letting me wrap them around his waist.

		“I hope you’re ready for this,” he groaned as he paused and then thrust his hips forward.

		He sped up slightly, gliding his cock in and surprising me. I gasped and moaned loudly, stunned by the intense pleasure that rocked through my body. He pushed deep into me with one hard stroke before pausing and pulling out again.

		With each thrust, he began to increase his pace, sliding his fat cock in and out like a machine. Also, with each powerful thrust, he pulled more of his cock out, until only the tip was inside before he jammed it back in. Once he began to let the entire length of his shaft slam in and out of my tight little cunt, I was on cloud nine, pleasure spreading and lighting off like fireworks within me.

		“FUCK! YES! OH MY GOD YES! FUCK ME! FUCK ME WITH THAT BIG BLACK COCK!” I screamed as I felt a familiar warmth spread through my body.

		“Damn! You getting real tight!” Leroy grunted as he wiped some sweat off his forehead and pounded away.

		“YES! YES! YOU’RE MAKING ME CUUUUUUUUUUUUMMMM!” I screamed as I climaxed, my pussy clenching his shaft with a vice-like grip.

		He couldn’t help but slow his strokes with how tight my pussy was getting. His hands reached up and grabbed my breasts, his fingers pinching my hard, sensitive, cherry red nipples. “Oh fuck… damn, your pussy so fucking tight…”

		He slowed even more as my climax peaked, letting me tremble and squirm below. After waiting a bit, he wrapped his arms under me and pulled into the air effortlessly. He slid his arms under my thighs and began to toss me up and down while also thrusting his hips.

		His balls swung wildly with each thrust, flying upwards to slam against my sensitive pussy lips. The loud smack as they hit my ass echoed in my living room. His barrel shaped chest pressed against my breasts, my nipples rubbing against his smooth ebony skin. He grunted as he thrust his hips harder while tossing me up and down faster.

		“Ohmygodohmygodohmygod…” I repeated as I felt another climax rock my world.

		“Ungh! Yeah! UNGH! Cum on this big black cock!” Leroy groaned as he continued to pound away.

		Sparks ignited within me as my climax peaked, taking me to new heights of pleasure. I nearly fell back but Leroy made sure to support me as he continued to bounce me up and down. My pussy was being stretched to its limit as I moaned loudly while tilting my head back. Searing heat ran through my body like a hot river of lava, pooling between my legs in a ball of fire.

		“OH FUUUUUUUUUUCCCKKK!” I screamed as my thighs squeezed tightly onto Leroy’s waist.

		My pussy squeezed tightly around Leroy’s shaft as my juices ran down it. Leroy shoved his cock deep inside me and stopped, letting me squirm while I rode it. I wrapped my arms around his neck and began to thrust my own hips back and forth, grinding my lower body against his. His fat cock throbbed deep inside me as I wildly moved my hips back and forth, feeling yet another orgasm so soon after the previous one.

		“Yes! Yes! YES!” I moaned loudly as I shuddered while holding onto him tightly.

		His fat black cock somehow slipped out with a slick wet pop and slid up between my ass cheeks, rushing past my tightly clenched backdoor. My pussy quivered and shot out a small stream of my juices, splashing against Leroy’s chiseled abs. He glanced down, surprised before he gently placed me on my back on the ground.

		“Damn, your pussy really wet,” he commented.

		He grabbed my ankles and pulled my legs up and basically over my head. I was practically folded in half while Leroy leveraged the edge of the sofa to place his feet and legs on it. After grabbing my ankles, he gently lowered himself, pushing his fat cock back into me. He was planking his body off the edge of the sofa with me on the ground below him, legs pulled up and over my head.

		His thick throbbing member plunged deep into my soaking wet cunt, his balls slapping against my ass. I was struggling as he held tightly onto my ankles, keeping my feet down against the floor. It was a bit of an absurd position, but he knew exactly what he was doing, somehow managing to push his cock deeper into my aching pussy.

		“Unf! Ungh! Fuck yeah!” He groaned as thick beads of sweat rolled down his glistening, ebony, statuesque frame.

		“Ohmygodohmygod… yesyesyesyesyes… fuck me… fuck me!” I screamed, my toes spreading wide as pleasure rolled through me.

		Like wild waves crashing against rocks on a shore, pure bliss slammed through my heightened, sensitive body. I had never imagined I could ever feel pleasure like this before. Andre had been amazing but Leroy was something else, a beast with what seemed like unlimited stamina having his way with me.

		“Ungh! Yeah! That’s it! I feel that pussy getting tight again!” Leroy grunted as he hammered away.

		His thrusts were amazing as he made sure to glide the entire length of his shaft in and out each time. He skillfully only left the bulbous tip of his cock inside of me whenever he pulled back. And then he would lower himself right back down, jamming his wondrous manhood deep back inside. My pussy twitched and clenched tightly around his cock again as I felt an intense pressure between my legs.

		“OH FUCK! WHOA! OH MY! WAIT! WAIT!” I screamed as I felt the strange intense pressure build up while a high pitched ringing filled my ears.

		Leroy either didn’t hear me or didn’t care as he continued to slam away. My soaking wet cunt closed tightly, as if it had shut down. It squeezed so tightly that Leroy had no choice but to groan and slow himself before rolling off me, his cock slipping out with yet another loud, slick pop.

		“OOOOOOOOOOOHHHH MY GAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHWD!” I screamed as my pussy spasmed.

		The pressure between my legs released itself and I froze as my body went numb. Within seconds, my pussy quivered again and a long warm stream of my juices splashing out from between my legs. It splashed all over my body, stunning me. My legs fell down and onto the sofa as I lay still, covered in my own juices.

		“Damn! Haven't seen a woman squirt like that in a long time!” Leroy laughed as he got to his feet.

		“What? Squirt? Is… is that what just happened?”

		“Yeah, you ain't never done that before?” Leroy inquired.

		“No, I… I didn't know such a thing could happen,” I answered.

		“Well, let's see if we can get it to squirt again,” he replied while helping me up.

		My lower body remained on the floor while my upper body was placed on the sofa. My knees were on the floor while my tummy was on the sofa, my breasts pressed into the seat. Leroy massaged my ass cheeks while standing behind me.

		He rubbed the tip of his cock against the lips of my sex, building up the anticipation. I couldn’t help but push my back towards him. It was like I was a bitch in heat, ready to be taken from behind. Leroy grabbed his shaft, aimed it, and then thrust forward.

		“OH! FUCK!” I screamed at the top of my lungs as his cock plunged in.

		It felt different than before, seemingly hitting all new places as it barreled deep inside my wet cunt. He squeezed my ass cheeks as he hammered away. His right thumb gently pressed against my tightly clenched backdoor, tickling it. It was strange, the fascination both Andre and Leroy had with that particular hole.

		His balls swung forward and smacked against my sensitive clit each time he thrust his hips forward. I was breathless, the high pitched ringing in my ears returning as I felt yet another climax building within me. There was only so much my body could take as I nearly blacked out from the constant pleasure.

		I had an out of body experience, able to see myself being hammered by Leroy from behind. More of my clear, warm juices flowed from between my legs, dripping down his long hard shaft and pooling at his fat black balls. My heart raced faster and faster as I tilted my head back and tried to let out a scream. No words, or sounds for that matter, made their way out, my voice completely gone as I climaxed again.

		His thrusts sped up and I could feel that he was near a climax of his own. He groaned and gripped my ass cheeks even tighter as my pussy clamped around his bumpy shaft. “Ah fuck, I can’t hold it any longer,” Leroy groaned as he pulled his cock out, holding tightly onto the base of the shaft.

		He grabbed me and lifted me onto the sofa, spinning me on my back. I was numb, my body basically going limp from the constant pleasure. Leroy pulled my feet together by the soles and then pushed his cock under the arches. I looked between my legs and wiggled my toes as I watched him pleasuring himself with the soles of my feet. It was a strange sight but he was definitely enjoying it.

		“Ungh! Fuck… UNGH!” Leroy groaned as his cock throbbed wildly under the arches of my feet.

		His hot streaming seed shot out, flying out and managing to hit my lower body. It was thick and sticky, clinging to my already glistening body. I could see his member throbbing each time it shot out more of his load, his balls seemingly even clenching a bit with each squirt.

		“Ah yeah… fuck…” He continued to groan as he released my feet and took a couple of steps back.

		I was surprised to see how far he had managed to launch his seed, some of it even managing to land above my belly button. A bit of it oozed down the sides of my feet. He sighed and wiped sweat off his forehead while running one hand across the top of his head making sure his cornrows were still perfectly aligned.

		“Oh wow… I can’t believe you used my feet to finish,” I commented as I carefully stretched my legs, trying not to get any of his seed on my sofa.

		“Yeah, I got this thing with beautiful feet, and ma’am, you definitely have them,” Leroy replied as he smiled and looked around for his clothes.

		“Oh wow, well, you really gave me what I needed,” I responded, grimacing a bit as I supported my upper body with my elbows.

		Leroy began pulling on his boxer briefs and then his pants. He seemed to be in a slight bit of a rush. “Oh shit, I’m gonna be in a world of trouble, I’ve been off the clock for too long,” he commented as he pulled on his shirt.

		“Wow, so you can’t stay for another round?” I joked.

		“Well shit, my shift ends soon, I can always circle back around.”

		I shook my head, eyes wide in surprise at his response. “I was kidding, there’s no way I can handle that thing again so soon,” I responded.

		“Aw, man, I really would’ve shown you some new stuff,” Leroy said with a small wink.

		“Oh trust me, you’ve shown me more than enough. Can you at least grab that dish cloth from the kitchen?” I requested.

		Leroy nodded as he headed over and grabbed a pink towel and handed it over to me. “Sorry to just uh… hit and run, but I really do have to head out,” he apologized.

		“No problem, I need to rest after that anyway. Everything aches,” I replied.

		Once he was fully dressed, he began heading downstairs but paused. He turned, came back and picked me up gently. With great care, he made his way upstairs to the master bedroom where he placed me down on my bed. He made sure to have me covered in my blanket before heading on out of the house.

		“Thank you,” I whispered, barely able to stay awake, feeling completely exhausted. Within seconds, I was knocked out, every part of my aching body finally getting a little bit of rest. Recovering after Andre took a while but this was probably going to take more time.
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		The ride home was oddly silent as I drove up from the airport. It had been two weeks since my last call with Jon and this was our first interaction since. As predicted, he had stayed an additional two weeks due to his heavy workload and had been given a small break to head home. He would have to turn right around and fly back after the weekend for yet another week.

		“So… anything interesting happen?” Jon finally asked, breaking the silence.

		“No, not really. You?”

		“Not much, you know, just work.”

		“Even during the weekend?” I inquired.

		“Of course, you know my boss, he’s always pushing us to get it done. The goals he sets are ridiculous,” he replied.

		I nodded as I drove around a slower car. “I saw your post on Instagram, it looked like you went to a pretty fancy place on Saturday,” I commented.

		Jon’s eyes widened as he glanced over at me, surprised. “Uh, oh… You saw that huh? Are you a follower on my insta? I thought you stopped because it was boring,” he said, stuttering a bit. “It only looks fancy because of the filters I used. You know, this phone, it’s got a great camera.”

		“Hm, interesting. I also couldn’t help but notice that it looked pretty intimate, your plate, your drink, the edge of one other plate on the other side and one other drink. What was it, a margarita?” I asked.

		“Uh, oh, yeah, you know, my boss, he likes those fufu drinks, umbrella and all,” he answered, his voice trembling even further. I glanced over and saw a small bead of sweat rolling down the side of his face. Strange, I thought. He seemed incredibly nervous.

		“You okay there?”

		Jon nodded and smiled meekly, “of course, it’s the flight, kinda took me out of it, you know? Thanks for driving, by the way,” he responded.

		“I bet those two hour flights can get to you,” I said, trying to hold back my sarcasm. “Not a fun experience.”

		Silence filled the air again as Jon scrunched his nose before looking out the passenger side window. There was definitely something off about him today. His mannerisms and his nervous responses to the pictures of food he took. An air of suspicion began to grow between us as I continued the drive, slowly making my way through heavy traffic as we got closer to home.

		“So… Uh, watch any good shows lately?” Jon asked, trying to break the awkward silence.

		I shrugged, “not really. Oh, there was one actually, Love something… Love Country?” I replied.

		“Love country? Oh! You mean Lovecraft Country!” He remarked, his eyes lightening up. “That’s a great show, creepy but fantastic acting,” he continued.

		“Yeah, I haven’t been able to watch too much of it so I’m probably a little behind. You’ve been watching it?”

		“Oh yeah, I blazed right on through it during the trip. In fact, Jan and I had this viewing party thing going and we would watch a couple of episodes each night.”

		“Really? You and Jan?” I inquired.

		I glanced over to see his eyes widen. “Well, not just me and Jan, but the rest of the crew too of course, you know, those who were interested,” he replied quickly, his voice trembling again. “It just ended up being that we were kind of like the hosts. We have subscriptions and uh, it just ended up we would uh, just stream from one of our rooms,” he continued.

		“Huh, interesting. A couple of episodes huh? Must have been really late at night, especially if the team was working late most nights,” I said nonchalantly as I turned off the highway and onto the local roads towards our neighborhood.

		“Uh, I misspoke, I meant when we had time. Mostly like the weekends or on Fridays, that’s all,” he replied, hastily backtracking on his statements. He was starting to spread profusely as he cleared his throat and leaned back a bit in his seat. “Whew, is it hot in here? Wow, is the air conditioner on? Hoo,” Jon continued as he opened the window.

		I raised an eyebrow as I turned into our neighborhood and drove onto our driveway. Along the way, I saw Andre and Keisha on their front lawn. As soon as I stepped out of the car, I waved towards them and smiled.

		“Hey Keisha, Andre!” I called out.

		“Kathy! Oh, and hey Jon!” Keisha replied.

		“Andre? Wait, that’s Andre?!” Jon responded as he stepped towards the sidewalk.

		“Boy, come on, get on over there and greet Jon,” Keisha ordered as she crossed the street.

		Her son rolled his eyes and strolled by. My heart fluttered a bit as I saw him approach. The folds of my sex grew wet with each step closer that he took. Andre glanced over and gave me a small nervous smile and a wave.

		“Uh, hey Jon, Kathy,” he greeted, sounding slightly nervous. He scratched the back of his head with one hand while extending the other to shake Jon’s. I was surprised by how much larger Andre was than my husband now. Not only taller but much more muscular.

		“Wow… Wow! I can’t believe how big you’ve gotten!” Jon remarked.

		He looked him up and down, his eyes wide in surprise. Andre smiled nervously and gave my husband a small nod. “Yeah, I guess I hit a late growth spurt,” he laughed.

		“Guess you’re back?” Keisha asked as she walked on over.

		“Only for the weekend,” I answered before Jon could. “How are you doing?”

		Keisha smiled and waved her hand a bit. “The same as usual. Andre is trying to help out with the food truck and we’re opening up a brick and mortar too,” she explained. “Good thing he’s got all those muscles, he can carry around all the heavy crap that’s needed in there.”

		“Wait, so you’re telling me you were a walk-on for the football team and now you’re starting?” Jon asked as he talked with Andre.

		“Yes sir, right after I graduated high school, I hit that gym and went crazy. Walked on to the team, blew everyone out of the water and bam, I was on the team. Thought I’d be a defensive lineman and that’s what I started as, but then the coaches saw how fast I could run. Then I got close with the QB and next thing you know, he’s pitching this idea that I should be the RB.”

		“Wow, so you’re a running back?”

		“Yeah, and a damn good one at that,” Andre replied proudly.

		“Boy! Watch your mouth!” Keisha warned.

		Andre rolled his eyes again and waved her off, “seriously mom, I’m 19 now, I can curse,” he replied.

		“You can, but that doesn’t mean you should. Unless you want me to whup that ass,” Keisha said before turning her attention back towards me. “How have you been girl? Sorry, I haven’t had a chance to have you come over again. It’s been so busy.”

		“Well, I’ve been keeping busy. Been working out a bit, I found this Youtube channel, she’s really good at keeping me motivated,” I replied.

		“Working out? Really? You already in shape as is!” Keisha remarked.

		“Are you kidding me Keisha? You are being too kind,” I replied.

		“Girl, have you seen me?” Keisha replied back with a huge smile. “One of the problems of running a successful food truck is the weight gain. Gotta try out all the food, you know?”

		We both laughed as Jon continued to talk with Andre. As we were catching up, I caught movement across the street and glanced over, looking past Keisha. A tall, skinny, but still muscular, black man was wandering near her car. He had a bright red cap on his head as he looked into the car.

		“Uh… Keisha, someone is looking inside your car,” I informed while nodding my head towards Keisha’s house.

		She turned angrily and paused before laughing. “Leroy! Boy! What the hell are you doing?! Keisha yelled.

		The tall black man flinched for a moment before looking over at us and waving. He sauntered over with a slightly strange step. Almost as if he were dancing on his way over.

		“Boy! You do not walk around a white neighborhood and look into car windows. Yo dumbass looking to get arrested?” Keisha growled.

		“Sorry Keisha, I thought you were waiting in the car with Andre.”

		“Kathy, this is Leroy, he’s my sister’s kid. Flew out here to come stay with me and Andre for a bit,” Keisha introduced.

		“Hi ma’am,” Leroy greeted with a nod.

		He was incredibly tall, taller than everyone, even Andre. I had to strain my neck as I looked up towards him. “My goodness, you are tall!” I exclaimed.

		“Didn’t I tell you about Leroy? He’s on the college basketball team. My sister played basketball too, so did her ex, so he’s freakishly tall,” Keisha informed.

		“Holy hell, look at this guy,” Jon commented as he walked over. With Andre on one side and Leroy nearby, Jon looked tiny by comparison. He shook Leroy’s hand.

		“You play college basketball?” He asked.

		“Yeah, I play center.”

		“Wow, I can tell. Damn. Can I take a picture with the two of you? Show it off to my guys at work,” Jon requested.

		“Of course they can,” Keisha said as she walked over to Jon. “Give me your phone.”

		Jon unlocked his phone and handed it over. Keisha took a step back, then another… and another as she tried to fit them all. “Damn, I’m gonna have to walk on over to the street to fit all y’all,” she said as she turned and walked into the street. “Okay, give me a smile.”

		All three of them smiled and she took the picture. I watched in wonderment, a college sophomore and junior were towering over my chubby husband. They probably had more athleticism in their pinky fingers than in Jon’s entire body.

		“How long is Leroy staying for?” I asked as Keisha made her way back and handed Jon’s phone back.

		“Probably another month maybe? Also depends on how long these damn schools are closed for and what my sister plans to do for work,” she replied.

		“Yeah? Well, if you ever need help with handling them, let me know,” I laughed.

		“Handling them? Ha! I’m amazed they can even feed themselves sometimes,” Keisha replied.

		“Yo mom, come on, that’s just embarrassing,” Andre complained.

		“I know it’s embarrassing, that’s why I said it. When was the last time either of you even cooked your own meal? And I don’t mean no TV dinner,” Keisha responded.

		We all laughed again and continued to catch up. Keisha glanced at her watch. “Oh shit, sorry girl, I gotta head on over to the restaurant site. These boys are supposed to help get some kitchen equipment in today. Delivery is set to arrive soon,” she informed. “Andre! Leroy! Come on, let’s go!”

		They left and it was just me and Jon again. Seeing Andre up close again had gotten me really excited. The folds of my sex were nice and slick. My loins burned for attention as we headed into the house.

		***

		The rest of the day had gone quietly. I had stopped probing into Jon’s 'busy’ work schedule and decided to let it go. We lay in bed, surfing through different channels, trying to find something interesting.

		“You know, it’s been a while since we were intimate. Why don’t we watch something and get a little active?” I suggested, still feeling hot from seeing Andre again.

		Jon seemed taken aback as he looked over at me, his mouth wide open in stunned surprise. “Uh… are… are you sure?” He asked, his voice shaky and cautious.

		“Of course I am. What? Are you still tired?”

		“Uh, no, it’s just um, I mean, I wasn’t… I thought maybe you were still angry with me,” he stuttered.

		I reached over and rubbed his crotch, feeling slightly disappointed as I felt his manhood. He let out a slight groan as I rubbed gently, teasing him. A small tent formed between his legs. I reached past the waistband of his boxers and wrapped my thumb and index finger around his shaft.

		Jon closed his eyes and groaned as I gently stroked his member with my two fingers. It was nowhere near as fun as toying with Andre’s thick member. Or even that cable guy’s, for that matter. I was easily traveling the length of his shaft in one quick stroke.

		“Ah yeah… Oh… slow, slow,” my husband whispered as his body tensed up.

		I pulled his boxers down and mounted him, moving my panties to the side and rubbing my crotch against his. His dick was trembling as I gripped and aimed it. I carefully slid my pussy down around his penis.

		“Mmm… oh wow,” Jon groaned as he pressed his head into the pillow and gasped.

		My pussy easily enveloped his manhood, taking it all in one try. My ass was against his balls sooner than I thought. I barely had to move my hips up and down, his smaller dick nearly popping out each time I pushed upward.

		After a little bit of bouncing, his dick did slip out. I sighed and reached between my legs, grabbing his manhood and aimed it carefully. His penis slipped right back in and this time I began to grind my body back and forth without lifting it up.

		Jon reached down and grabbed my hips, squeezing tightly as he froze up beneath me. I continued to grind away as his shaft began to throb uncontrollably. He trembled beneath me and groaned loudly.

		“Oh.. oh jeez…” He grunted.

		His penis let out one little squirt of his seed and then began to soften inside me. I was far from satisfied and continued to move my hips but to no avail. He was definitely done, his dick going flaccid and slipping out of my pussy.

		“Wow, that was amazing,” Jon groaned as he let go of my hips and lay still on his back.

		I sighed and pulled off him, rolling onto my back, feeling completely frustrated. Compared to Andre or the cable guy, Jon was no match, but he popped far too early this time. Even for him, this was far too quick.

		Within a few minutes, Jon fell asleep, snoring loudly, leaving me unsatisfied. I sighed again and got out of bed, heading straight to the shower. After turning the water on, I got out of my clothes. For a moment, as I watched my reflection in the mirror, I couldn’t believe that Jon wasn’t even able to last long enough for me to get naked. The fact that I still had my panties and top on was ridiculous.

		I stepped into the shower, letting the warm water envelope my body. The lips of my sex were still sensitive, quivering as the water gently brushed down them. I gently rubbed myself, trying to hold back my moans as I pleasured myself a bit. What little Jon had left inside me easily dripped out as I fingered myself faster and faster.

		The warm water felt good against my sensitive body. I reached up and grabbed the shower head, pulling it down and changing the setting to the massage one. Thick ropes of water hit my tummy and I grew more excited. As I slowly aimed the small jets of water lower, my heart raced faster.

		“Mmm…” I moaned softly as I felt the first streams of water slam against my sensitive clit.

		The powerful blasts of water felt great against my sex, vibrating through me. It was still not enough to fully satisfy me, my pussy still felt empty. I closed my eyes, thinking about Andre’s thick black cock. The cable repairman that had swung by was also amazing but he wasn’t exactly someone I could grab again.

		I let out another soft moan as I thought about Leroy this time, wondering how big his member would be. Considering his height, I guessed that he probably had a massive cock as well. I salivated at the thought while pushing the showerhead closer to the lips of my sex. There was no way I was going to climax from this, but the constant thudding against my pussy lips did feel great. I fantasized about Andre, then Leroy… and then about both of them at the same time. The two young athletic black bulls having their way with me. I started to feel light headed and put the showerhead back, struggling to stay on my two feet.

		“Fuck…” I whispered, my body feeling white hot. I wasn’t sure what was happening but my body was craving pleasure. The two passionate sessions I had with Andre and the cable guy had completely altered my body’s understanding of sexual ecstasy.

		I gritted my teeth and changed the temperature for the water so that it would be ice cold. As soon as it started getting colder, I blasted my body with it, trying to shock myself out of the craving. I let out a yelp and covered my mouth, worried that I would wake Jon. After a couple of seconds I turned the water off and quickly grabbed a towel. It had worked, my body had finally cooled, though my pussy was still throbbing, aching for it to be filled.

		“Get a hold of yourself,” I whispered as I wiped my body down.

		A few slow deep breaths later, I was finally feeling like I had settled down a bit. My heart was still thumping loudly but at least I didn’t feel as though I was going insane. I glanced over at Jon, who was still knocked out, before I slipped under the covers. It took a while but I finally fell asleep.

		***

		I glanced down at my watch as I slowed down, trying to find an open spot to drop Jon off at the airport. The rest of the weekend had been predictably boring and uneventful. We binge watched some shows on various streaming sites. Then, at night, we had another “passionate” night where he lasted a bit longer than before, but still, was not able to satisfy me.

		The car behind us honked and Jon rolled his eyes as he opened the window and stuck his head out. “We’re trying to find a spot!” He yelled angrily. The person behind us obviously didn’t care as they honked their horn again.

		“What a jackass,” I sighed as I finally managed to find a spot and turned the car, squeezing between two taxis.

		“Learn to drive!” The person who was behind us shouted as he slowed and glared out his open passenger side window.

		The car behind him honked in response, getting him to move forward. “Karma’s a bitch!” I yelled back angrily. He flicked me off and I did the same, watching as he sped off, nearly sideswiping a car that was on its way out.

		Jon quickly stepped out and grabbed his luggage from the trunk while I got out and walked around the front of the car. He put all his stuff on the curb and gave me a hug, then a kiss on the cheek. “Hey, look, I’m sorry about not being here. I’ll try and get all our work done as fast as I can,” he apologized.

		“Uh huh. Well, be sure to binge through the rest of whatever show while you’re there,” I responded.

		His face turned a bit red at my response. “I’ll make it up to you, I promise.”

		I gave him a nod and watched as he rushed off, pulling his luggage behind him. He looked oddly excited, I thought, but it could easily have been my imagination. I knew I was definitely excited as I headed back into the car. While I waited for the taxi in front to move out, I looked at my phone, scrolling through my messages with a huge smile.

		Keisha had agreed to send Andre over to help me in redecorating the house, which included moving around some furniture. Or at least, that’s what I had requested. Once Andre was over, we were going to be something else that was going to move the furniture around, I thought with a smile. The lips of my sex quivered at the thought and I excitedly put my phone down. The taxi in front of me drove off and I managed to squeeze out too.

		I put the pedal to the floor, racing through traffic like a maniac. My heart was pounding wildly as I weaved in and out, driving like never before as I headed home full of excitement. I hoped that Andre knew what I was really asking for, and that he was ready to go. If not, I was going to tire him out regardless. Nothing was going to stop me from satiating my hunger for pleasure.

		Blasting through the highway, I nearly was caught by a police car but managed to slow down just in time. I took a deep breath, keeping my eyes wide open to see if there were any other areas for a speed trap. Getting stopped by the police now would’ve been horrible.

		As soon as I parked my car in the garage I took a deep breath and then headed into the house. I nibbled on my lower lip as I messaged Keisha, letting her know that Andre can come help. She texted back almost immediately that he was on his way. Minutes seemed to feel like hours as I patiently waited at the door, my heart skipping a beat as I thought about what I was going to do with Andre.

		I giggled excitedly as I heard a knock at the door. My heart was pounding against my chest as my trembling fingers grabbed hold of the doorknob. I couldn’t contain my excitement as I opened the door, smiling wide before freezing up, my smile slowly fading.

		“Andre! Oh… and Leroy,” I greeted, surprised to see him.

		“Yeah, my mom told Leroy he has to help too. I tried to tell him he could go play some ball but he’s smarter than that. My mom gonna figure out he was not helping and whup his ass,” Andre replied.

		“Oh…” I responded, not sure what else to say. I was trying my hardest to not show my disappointment.

		“Sup ma’am, I know I don’t look it, but I can lift. Probably more than short stuff over here,” Leroy replied as he tapped Andre on the shoulder and laughed.

		Andre rolled his eyes and lightly punched Leroy on the arm. “Short stuff my ass. You’re the tall ass freak.”

		“Man, nig…” Leroy paused and glanced over at me, before clearing his throat. “Man, cuz, don’t be jealous cause my height,” he continued, stopping himself from using a certain word.

		“Whatever. So Kathy, what do you need help with?” Andre asked.

		I wondered if he knew that I wanted him over for something else as I stepped back and let them in. Both of them were tall compared to me, towering over my smaller frame. After letting out a silent sigh, I walked up the stairs towards the living room, Andre close behind me, followed by Leroy. I couldn’t help but shake my ass left and right a bit on the way up. If I couldn’t please myself I could at least tease Andre.

		As we got to the floor above the garage, I glanced around, trying to think of something that Andre and Leroy could do. Or… I could try to separate them, have Leroy doing something while Andre and I had a little fun. I walked on over to the kitchen and looked out at the backyard.

		“Damn, this is a nice house,” Leroy commented. “You used to come here when you were a young blood, cuz?”

		“Yeah, Kathy always treated me right. Good food, let me watch the TV, you know, shit my mom would’ve smacked me around for,” Andre replied with a small chuckle.

		Leroy and Andre wandered around the living room as I continued to stare outside. There was enough that I could ask Leroy to do outside while I kept Andre inside. It was risky but it was possible. I walked out the balcony next to the kitchen that led to a patio with stairs leading back down to the backyard.

		“Yo, why she standing back outside?” Leroy asked.

		I turned and poked my head back inside. “Leroy, how are you with yard work?” I asked.

		“Say what? Yard work?!” He responded, glancing over at Andre, slightly shaking his head.

		“Oh, he’s real good. You always mowing the lawn back at your place,” Andre answered for him.

		“Fuck no,” Leroy mouthed as he glared at Andre.

		“That’s perfect! Come on over Leroy, let me show you what you can do for me out here,” I said waving him towards me.

		Leroy sighed and shrugged his hips as he headed onto the balcony next to me. We both looked down at the backyard. It wasn’t horrible and unkempt by any means, but it did need a bit of tidying up.

		“Can you mow the lawn, trim those bushes over there and then move that fountain from this side, to that side?” I asked, pointing at each of the objects.

		“Uh… you’re serious?” Leroy asked.

		“Of course.”

		Leroy looked inside the house, “what is he going to do?”

		“I’m thinking of moving my washer and dryer, switching them around. And moving the sofa over there along with those display cases,” I replied.

		Leroy’s eyes widened as he shook his head. “Oh nah, I’m good. I’ll do the yard,” he said.

		“Great! Well, the lawnmower is right over there, and when you trim the bushes, the pruning shears are right next to them next to that little shed,” I informed while pointing. “You know how to use those?”

		Leroy raised an eyebrow as he looked down. “Wait… Is you serious? That lawnmower, that… where’s the motor?”

		“Oh, it’s a manual one. Helps to strengthen the arms and legs. You’re nice and strong, I think you’ll be able to handle it,” I responded.

		“I didn’t even know there were manual ones!”

		“It’s actually better for the grass, whatever it cuts is left on the ground to decompose and help feed what’s on the ground. For the trimming, just keep it nice and tight, you don’t have to worry too much about styling or anything. Think you can handle that?” I asked.

		He sighed as he stared down before shrugging and nodding. “Yeah, I got it. Should be simple enough. This is all I gotta do right?”

		“I mean, if you finish faster, you could always come and help move some of the heavier furniture that Andre will probably be struggling with,” I replied, trying to make him stay outside.

		Leroy made his way down the outdoor stairs and grabbed the lawnmower. I smiled and headed back in, closing the sliding door. Andre was still looking around the living room.

		“So,” I started as I walked towards him. “Are you ready to help me?”

		I swayed my hips as I walked towards him seductively. He grinned and rubbed his hands together as he realized exactly what I needed help with. I could see the outline of his thick member as it hardened against his inner thigh, showing through his jeans.

		“Damn Kathy, you sure about this? I mean, I figured this is what you wanted but Leroy is right down there,” Andre responded.

		“If you figured this out, you should’ve done everything to get Leroy to go somewhere else,” I said as I stepped close to him and ran my index finger along his jeans.

		“Hey look, he was not going to go anywhere. My mom, she’s got like a sixth sense for lying,” Andre responded as he looked down, staring at my cleavage.

		“Will she be able to tell what you’ll be doing here?” I teased while squeezing his member in his jeans.

		He let out an audible groan as I felt his member harden. I kneaded his shaft gently while I got closer towards him. He responded by running his hands up the sides of my waist.

		“Why don't we take this upstairs,” I whispered. “Just in case.”

		We made our way upstairs, me leading the way while he squeezed my butt from behind. As soon as we entered the master bedroom he spun me around, pulled me up on his shoulder and then tossed me onto the bed. Before I had a chance to even sit up, he grabbed my shorts and practically ripped them off me, followed by my tiny little thong. I soon felt his hot breath against the lips of my sex as he leaned forward, pressing his face between my legs.

		His warm thick tongue gently rolled along the lips of my sex, the tip occasionally slipping between them to tease me further. My pussy grew warm and wet at his touch, my body growing more excited with each tingle as his tongue slid along my crotch. His tongue curved upward as it pushed deep inside me, hitting my most sensitive spot. I arched my back and gasped, reaching down to place my hands on the back of his head.

		“Mmm… yes, that’s it, lick my pussy,” I moaned loudly.

		His nose rubbed against my sensitive clit and I began to grind my lower body against his face. I was amazed at how deep his tongue was able to reach. He twirled his tongue as he pleased me, hitting all the right spots while also rubbing his flat nose constantly against my clit.

		“Oh fuck… yesssssss…” I hissed.

		His powerful hands rubbed my inner thighs as his tongue slid out from my pussy. He flicked the tip of his tongue against my clit before letting it circle around the lips of my sex. Andre even rolled his tongue down lower, sliding between my ass cheeks and circling my tight little backdoor. I gasped, my other hole clenching tightly as the tip of his tongue circled it constantly.

		He definitely seemed to have a fascination with the wrong hole but it felt so good. His tongue slid between my ass cheeks, gliding into my ass and causing me to squirm around. It was such a strange sensation. He wiggled his tongue around inside my ass, his nose now pressing against my parted pussy lips.

		“Ah… fuck… Andre…” I gasped.

		He pulled his face away from between my legs and stood up, grinning as he pulled off his tight shirt. His jeans were next, being tossed to the side followed by his boxer briefs. He was already rock hard, his thick black cock bobbing up and down as he licked his lips.

		“You want to fuck? Aight,” he commented as he grabbed his shaft and rubbed the tip of his cock against my pussy lips.

		I moaned loudly as I felt the heat from his member against my sensitive sex. He rubbed his shaft back and forth, teasing me further with his massive manhood. It had been far too long since I had been really pleasured and I was ready to take him. I spread my legs as wide as I could while I grabbed my blouse and pulled it up and over my head. My bra was next, as I unclasped it and tossed it to the side, releasing my soft supple breasts for him to admire.

		Andre immediately reached out and grabbed one of my tits, squeezing it tightly and pinching my hard, cherry red nipple. He aimed his member and carefully pushed it forward, parting the lips of my sex with the thick tip of his big black cock. I gasped as I felt the bulbous head of his manhood plunge into me, stretching my tight little pussy once again.

		“Ooo… yes…” I moaned as my legs trembled with delight.

		My toes curled as his cock inched forward, digging deeper into my hot wet cunt. His thick, throbbing member made my juices flow as streams of pleasure shot through me. I held my breath as heat permeated through me, lighting me up bit by bit. My pussy squeezed his cock tightly, hugging it as if to welcome it back.

		“Ungh… Damn, you still tight,” Andre groaned as he continued to push his hips forward.

		“Fuck… yes… that’s it, just slam it deep inside me,” I whispered.

		He immediately obliged, thrusting forcefully as soon as my words escaped my lips. My eyes widened and I gasped as his long, thick member slid into my soaking wet cunt in one swift stroke. His balls smacked against my ass and he held his hips still, letting his shaft throb deep inside me. He paused for only a minute before pulling back, my pussy lips grabbing onto his shaft as it left.

		“OH YES! GOD YES!” I screamed in joy.

		My back arched and I wiggled my toes as I felt his long hard member slide out. When only the tip remained, he slammed his hips forward again, hammering his fat cock right back into me. I let out a loud yelped as I kept my legs spread wide. My right hand reached down his lower back and I squeezed his ass a bit before he pulled back again.

		“Ungh! Here we go! I’m gonna wake that shit up!” Andre groaned as he began to thrust his hips faster.

		He moved his other hand up and squeezed both my breasts as he hammered away. The slick, wet sounds of his shaft sliding in and out of my wet cunt filled the bedroom. I closed my eyes, taking short, shallow breaths as I felt a familiar white hot sensation start to form between my legs. He pinched my nipples as I closed my eyes and trembled, the warmth spreading all through my body. This was it, this was the feeling that I had been craving for so long.

		“Yes! Yes! YEEEEEEEESSSS!” I screamed as my body tingled.

		As his cock slammed in and out of me, hitting me in places Jon could never reach, I felt an intense rush of ecstasy work its way through me, heating every part of me. Like wildfire rushing through a dry forest, the heat blasted through me, numbing me as I gasped and shuddered. Andre groaned as my pussy clenched tighter around his massive shaft, squeezing it for dear life.

		“FUCK! YES! OH FUCK! YES! YES! YES!” I moaned loudly as I climaxed.

		He didn’t stop, constantly thrusting his hips as I squirmed beneath him, pleasure filling me as I gasped. I reached down with both hands and grabbed onto his ass cheeks as he slammed away, pounding my pussy with every bit of strength he had. The entire bed shook as it creaked and squeaked beneath us.

		“Ungh! Fuck! So damn tight!” Andre groaned as he squeezed my breasts tightly.

		My pussy lips quivered as my climax peaked. Every inch of my body tingled and grew numb as my fingers squeezed onto Andre’s ass as he continued to hammer away. He was like an unbridled stallion, thrusting his hips like a maniac. His balls slammed against my ass lewdly with each thrust.

		“YES! OH MY GOD YES!” I screamed as I shuddered again, my pussy trembling as my juices flowed out from between my legs, covering the blanket beneath.

		Andre groaned as he slowed his strokes, thick beads of sweat rolling down his glistening ebony body. He was like a black Adonis, his muscles flexing each time he moved. I was mesmerized by his washboard abs as he began to really take his time, gliding the entire length of his big fat cock in and out of my cunt with each slow thrust. His right hand ran down the side of my body before landing between my legs to rub my clit.

		“OH SHIT! WHAT THE FUCK?!” A voice yelled out.

		Both of us froze and my eyes widened as I glanced over towards the door. Leroy was standing there, his jaw to the floor as he stared. I was speechless and quickly covered my face with my hands, mostly because of instinct.

		“Ah shit…” Andre grunted as he gripped his shaft and pulled his cock out with a slick wet pop.

		He wiped sweat off his forehead as he turned his attention towards his cousin. I heard Leroy wander in and I peeked through my open fingers to see him grinning down at me. He licked his lips and gave Andre a small punch on the arm.

		“Yo dawg, I thought I was hearing things down there, but damn,” Leroy commented.

		I glanced over to the side and grimaced as I noticed the window was wide open. While we were three stories above the backyard at this point, with the window wide open, I don’t think that mattered. All kinds of thoughts were racing through my head as I grabbed my blanket and wrapped it around my body, trying my best to cover it. I could feel my face turning bright red.

		“Uh… Leroy, look um…” I stuttered, unsure of what to say.

		“Damn cuz, you didn’t tell me THIS was why we was coming up in here,” Leroy said as he looked over at Andre.

		“Well, you weren’t really supposed to come with me,” Andre replied.

		“Ah jeez, please, please don’t tell Keisha,” I pleaded.

		Leroy raised an eyebrow and crossed his arms while shaking his head a bit. “What? Nah, I ain’t gonna do my cuz like that. Just wish he had told me about this, I thought we were as close as brothers,” he commented as he shot Andre a small glare.

		“Come on man, what did you expect me to say? That I’m having sex with the neighbor? Like, you know you would’ve let it slip to my mom,” Andre replied.

		Leroy’s eyes darted back over to me, staring as if he could see right through the blanket covering my body. “Well, you know, if you think he’s good, you should try me some time. I got bigger cock than him,” he said proudly.

		My ears perked at his words, he was bigger than Andre? I didn’t even think that could’ve been physically possible. Though, the cable guy that had visited before was pretty impressive and possibly bigger than Andre. My pussy lips quivered at the thought as a jolt of excitement shot through me.

		Andre shook his head and rolled his eyes. “Like hell you do. Man, get the fuck out of here and go play ball. No point in you staying.”

		“Damn, aight. Fine piece of ass like that, the shit I could’ve done,” Leroy grunted as he took another look at me before turning to head out.

		As he took a couple of steps, I raised one hand up. “Wait,” I called out, my voice trembling wildly. He turned and glanced over at Andre. “Wait… Come back,” I continued. Andre’s eyes darted from me, then to Leroy and back to me again.

		I gulped as I pulled my blanket off, revealing my nude body for both young black men to see. My heart was racing faster as I licked my lips and spread my legs slightly, giving Leroy a nice view of my sex. Both Andre and Leroy fell silent, their mouths wide open in response to what I was doing.

		“Why don’t we see who’s bigger?” I asked.

		My own words felt strange as they escaped my lips. They definitely didn’t sound like my own. It was weird, hearing my voice, saying what I was saying, yet not feeling as though it was coming from me. Like an out of body experience of sorts.

		“Oh shit, damn Andre, you was about to make me miss out on this?!” Leroy questioned with a huge grin on his face.

		“Shit, I didn’t know you were this wild,” Andre responded as he looked over at me, his eyes wide in surprise.

		I licked my lips seductively as I leaned back a little. “I didn’t either until I felt that big black cock,” I whispered as I looked at his still hard manhood. It glistened in the sunlight as it bobbed gently up and down.

		Andre laughed and shrugged as Leroy began pulling off his shirt. He tossed it to the side and pulled off his shorts, followed by his briefs. I covered my mouth and gasped as his long, semi-hard member popped free.

		“HOLY SHIT!” I yelped.

		Leroy smirked and shook his hips, letting his manhood flop left and right wildly. I could hardly believe my eyes. His member was definitely longer than Andre’s, and much smoother looking. It seemed to curve upward as it hardened.

		“Told ya,” he said proudly.

		“Wow… I mean, it is really long, wow,” I replied as my eyes darted from Leroy to Andre, staring at both their impressive members.

		“It ain’t all about length though. What really pleases a woman is this,” Andre responded as he stood up and wrapped his fingers around his meaty shaft. “Girth. The thickness. You know what I mean, right Kathy?”

		“I don’t… I mean, honestly I’m not sure. Jon is so much smaller in every way,” I answered.

		“Only one way to find out then,” Leroy said with a huge grin. He had been stroking himself and his big black cock had gotten even longer and slightly thicker. His balls hung low between his legs, swaying back and forth below his rock hard, curved cock.

		Both Andre and Leroy hopped on the bed, rubbing their hands up each of my legs. A chill ran up my body as I felt their touch. I kept my legs open, trembling as their hands got closer and closer towards my crotch.

		“Yo, let me have some of this now man, you already had a turn,” Leroy said.

		“Damn man, I had to stop early because of you,” Andre sighed.

		“Well, he does have a point Andre. Let me see what he’s like,” I requested.

		Leroy nodded his head in approval and slid his hand up higher, running his fingers along my pussy lips. “Yeah, you know you want to try this,” he gloated.

		“Don’t get too cocky, if you don’t perform well, Andre is coming right back in,” I responded, the trembling of my voice slowly dying down as I grew more confident in my words.

		“Aight, aight, guess I gotta put the work in,” Leroy said as he positioned his cock between my legs.

		I looked down, mesmerized by the length of his shaft. He got in close so that his balls were against my pussy while his cock was rubbing up against my tummy. The tip of his cock easily reached past my belly button. It was quite a shocking site as I reached between my legs and rubbed his shaft with both my hands.

		Andre made his way up the bed, towards my face while stroking his throbbing thick shaft. He tapped the tip of it against my lips. “Well, if I can’t go there, maybe you can help me with these lips,” he commented.

		I opened my mouth, letting his thick cock glide in as Leroy pulled back and pressed the tip of his own long hard member against my pussy. My entire body tensed up as Leroy’s cock began to enter, opening up my tight little pussy once more. I let out a muffled moan as I continued to suck on the tip of Andre’s cock while the other began to plunge into me.

		Leroy took his time, guiding his cock as it slowly entered into my quivering little cunt. He grabbed tightly onto my hips and groaned as he entered. “Oh fuck… damn, she is fucking tight…” he groaned. “You sure you been fucking her?” He continued, teasing Andre.

		“Man, this is only my second time having sex with her,” Andre responded, sounding annoyed.

		My pussy squeezed tightly around Leroy’s black cock. He was practically half my age, a young black stallion ready to unleash himself, like Andre had in our first encounter. I arched my back and squeezed my thighs around his waist as he pushed his hips forward. At the same time, Andre repositioned himself so that he was basically mounting my face, his thick cock still lodged in my mouth.

		“Damn, you riding that mouth huh?” Leroy laughed as he pushed in deep, lodging the entire length of his cock into my aching cunt.

		He barely held it in place before pulling back, his cock taking the long journey back out. My eyes popped wide open as I gagged on Andre’s cock while feeling an intense pleasure running through me. I could feel my pussy stretching outward as it held onto his cock, trying to squeeze it tightly as it left.

		“Oooo… damn…” Leroy whispered as he tilted his head back and continued to pull his hips back.

		Andre began to thrust his hips, pushing as much of his cock into my mouth before pulling back. I could barely get past the tip of his cock, struggling to take in more. His wide girth made it harder for me to breathe each time he pumped forward. His balls swung wildly and smacked against the bottom of my chin. I could feel the intense heat within me starting to build once more as Leroy thrust forward.

		The bed squeaked and creaked as both young black stallions began to thrust wildly, having their way with me. Leroy began to speed up, expertly sliding the entire length of his shaft in and out of my pussy with each powerful stroke. Andre continued to jam his cock into my mouth, trying to push it as deep as he could, making me gag and choke. I slobbered, spit running down the sides of my lips as I struggled to take his big thick cock in my mouth. My eyes welled up with tears while my lungs began to burn, screaming for fresh oxygen.

		I nearly blacked out as I tried to breathe through my nose. Leroy was thrusting harder and faster, enthusiastically slamming his lower body against mine. I wiggled my toes as the intense ball of heat within me began to spread like wildfire once more, hitting every part of my sensitive, tingling body. Muffled moans made their way out of my cock filled mouth as I trembled wildly under the two young black men.

		“Ungh! Unf! Fuck that’s good,” Leroy groaned.

		His curved cock hit the most sensitive areas of my pussy each time he sank in. It was a bit uncomfortable when the entire length of his shaft was inside me. He was hitting places that had never been touched, and I felt a slight bit of pain each time he thrust in.

		The bed felt as though it collapsed as the two powerful young black men hammered away as hard as they could. I continued to gag on Andre’s fat cock as I climaxed, every part of me growing numb as my pussy clamped around Leroy’s long hard shaft. Leroy groaned and slowed his pace as my pussy squeezed tightly onto his cock.

		“OH FUCK…” He groaned as he grabbed the base of his shaft. “She getting real tight, damn!”

		I reached up and grabbed onto Andre’s ass cheeks, squeezing them tightly as my climax peaked. With his cock blocking my airways, my orgasm felt even more intense. The burning sensation in my chest, the numbing of my body, the tingling of my skin… Everything felt much more powerful.

		Andre pulled back, “oh shit,” he exclaimed as he held onto his cock. “Damn Kathy, watch them teeth,” he laughed.

		I took long deep breaths as my climax began to subside slowly. Everything was still tingling and I felt light headed as I wiped my lips with the back of my hand. “Oh… oh… yes…” I moaned as Leroy slowed his pace again, pushing his hips forward as my pussy continued to clench around his shaft. My pussy quivered with delight as I closed my eyes, my body going a bit limp as my climax finally ended.

		Andre smiled and moved back a bit, placing his fat cock between my tits and pressing them together. My tits were not big enough to fully wrap around his thick, fat cock. I looked down and I watched as the tip of his member glided back and forth. The tip glistened from my spit as he squeezed my breasts harder, pinching my hard, sensitive nipples between his fingers.

		“Oh damn, you have some nice tits,” Andre groaned. “So fucking soft…”

		Leroy groaned and pulled his cock out, again holding the base of his shaft as he stepped away from the bed and wiped his forehead. “Whew! Damn, I’m tapping out cuz, you’re in. She is so fucking tight,” he said as he tapped Andre on the back.

		Andre raised an eyebrow and looked back, still sliding his cock between my breasts. “You sure man? These tits feel great, I can wait,” he commented.

		“Oh yeah, I’m sure. I thought I was gonna blow my load,” Leroy responded.

		Andre shrugged and released my breasts as he unmounted me and headed between my legs. He licked his lips before holding my hips and spinning me around onto my tummy. I squealed as he pulled my lower body down and off the bed until my toes were on the ground, my ass facing his thick black cock.

		After spanking my ass cheeks, he grabbed his cock and slammed it deep inside me from behind. I screamed out loud, holding onto the blankets for dear life as he began to thrust away. The way his cock filled me was unbelievable. While Leroy’s shaft was long and curved upwards, Andre’s was much thicker, slightly shorter, but completely straight. It was also fairly bumpy unlike Leroy’s, which was very smooth.

		“Damn cuz! Ride that ass!” Leroy laughed as he watched and slowly stroked himself.

		Andre grabbed onto my hips and really began hammering away, grunting as he thrust with all his might. The entire bed rocked along with me and I screamed as I bent my knees, raising my feet into the air backward. My toes clenched tightly as I gasped and moaned, feeling yet another orgasm as it worked its way through my sensitive body.

		I opened my mouth and bit down on my blanket as I let out a low growl, feeling the intense heat within me spreading like wildfire again. My pussy quivered and clamped around Andre’s shaft as he continued to hammer away with all his might. I clenched tightly onto the blankets as I felt an intense pressure between my legs.

		“OH MY GOD!” I screamed loudly while closing my eyes.

		I slammed my fists up and down on the bed as my climax peaked and my pussy squeezed shut. His thick cock slowed as Andre groaned, my pussy making it nearly impossible for him to continue thrusting. The intense pressure within me exploded, a powerful stream of my juices squeezing out past Andre’s powerful cock. I could feel my warm juices drip down my inner thighs as I nearly blacked out from the pleasure.

		“Damn! You making her tap out cuz! Look at that… Holy shit, look how much she’s squirting! You really stretching her out!” Leroy exclaimed as he circled around us, his cock rock hard. “Aight man, yo, let me in that,” he said as he tapped Andre on the arm.

		Andre sighed as he gripped the base of his cock and pulled out. “Man, I barely got my strokes in. I told you, it’s all about the thickness,” he said as he stepped away.

		“We’ll see about that,” Leroy replied as he straddled me from behind, pressing the tip of his long, curved cock against my soaked, aching pussy lips.

		With one powerful stroke, he slammed his hips forward, pushing the entire length of his long smooth cock deep into me. I tilted my head back and gasped as I was filled again. Leroy’s cock definitely felt different inside me, it reached deeper than Andre’s. He reached out and grabbed my hair, pulling it like a leash as he began to thrust his hips.

		I could feel my ass cheeks jiggle a bit each time he slammed forward. His balls slammed against my clit, swinging around and smacking it hard. I loved the way he pulled on my hair as he thrust away, making me feel so submissive. He began to thrust harder and faster, his long, hard shaft gliding deep inside me with each powerful stroke.

		“Oh yes… Yes… yesyesyesyesyes…” I gasped as I felt another climax.

		“Ungh! UGH! Damn, she’s tightening up,” Leroy groaned as he leaned forward, releasing my hair to place his hand around my mouth.

		His thrusts grew wilder as he felt my pussy clamp tightly around his shaft. I closed my eyes and moved my own hips, flailing around as I felt the pleasure inside me explode. This is what I had been craving all weekend and it was finally satiated.

		“YES! FUCK… YES!” I moaned loudly as I felt more of my juices squirt out, squeezing out from between my legs and running down my inner thighs.

		I lost all strength in my body, going limp on the bed as I trembled uncontrollably. A bit of drool escaped my lips as Leroy continued to thrust with all his might. Each time his balls slammed against my pussy lips, my entire body tingled. He was an unstoppable machine, his hips working away like pistons of an engine.

		“Oh fuck, she’s still so damn tight,” he groaned as he grabbed my ass cheeks and spread them apart.

		He spit between my ass cheeks and rubbed his thumb against my tightly clenched backdoor. I bit on my lower lip as I felt another intense rush of pleasure run up my back. As I continued to climax, he slowly slipped the tip of his thumb into my ass, causing me to open my eyes wide in shock and scream in a mixture of pleasure and pain.

		“OW! OW! OH GOD! FUCK!” I screamed as he pushed his thumb in deeper, wiggling it a bit as he slammed faster and harder.

		My head was spinning, all kinds of feelings rushing through me. I could just not get used to having something up my ass, it was strange but oddly pleasuring. Leroy began to glide his thumb back and forth while his long hard shaft continued to slide deep inside my tight little cunt.

		“Damn, I think she likes my thumb in her ass cuz,” Leroy groaned as he looked down between his legs, watching my pussy lips clench around his shaft every time he pulled back.

		“Time to switch it up man,” Andre said as he got on the bed and laid next to me.

		“What? My time already up?” Leroy grunted.

		“Puff, puff, pass, you know the rule,” Andre replied with a laugh.

		“Fuck, this pussy so good though,” Leroy groaned back as he held the base of his cock and pulled out.

		I shuddered as I felt a strange emptiness between my legs. My pussy grasped at the air, clenching and unclenching wildly as it throbbed. Andre reached over and pulled me up on the bed completely with Leroy’s help. They pulled me atop Andre, his thick throbbing member tapping against my pussy lips.

		“Let’s see you ride this cock Kathy,” Andre said as he helped me sit up, mounting him with his thick cock pressed down under my ass, eagerly quivering between my legs as it waited to enter my tight little cunt again.

		I took a deep breath to compose myself before lifting myself up and reaching between my legs. His thick hard cock was nice and slick in my palms as I held it tightly and aimed it upwards. I grimaced a bit as I lowered myself down, feeling his massive girth as it pushed my pussy lips open again.

		“Oh fuck…” I whimpered as I slowly took in his member bit by bit.

		These two young black studs were just as insatiable as me, maybe even more so as Andre groaned and reached up, grabbing my breasts tightly. My pussy could not get used to his girth, stretching as much as it could to take him, inch by monstrous inch. I tilted my head back as my legs trembled, my lower body making its way down towards his crotch.

		Leroy licked his lips and got on the bed while stroking his long glistening member. He made his way over in front of me so that he could tap the tip of his cock against my open mouth. I stuck out my tongue as his long, hard cock made its way past my lips. He placed his hands on the back of my head and pulled me towards him while pushing his hips forward.

		I gagged as the tip of his cock plunged deep into my mouth, hitting the back of it. Drool ran down the sides of my lips as I choked on his member, struggling to take in as much as I could. At the same time, Andre began to thrust his hips as I rode him. My breasts bounced around wildly as the young black stallion below me tossed me around.

		“Mmmph… mmmmph!” I moaned loudly with Leroy’s long, smooth cock in my mouth.

		My heart raced as I gagged on Leroy’s cock while still riding Andre’s. Both Andre and I bounced on the bed, making it squeak wildly. For a moment, I thought the bed would break beneath us. Heat rose through my body again, spreading like wildfire as I lowered myself and began to grind my lower body against Andre’s.

		His hands reached around and grabbed my ass cheeks, squeezing them hard as he groaned beneath me. I could feel his cock getting hotter as it quivered inside me. My toes clenched as I closed my eyes and squeezed my thighs together, my pussy clamping even tighter around his thick black shaft.

		“Ungh! Fuck… ah shit, she’s so fucking tight, fuck…” Andre groaned as he wiggled around beneath me.

		Leroy jammed his cock deeper into my mouth, blocking my airways and making my eyes tear up. My lungs were on fire once more as another intense heat washed through me, lighting me up like a Christmas tree. I let out a muffled scream as I climaxed again, nearly blacking out as Andre’s fat cock throbbed faster inside me.

		“Agh… damn, I can’t… AGH!” Andre groaned loudly as he trembled below me, his ass and balls tightening as he wiggled his toes while his thick black cock was deep inside my soaking wet cunt.

		His cock quivered and then shot out a stream of his thick, hot seed, filling my tiny tight pussy. I trembled atop him, shuddering as I felt him fill me up. Andre squeezed my ass cheeks tightly as his shaft continued to throb and tremble deep inside me, shooting out more of his seed.

		“Fuck cuz, did you fill her up?!” Leroy asked, sounding somewhat annoyed.

		“Damn man, yeah, she got so fucking tight,” Andre groaned from below as his shaft softened a bit.

		Even after he had unloaded, he continued to thrust his hips, his cock still pleasing me. I could feel his seed leaking out from between my legs, running down my inner thighs and soaking the already wet sheets. Leroy pulled his cock out and stroked it as he moved off the bed.

		I leaned to the left and fell to the side of Andre, his cock slipped out from between my legs and throbbing in the air, covered in his thick seed. Sweat rolled down my forehead as I laid still, catching my breath. Leroy tapped Andre on the arm, “aight cuz, move on out, I’m going back in,” he said.

		“Oh shit, you serious?” Andre laughed as he rolled off the bed.

		“Fuck it, why not, she’s still tight,” Leroy replied as he hopped on the bed and spread my legs.

		He tapped his long, hard cock against my pussy filled cunt, watching as a mix of my juices and Andre’s seed clung to the underside of his shaft. Leroy dipped the tip of his cock into my pussy, closing his eyes as he thrust his hips forward. Andre’s seed acted like a lubricant as Leroy’s long cock slid right back into my cunt. I could feel more of it leaking out from between my legs as he entered.

		“Ah shit… damn, that feels weird cuz,” Leroy groaned as he jammed his cock deep into my pussy.

		“You are fucking crazy,” Andre laughed as he shook his head.

		Leroy began to thrust his hips wildly as he grabbed my ankles and placed them on his powerful shoulders. He pounded away with all his might, the room filling with the slick wet sounds of his cock slamming into my cum filled cunt. I gasped and moaned, clenching my toes as I bounced up and down on the bed, feeling an intense heat rush through me again. His smooth cock curved upward, hitting my most sensitive spots as it glided in and out.

		“OH GOD! OH MY GOD! FUCK! FUUUUCK!” I screamed as I trembled wildly beneath him.

		Their stamina was something else entirely. I didn’t know how much time had passed but it had felt like an unending loop of pleasure. My entire body was exhausted, yet I didn’t want it to stop. I loved the way he pounded away, making the bed feel as though it would collapse beneath us.

		“Ungh! UNGH! Urgh!” Leroy grunted loudly as he straightened his legs, pushing my legs up and over my shoulders, practically folding me in half.

		Another intense rush of heat ran through me as the familiar feeling of pressure between my legs grew. I could hardly keep my eyes open as I trembled wildly, my legs shaking furiously against Leroy’s shoulders. He was hammering away, thick beads of sweat rolling along his body as he thrust his hips.

		“AH! AHHH! OH FUCK! YES! YES! YEEEEEEEEEESSSS!” I screamed as my pussy clamped down again, my juices managing to squirt out from between my legs, past his long throbbing shaft.

		I clenched my teeth and shook my head as I momentarily blacked out, feeling dizzy as an incredible climax overtook me. Leroy grunted and slammed the entire length of his cock into me, pausing as he tilted his head back. His long, hard shaft throbbed intensely before unleashing his own thick, gooey seed into my already full pussy.

		“Agh! Ah fuck… damn… mm… fuck, ah shit… it’s all coming out,” Leroy groaned as he shuddered atop me.

		Andre was already getting dressed as Leroy finally pulled back, his cock sliding out from my soaking wet, cum filled cunt. My legs immediately dropped down on the bed, spread wide as I felt both their seeds drizzle out from between my legs. Leroy wiped his forehead with the back of his right forearm and let out a long sigh.

		“Oh shit man, she drained me,” he commented with a grin.

		“Well, there goes my secret to why I’m coming back home during any breaks,” Andre laughed.

		“Yo cuz, no joke, I owe you one. Whew damn, this was something else,” Leroy responded back as he placed his hands on his hips and took a deep breath.

		I could barely move as I laid on the bed, every inch of me aching with exhaustion. The two young black studs seemed perfectly fine as they joked and got dressed, occasionally pushing and shoving each other around playfully. My pussy throbbed, constantly clenching and unclenching as I felt more of their seed slowly work its way out from between my legs.

		“Well Kathy, I think we did what we came here to do,” Andre said with a grin. “Be sure to tell my mom that we did great.”

		“Or better yet, tell her we still not done, that you want us to swing by again,” Leroy countered as he winked at me.

		“Ugh… oh no, I need at least a week to recover,” I sighed.

		“Well, I’m sure we can make ourselves free in a week,” Leroy answered as he pulled on his shirt.

		“Oh whatever…” I groaned, not even sure what was happening at this point.

		I felt dizzy as the pleasure slowly began to subside. My body was still quivering even when I was trying to lay still. Every inch of me tingled and felt numb, the slightest little movement of the air making my body tremble with anticipation.

		“Uh… you okay? Should we hang out and do something for you?” Andre asked.

		“Huh? What? No, I’m fine,” I sighed as I closed my eyes, drifting away into my own world.

		Before I knew it, I was out, lost in my dreams. Hours later, I woke up and glanced around the dark room, completely confused. I blinked several times as I tried to get my bearings, slowly remembering that I was in my own master bedroom. My sheets were still damp as I groaned and sat up, looking between my legs at the dried mess.

		“Oh fuck…” I whispered.

		I still felt a bit lightheaded and my body was still sore as I groaned and managed to get off the bed. The room was pretty dark, meaning I must’ve been out much longer than I thought. I glanced around and grabbed my phone, turning on the screen to see what time it was. It was thirty minutes until midnight.

		“Holy shit!” I gasped.

		My stomach growled and I glanced down. I hadn’t eaten anything since the two young black bulls had visited. After a small sigh, I made my way downstairs, completely nude. I grimaced, my body still sore with each movement.

		“Oh… wow,” I said as I turned on the light.

		Andre and Leroy had left the place completely clean and they had even left food on the kitchen island. They had covered the food and had even left a small note. “Thanks for the great time, we’ll see you next week,” I read aloud. I rolled my eyes and shook my head while uncovering the food.

		“Wow,” I commented as I saw what looked like jerked chicken on a plate. It needed to be warmed up, of course, and I figured just putting it in the microwave was the best choice at this hour. I plopped it into the microwave, turned it on for a couple minutes and leaned against the cool edge of the kitchen island. My pussy quivered some more as excitement rushed through me. Maybe calling them over in a week wasn’t a bad idea...
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