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		Erin looked at herself one more time in the mirror. Her body fitting, short pink dress outlined herself perfectly. She lightly swiped the edges of her lips, cleaning off some lipstick.

		Her boyfriend had asked her to come party with her in an area she wasn't familiar with. She had to search online for the location. She thought it was a strange place to party as it was in the seedier area of town.

		She ran her fingers through her soft blonde hair and pursed her lips together briefly. Her phone rang and she rushed back to her bedroom.

		"Hello?" She answered.

		"Hey babe, you coming?" Her boyfriend asked.

		"Of course. And it’s ok MLK Boulevard?" Erin asked.

		"What? Uh... yeah I think so. I think that sounds about right. I'll drive by and pick you up at the intersection next to the KFC," her boyfriend answered.

		"Okay, sounds good," Erin replied.

		"Later," her boyfriend said as he hung up.

		Erin popped her cellphone into her purse and grabbed her keys. Her taxi arrived just on time and she hopped in. The cab driver looked up at her through his rearview mirror.

		"MLK and Eighth?" He asked.

		"Yup," Erin replied.

		"You sure?"

		"Absolutely," Erin confirmed.

		The cab driver shrugged and started accelerating. Erin stared out of the window as the cab sped its way through the city. It was dark, the sky filled with stars and the bright lights of the city. Her eyes glazed over the stores, glancing at heels, bags and dresses that she’d have to grab on her next trip.

		The cab took a sudden turn into a dark alley, down a dimly lit road. Erin looked around in confusion. Her heart raced as she worried about where the cab driver was taking her.

		“Uh… we’re going to MLK and Eighth right?” Erin asked.

		“Yeah, but I hate going down MLK, it’s depressing and I’ve almost been robbed a couple times. This little alley is a bit safer, get’s me going in the same direction, just less crack heads on the streets,” the cab driver replied.

		“MLK is that bad?” Erin asked.

		“Ha! Are you kidding? You’ve never been down MLK?”

		“Not really. I actually moved to this area a couple months ago,” Erin replied.

		“Damn, and you’re sure you’re supposed to be going to MLK?”

		“Yes, my boyfriend wanted to show me some clubs I’ve never been to,” Erin answered.

		“Well, if you say so. I don’t think you’re going to find the types of clubs you’re used to, but if your boyfriend asked you out to the area, I’m guessing he knows something,” the cab driver replied.

		The cab took another sharp turn down the main road. He finally stopped at a stop light and turned around while pointing at the meter. Erin looked around to see that she was in a pretty dirty looking neighborhood, with very few lights on. In fact, the cab was under one of the few working street lamps.

		“That’ll be twenty two thirty,” the cab driver said.

		Erin dug through her purse and pulled out her wallet. She reached for her credit card but the cab driver shook his head.

		“You have any cash? I don’t have a real time card reader thing, I just have those old school things. It might be faster if you pay cash,” the cab driver requested.

		“You’re really in a rush, aren’t you?”

		“Yeah, this place is not the safest place around, you know? I’m really surprised your boyfriend wanted you out here. I’d recommend you keep your smartphone in your purse,” the cab driver warned.

		“Well, my boyfriend should be here soon. Thanks for warning,” Erin replied as she dug through her wallet.

		She pulled out a twenty dollar bill and then a five dollar bill and handed it to him. She opened the door and carefully made her way out, her short dress climbing up her legs as she turned. Her sharp stiletto heels hit the dirty asphalt first.

		“You can keep the change,” she said as she got out.

		“Thanks. Be safe out there,” the cab driver warned again.

		Erin nodded and closed the door. She wondered if the cab driver was just saying things to creep her out. Maybe he had a thing for scaring ladies in the area. She placed her wallet in her purse and looked around the dimly lit avenue.

		There wasn’t much to look at, and definitely no real signs of nightlife. In fact, there weren’t that many people roaming the streets. The few skinny figures she saw wandering around were pushing shopping carts full of items.

		“I wonder where he is,” she whispered to herself.

		She began walking down the street, her heels loudly clicking in the silence. She occasionally had to pull down her short pink dress, as she worried that the bottom of her ass could be seen. There were no clubs to be seen as she wandered around. In the distance, she saw a group of men huddled together under a lone, working street lamp.

		Erin contemplated walking past them. Her gut was telling her to walk back in the direction she came. She turned to see a group of men walking towards her, wearing hoodies and carrying paper bags in their hands. She decided that she’d take her chances with the huddled men under the light and began making her way towards them.

		As she neared the light, the men behind her turned and walked down a different alley. Erin sighed in relief and slowed her steps, the clicking of her heels grabbing the three men’s attention. They all turned and looked at her, their eyes easily peeling away her tight pink dress.

		“Damn!” One of them yelled.

		All three men were varying shades of black. The centermost black man who had just yelled was the darkest, his skin like black oil glistening under the lone street light. The one to his right was a bit fat and a lighter shade of brown. The one to his left was skinny and his skin shade seemed to be a mix of the two.

		The centermost black man tapped his compatriots on the arms and walked forward. Erin paused, worried that he was going to rob her. As he grew closer, she began to realize how huge he was. He was a mountain of a man, broad shoulders, thick arms and easily over a foot taller than her.

		“You lost?” He asked, his voice deep and bassy.

		“Uh, no, I’m good. Just waiting for my boyfriend,” Erin replied.

		“You in a pretty bad part of town. How long till yo man gets here?”

		“Shouldn’t be long. Probably a couple more minutes,” Erin lied.

		“This ain’t a good part of town you wanna be in girl. This be the hood up in here. What you and yo boyfriend wanna do out here?” He asked.

		“Uh, nothing much. Just uh… he wanted to see a friend. We have lots of friends here. I actually should be on my way,” Erin answered as she began making her way by him.

		The black man continued following her, his eyes constantly gazing at her round ass. The other two black man were about to follow but he shook his head and waved them off.

		“My name’s Big Max. Those two be my homies. We live near here, you sure you don’t need someone to help protect you?” He asked.

		“No, I’m definitely good on my own,” she said as she made her way forward.

		She saw a light beaming out from one of the side streets and decided to turn. There was another rare lit street light within the long alley. She couldn’t see very much past the light but decided it might be better to get further away.

		“Whoa there now, you ain’t ‘fraid of us is you? Is it cause we black?” Max asked.

		Erin paused and turned. She had never been called a racist before and she was not going to have him be the first.

		“I’m sorry? Your skin color has nothing to do with this. I’m not racist, I have a lot of black friends,” Erin replied.

		“Damn, no need to get all defensive and shit. I got lots of white friends but I’m sure my niggas over there still feel I’m racist,” Max joked.

		“Well, I’m sorry for lashing out at you but I’m just a little annoyed with my boyfriend right now and I’m thinking of just heading home,” Erin apologized.

		“Hey, it’s all good. The way the media portrays us, white girls always be thinkin’ we goin’ to rob them or some shit. Let me reintroduce myself, my name is Big Max, that fat ass nigga over there is Fat Kev and the skinny ass nigga is Slim Mike,” Max greeted again as he extended a hand.

		Erin stared at his hand for a moment and then finally shook it.

		“I’m Erin,” she answered.

		“So what you lookin’ for? We know this area pretty fuckin’ well,” Max informed.

		"I appreciate the help but really, I'm fine," Erin repeated.

		Max slowly raised his hand to touch her shoulder and Erin freaked out. She reached into her purse with one hand and swatted his hand away with the other. She pulled out her mace and instinctively pressed the trigger.

		"Get away from me you nigger!" She yelled as she panicked.

		Her mace didn't go off and in one powerful swoop, Max took it away. He shook his head and looked at the small bottle.

		"So you is racist. Damn, unbelievable. I was just tryin' to help. In the future, you gotta pull this little thing here first. It's like a safety pin on a piece, you know? Stops it from goin' off in yo purse and shit," Max explained as he slowly turned.

		"Oh no, I'm so sorry, I don't know what got into me," Erin apologized profusely.

		"Nah, it's aight, I'm black, you white. White people don't give no fuck 'bout us. Well, good luck, I'll just leave yo ass here for some real nigga thug to handle," Max replied while tossing her mace in one hand.

		“I’m sorry, I really didn’t mean to!” Erin apologized again.

		“If you think I’m a nigger, wait till you see what them real thugs in this area are like. And I can’t give you back this mace, you gonna just spray me,” Max said as he walked away.

		“Wait! Please! I’m sorry! I’m really not racist! I’ll do anything!” Erin pleaded.

		Max paused and turned with a grin. He slowly made his way back to her while spinning her mace in his hand. He looked her up and down and then pointed at her dress.

		“Why don’t you raise that dress up? I wanna see what’s under there,” he answered.

		“What? Are you serious?!” Erin asked in surprise.

		“Yeah, let me see that big white ass of yo’s,” Max replied.

		“Here?! In the open?”

		“Shit yeah. You think any nigga is gonna come out here and mess wit me? I’ll beat the shit outta any nigga that interrupts,” Max answered confidently.

		Erin stared at him in shock. She wasn’t sure whether or not he was being serious. She also wasn’t planning on letting some stranger take a look at her ass in public. At the same time, she didn’t have much other choice.

		He had her one and only weapon and she was in a part of some ghetto. She cursed her boyfriend under her breath and remembered she had her phone. She pulled up her purse and quickly looked at her phone. To her dismay, it flickered once, made a small noise and turned black. The battery died on her.

		“What was that?” Max asked.

		“Uh… nothing, just looking for something,” Erin lied.

		“What? You got another mace in there? If you do, then good luck,” Max said as he turned around again.

		Erin hesitated, watching as he began walking off. She looked around in the darkness, only the one sole light above her head providing her with a small glimmer of safety. As Max’s big, hulking frame slowly disappeared into the darkness, her heart sank.

		“Wait!” She yelled.

		She stared into the darkness, but didn’t see Max. Her heart raced as she looked around in fear. She wasn’t sure what to do next as the light above her briefly flickered.

		“Wait!” She yelled again.

		Erin heard the sound of footsteps approaching and she readied herself. She wasn’t sure if it was Max or some other gangster. The figure came into view and she instantly recognized it as Max.

		“What did you want?” Max asked as he walked closer.

		“I just need to pull up my dress?” Erin asked.

		“Yeah, let me see yo ass,” Max answered.

		Erin nodded and faced the nearest brick wall. She pulled up her tight pink dress, revealing her lacy black thong underneath. Max made his way closer, kneeling down to take a good look at her ass.

		“Damn! You got a nice fat ass fo a white girl!” Max complimented.

		Erin squirmed as she felt his hand touch her ass, his thumb right against the thin fabric covering her warm pussy. He gently caressed her pussy lips through her thong, making her grow wet. She pulled forward, trying to get her ass away from him.

		“Whoa, you said you just wanted to see! Not touch!” Erin said.

		“Shut the fuck up bitch, look how wet you are,” Max replied.

		He continued playing with her pussy, his thumb gingerly pressing against her clit and then right back between her pussy lips. Her thong was soaked in her juices as he played with her. He leaned in closer and licked her thong, his nose right against her asshole.

		Erin let out a small moan in response, his long, slick tongue expertly maneuvering around her thong. He pinched the small piece of fabric covering her crotch and moved it aside, getting a clear view of her sopping wet pussy. Erin shivered as she felt the cold night chill breeze between her legs.

		“Whoa, wait, I don’t think this is a good idea,” Erin protested.

		“You sure about that?” Max asked as he slowly slipped the tip of his finger into her pussy.

		Erin moaned again as she felt his finger pull away. He leaned in and licked the lips of her pussy, sending a thrilling sensation through her. Her boyfriend never licked her down there as he considered it gross. Max on the other hand, was gently sliding his tongue between her wet pussy lips, occasionally sliding into her warm slick hole.

		“Mmm… yes…” Erin whispered.

		She was hoping to get laid tonight, but not with Max. She was looking forward to spending a fun night in town and then fucking her boyfriend until the dawn. They hadn’t had sex for a couple of months. The last time she had slept with her boyfriend, she made a comment that he should slow down, due to how fast he finished.

		He had only nodded and not replied. Ever since, any time she tried to get intimate, he pulled away. She wondered if he had taken offense to her comment.

		Erin was quickly pulled back to reality as Max’s long tongue snaked its way deeper into her pussy. Erin’s fingertips dug into the hard, rough brick wall in front of her and she couldn’t help but slightly push her ass back against his face. The tip of his nose pressed right up against her tightly clenched asshole.

		“Mmm…” Erin moaned as her hand slowly rubbed against her dress.

		“Yeah, you like that, don’t you, you racist white bitch,” Max taunted as he flicked his finger against her clit.

		Erin could only respond by moving her hips. She was beginning to really enjoy the black man’s dominating power. Max stood up and in swift motion, pulled off his tiny black thong. Before she could react, he hoisted her up onto his shoulder, and then carried her upside down, her hot pussy in his face.

		Erin yelped in surprise, blood rushing to her head as she stared at the ground below. Her face was right up against his crotch, his gray sweatpants the only thing available to grab. She held onto the waistband of his pants and moaned as she felt his tongue enter her pussy again.

		She gripped tightly onto his gray sweatpants as his tongue dug deeper into her. She couldn’t believe that she was being held upside down by this powerful black man while he licked her wet cunt. Erin felt light headed due to her being upside down but it was worth it.

		Max’s tongue was amazingly skillful, slipping and sliding between her soaking pussy lips. Her body trembled as she felt an enormous amount of pleasure wash through her. She gripped tightly onto Max’s sweatpants and moaned.

		“Yeah bitch, get on it,” Max said.

		Erin wasn’t sure what he meant at first. It wasn’t long before she accidentally brought his pants down, revealing his long, slick black member. Her eyes widened as she stared at the monstrous black rod twitching in front of her face.

		“Oh my god! What is that?!” She questioned.

		“You know what it be. It’s my big black cock. Suck it, bitch, suck my big black nigga cock!” Max ordered.

		Erin hesitated but one of his powerful hands reached down and forced her face onto his cock. She parted her lips and slowly sucked on the tip of his cock. She’d given her boyfriend a couple of blowjobs in the past, but there was a huge size difference. She could easily stick her boyfriend’s entire penis in her mouth, but she was struggling to get past the head of Max’s thick black cock.

		Max also tasted different, he had a powerful, manly scent that emanated from his crotch. She began to move her hips slightly as Max continued digging his tongue into her pussy. At the same time, her head bobbed back and forth, sucking and drooling on his big black cock.

		“Oh shit! Damn Max! Fuckin’ nigga takin’ that sexy white ass!” A voice yelled out.

		Erin pulled away from Max’s cock and turned her head. Even upside down, she easily recognized Fat Kev and Slim Mike, the other two black men that were with Max. Her eyes widened in a mix of shock and embarrassment.

		“Oh wait, what? No, um… this isn’t… this isn’t what it looks like!” She replied.

		“Oh I know what this look like. White bitch cravin’ some big black cock,” Fat Kev said.

		Max spun Erin around and placed her back on the ground. Her head was spinning as she tried to get a grasp of what was happening. Her body was screaming for more but her mind was telling her to run. Only the tiny little voice in the back of her mind was telling her to stay and see what more could happen.

		“Get on your knees, bitch,” Max ordered.

		Erin slowly got on her knees. The rough, cold asphalt proving uneasy grounding for her. The three black men surrounded her. Fat Kev and Slim Mike both pulled down their pants, revealing another set of big black cocks.

		Fat Kev's cock was very much like the rest of his body, thick and stocky. It was a bit shorter than Max's but that was no insult. It was still easily double the length of her boyfriend.

		Slim Mike had an extremely long but thinner cock. Erin was mesmerized by the lengthy member swinging back and forth. All three of them had large, thick balls swaying behind their powerful rods.

		"Show my niggas here how good you be," Max said.

		Erin reached out and grabbed Kev and Mike's cocks. She spit on them and rubbed their shafts. Their cocks came to life in her hands, growing thicker and harder in her palms. She actually enjoyed the pulsating members growing harder in her hands.

		"Yeah, suck dat cock," Mike ordered.

		"We gotta make sure to teach this bitch a lesson. She called me a nigger," Max informed.

		"You serious nigga? Damn bitch, we gonna have to pound da racist shit outta yo ass," Mike said.

		Mike grabbed her by the hair and pulled her face towards his waiting cock. The tip of his long black manhood touched her lips and he pressed forward. Her lips parted, letting his black rod slip into her warm, moist mouth. He tilted his head up and began thrusting his hips back and forth.

		“Let me see some more of that pussy,” Max said as she made his way behind her.

		Max kneeled down behind her and pulled her ass back. He pulled up her tight pink dress and gave her ass a hard slap. Her soft white ass turned a bright shade of pink immediately.

		“Damn Kev, this bitch is so fuckin’ wet,” Max said as he slid a couple of fingers into her tight wet cunt.

		Max placed the tip of his cock against her pussy lips. Erin moaned with Mike’s cock in her mouth as she felt Max’s big black cock penetrate her tight cunt. His thick black cock stretched her to her limits, filling her up beyond what she’d imagined.

		“Whoa, shit nigga, let me get up in there first. I don’t wanna fuck no loose ass pussy,” Mike quipped.

		Max laughed and pulled his cock out, with a wet pop. Erin felt empty as soon as his throbbing cock pulled away. Mike pulled back and Kev took his place. Max stood up and moved, letting Mike slide his cock between Erin’s legs.

		Mike didn’t enter her immediately, instead he teased her, sliding his cock against her pussy. The tip of his cock easily reached her belly button. Erin grabbed a hold of Kev’s fat black cock and stroked it. She stared at it, wondering if she could handle the girth of his enormous black member.

		“Don’t be scared none bitch. Get my nigga cock in yo mouth,” Kev ordered.

		Erin licked the tip of Kev’s fat cock and gently nibbled on it. She opened her mouth and tried to fit the head of his cock in, but it felt as though she had to dislocate her jaw. His hard, fat cock barely fit into her mouth. She could only get the head of his cock in, but couldn’t fit anymore in.

		Slim Mike grabbed a hold of his cock and pressed it against her pussy lips. His long hard cock slowly entered into her, causing her to grip tightly onto Kev’s fat cock. Mike’s slim cock wasn’t as thick as Max’s and didn’t stretch her as much, but the length was causing his cock to hit places she’d never known could be reached.

		Mike’s long hard cock penetrated her deeper than any man Erin had ever met. She had to pull away from Kev to let out a loud scream of pleasure. She held tightly onto Kev’s fat black cock as waves of pleasure washed through her entire body.

		Each stroke rocked her, Mike’s powerful thrusts causing her to rock forward. The rough asphalt was scratching her poor knees, causing a sharp stinging sensation to mix in with the pleasure. She had to reposition herself, trying to get off her knees.

		Mike moved back a bit, letting her get into more of a crouching position. Her knees were red and throbbing in pain. Max tapped Kev and whispered something in his ear.

		“Damn nigga, that’d be fuckin’ tight,” Kev said.

		“What you niggas talkin’ about?” Mike asked as he continued pounding Erin from behind.

		“We thinkin’ of double teamin’ this bitch. Stuff both her holes in the air,” Kev said.

		“Ungh, shit, I need to see dat,” Mike replied as he pulled out.

		Erin let out a small moan as she felt Mike’s lengthy cock slide out of her. Her pussy squeezed at the air, almost as if it were begging for more. She was light headed from the pleasure and before she knew it, Max helped her up.

		Within seconds, she was in the air again, his arms under her outspread legs, his throbbing member pressing against her wet cunt. He slowly lowered her down onto his cock. Erin gasped as she felt his powerful member penetrated her again. Mike’s long but slim cock was not enough to get her prepared for this experience.

		She held tightly onto Max’s broad shoulders, her fingers digging into his back. His cock stretched her poor pussy wide open as it entered. She let out a scream as she was lowered more and more onto his cock.

		It felt like eternity before she reached the base of his monstrous manhood. Each time his cock throbbed, a tingling sensation rocked through her body. He slowly began to toss her up and down, pumping in and out of her. She was nothing more but a sex toy for him at this point as she bounced up and down.

		Big Kev stepped behind her but Slim Mike got in his way. He gave him a nice, friendly shove, moving him out of the way.

		“Damn, nigga, what the fuck?” She heard Big Kev complain.

		“No fuckin’ way I’m lettin’ you stretch dat ass before I get some,” Slim Mike replied.

		“Aight, fine,” Big Kev said.

		Erin wasn’t certain what the two were talking about but as Mike’s long hard cock pressed against her tightly clenched asshole, she knew exactly what their intentions were. Her body froze even as it bounced up and down on Max’s enormous member.

		“Wait, what? That’s not an entrance!” Erin complained.

		“Shut the fuck up bitch,” Mike replied as she slowly pushed his pussy juice covered cock into her ass.

		Erin grunted and groaned as she felt Mike’s member slid into her ass. Max’s fat black cock in her pussy only caused her asshole to clench down harder on Mike’s penetrating member. She gritted her teeth and moaned as Mike inched his way into her ass.

		“Ungh… unf… fuckin’ tight! First time up yo ass, unf… huh?” Mike groaned.

		Erin could only let out a loud moan in response as more and more of his long hard cock slipped into her asshole. Her heels were dangling on her curled toes and her fingernails dug deep into Max's steel like back. A powerful sting of pain rocked her body as her ass tried to reject Mike's cock. At the same time, Max cintinued to thrust his hips, flooding her with intense pleasure.

		Erin couldn't contain herself any longer and let out a gutteral scream. Her body trembled between the two black men as her orgasm rushed through her. The intense mixture of pleasure and pain was driving her crazy. Both her holes squeezed like vices. Both Mike and Max groaned as their cocks were being clamped on.

		"Yeah, make that bitch cum!" Big Kev yelled.

		Erin's hips buckled as her body craved more of their big dark meat. She began to move her hips on her own, rubbing her clit against Max's chiseled abs. Even Mike's long cock in her tight little asshole was starting to pleasure her.

		"Look at dis bitch... unf.. get into it!" Mike groaned.

		The two black men began taking turns, one thrusting in as the other pulled out. Erin's body was at the whim of the two black men pummeling her pussy and ass. The dark alleyway was soon filled with the sounds of her wet cunt mixed with her moans.

		"Unf... unf... fuck... fuck... shit... unf... Fuck, aight, I'm tappin'," Mike groaned as he pulled his cock out of her asshole.

		He pulled out with a slick wet pop and spread open her ass cheeks. Her asshole gaped, stretched open and waiting to be plugged again. Max's fat balls smacked against it as he began hastening his pace.

		Erin could only bounce up and down, her head tilted back in absolute pleasure. She could not believe the stamina of these two black bulls. Her boyfriend would have been done a long time ago. For a moment, she thought about her boyfriend and his much smaller white penis. She wondered if he’d be able to tell the difference after she’d been stretched out.

		Max slowed down again as Big Kev placed his cock against her gaping asshole. She cringed as she felt the head of his thick cock slowly try to enter her ass. She let out another loud scream as the head of his cock popped into her ass.

		He paused, letting Erin get used to the girth of his fat black cock. Erin took deep breaths, trying to focus her mind away from the sharp stinging pain caused by Kev’s cock in her ass. Max didn’t seem to care as he continued plunging his member into her pussy.

		Erin gritted her teeth as Kev began to move again, his fat black cock stretching her ass like never before. She could feel the two cocks basically rubbing against each other. The mixture of pleasure and pain sent chills down her spine and she let out another scream. The two enormous cocks were causing her to nearly black out as they both entered and pulled away at the same time.

		The two didn’t even have to thrust. Instead, Max began tossing her up and down, letting her bounce on both thick black cocks at the same time. Erin closed her eyes and cried out in pleasure. She didn’t care that she was in some random alleyway, a lone street lamp hovering over her like a spotlight, while she was being fucked by three big black thugs.

		Mike reached over and pulled one of her hands off of Max’s shoulder. He placed her hand on his still hard cock. She immediately gripped onto it and stroked as much as she could while she bounced up and down.

		Another orgasm rocked her and her body quivered. She squeezed tightly onto Mike’s long hard rod and her toes uncurled, letting her heels fly to the ground. She grew light headed as the waves of pleasure pounded at her.

		“Oh fuck, she… ungh.. UNGH… she gettin’ tight!” Big Kev groaned.

		“Yeah, we makin’ this bitch cum!” Max replied.

		Erin’s body felt numb for a moment as her orgasm peaked. She’d never experienced such a high level of pleasure before in her life. The two thick black cocks were stretching her beyond what she thought was imaginable.

		She began to bounce faster and faster as Max tossed her up and down like a ragdoll. She even began to move her hips every time she reached the bottom, trying to tease her own clit. Erin felt both throbbing members begin to pulsate faster inside her.

		“Oh ffffuck…” Big Kev groaned from behind.

		Erin gasped as she felt a warm gush of cum blast into her once tight asshole. Max continued tossing her up and down while Kev shot burst after burst of his hot cum into her. Erin felt bits of his thick jism leak out of her ass and down to the base of his cock.

		“Oh shit nigga, you cum in her ass?” Mike asked.

		“Ungh… fuck yeah nigga, this shit was too fuckin’ tight,” Big Kev replied as he gripped the base of his cock.

		He pulled his cock out, which was followed by a stream of his thick cum. Her asshole continued to gape wide open, letting bits of his sticky cum leak out. As he pulled away, Max began speeding up again.

		She bounced up and down on his long thick cock, his balls smacking against her asshole. Bits of Kev’s cum clung to his balls while he slammed into her. She could feel more and more of Big Kev’s cum leak out each time Max pounded into her.

		He finally pulled her off and placed her on her knees the ground. He and Mike both stroked themselves near her face. After a couple of strokes they both shot their warm cum onto her face and her pink dress. Erin was amazed by the amount of cum shooting onto her.

		“Yeah bitch, take dat cum on yo dirty racist face,” Slim Mike said as he continued stroking.

		Erin was soon covered in the two black men’s cum. She licked her lips and tasted their salty cum. She could barely support herself, her body absolutely weak. Her body had never felt so out of strength before in her life. Even after her workout days, she had enough energy to do some housework.

		“That’ll teach you to call a black man a nigger. You ever want some more of this, you give me a call, aight bitch?” Max said as he tossed something at her.

		Erin had to wipe off some sticky cum near her eyes so she could look around. The lone street lamp above was still shining down on her glistening face. She grabbed the piece of paper Max had tossed her. It was some kind of card with his phone number on it. She squinted and read the card to see that it was for some kind of escort service.

		“Be lucky you ain’t one of my bitches on the streets. You’d be doin’ this all night long baby,” Max said with a grin.

		Erin tucked his card away into her purse and wiped her face. Big Kev and Slim Mike began walking away, back onto the main street. Max took out what looked to be a cigarette and lit it up.

		“Let me call you a cab, get yo ass back home,” he said.

		“Uh… thanks,” Erin replied weakly.

		“Unless you think yo boyfriend can come pick yo ass up,” Max said.

		Erin shook her head. There was no way she was going to let him see her covered in cum. She slowly got to her feet and grabbed her heels.

		“A call would be great,” she said, her body wobbling as she tried to get her heels back on.

		“Don’t worry ‘bout nothin’. Slim Mike and Big Kev has got the street covered. No nigga gonna come near you. Yo cab should be here in a couple minutes,” Max said.

		Erin nodded and tried to tidy herself up as best as she could. She pulled down her now wrinkled dress and tried to wipe off as much cum as she could off her face. Her asshole was still sore and leaking cum but there was nothing much she could do.

		After a couple more moments, she managed to get herself as presentable as possible. Her dress was still ruined, dark stains all over the top as well as the bottom. She’d have to throw out the dress before anyone she knew saw her.

		“Hey bitch, yo ride is here!” Big Kev shouted.

		Erin hurriedly made her way to the main street and boarded the cab. Big Kev shut the door for her and wandered away. Erin sighed and rested her head.

		“Where to?” The cab driver asked.

		Erin gave him her address and stared out the window. The taxi jerked forward and slowly turned a corner, moving away from the ghetto streets. Erin closed her eyes, her pussy still warm and pulsating, her ass sore and leaking and her body still craving more. She looked back at the dirty alley as the cab continued forward.

		She dug into her purse and pulled out Max’s business card. She stared at it, wondering if she should toss it. The cab stopped at a red light and the driver looked back at her from his rearview mirror.

		“You okay back there?” He asked.

		“Yes. Perfect,” Erin replied as she looked up at him.

		She twirled the business card in her hand and then placed it back in her purse. Even though her first meeting with Max and his black thugs was scary and a bit painful, her body craved more. After she rested up a bit, she’d have to give Max a call so she could get lost in the hood again.

		###
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