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Christine pursed her lips as she finished rolling the tip of her lipstick along the edges. She looked at her reflection, making sure that there was no smudging. Her husband and she had just moved into a new house and started to settle in. 

The house was still empty, the moving company being slightly delayed in getting their items transported. They notified her husband the other day that they would be arriving today, their anniversary. Christine wasn’t happy about it, but there was no reason to have another delay. She figured once all the furniture came in, they could go out for dinner and she could give him the night of his life. 

Horny was an understatement for how she felt. Her husband had been more or less ignoring all her advances even before they had moved in. He had made all kinds of excuses. Before they moved it was because work had exhausted him. 

After the move, it was the lack of furniture, even though there was a perfectly good granite countertop waiting to be used in nefarious ways. 

She gave her reflection a small nod and headed out of the bathroom. Her husband was already fully dressed, finishing up the knot of his tie. Christine leaned in and kissed him on the cheek while she tugged on his tie. 

“Don’t forget, today’s moving day,” he said. 

“Oh I know Frank. Now YOU don’t forget that today’s our anniversary,” she replied. 

He paused and looked at his watch. His eyes widened and Christine could tell that he had forgotten. A slight bit of rage began to brew within her as she looked at him. She hoped that he chose the next couple of words that were to come out of his mouth wisely. 

“I uh… Yeah, that’s right, nope, didn’t forget,” Frank answered. 

“Are you sure?” Christine questioned, her eyes narrowing. 

Frank tilted his head slightly as he pulled his tie away from Christine’s grip. He straightened his shirt and grabbed his blazer as he cleared his throat. She could see small beads of sweat slowly working their way down his forehead. 

“Yeah, of course. You know, I had dinner reservations made at that place you

like, uh, Jake’s Steakhouse,” Frank said. 

Christine rolled her eyes as she heard his reply. “Jake’s Steakhouse? That’s not my favorite place, that’s yours.” 

“Let’s be fair and say it’s our favorite place,” Frank responded with a smile. 

She sighed and looked away. There was a reason why he had said Jake’s Steakhouse. He was a regular there and he could get a last minute reservation without a problem. It was probably the easiest place to go with little notice. 

“You didn’t make reservations, did you?” Christine inquired. 

“What? No, I did. You know me,” Frank answered, his voice shaking slightly. 

“Really? So if I called, they’d say there was a reservation for you and I, tonight?” 

Frank slammed his hand on a nearby table angrily. “Yes! I can’t believe you would accuse me of lying like that! What kind of man do you think I am? Are you trying to ruin our anniversary?” 

Christine flinched as she heard his voice rise. She had caught him in a lie but she knew there was no point in pressing the subject. If she continued, he would probably threaten to cancel the nonexistent reservation. It’s what happened the year previous, and their anniversary was a rather horrible day. 

“No, no, I believe you. I’m sorry, I was just… I guess it’s all this stress from waiting for the moving company,” Christine lied. 

Frank nodded and cleared his throat as he straightened his tie. “Yeah, I think it’s getting to both of us. So look, I’ll give you a call this afternoon to see how the move is going and I’ll be home in time to take us to dinner.” 

“That sounds like a plan,” Christine responded, trying to sound cheerful. 

Frank gave her a kiss on the forehead and rushed out, grabbing his briefcase on the way. She watched quietly as the door slammed shut and the garage door opened up. It wasn't quite the morning she had expected, but at the same time, it wasn’t anything new. Christine couldn’t help but feel as though she and Frank

were growing more and more apart each year. 

She heard his car roar to life as he sped off. He had recently gotten a new Porsche, which she considered a mid-life crisis purchase. Christine rolled her eyes as she heard his car screech as he turned a corner to leave the neighborhood. The house fell silent again. 

Christine made her way back to her room and dug through whatever clothes she had in her closet. There wasn’t much, but there was one particular piece of lingerie she wanted to try out. She had secretly bought it before the move and had planned on surprising Frank after they had moved in. When his late nights and tired excuses began, she had to put aside the tiny pink g-string and matching bra that only covered her nipples. 

After pulling off her night gown and panties, she looked at the g-string and bra. 

There was also a see through top that she had to remember to put on. She hadn’t had a chance to try on the piece and worried that it wouldn’t fit. As she slipped on the thong, she smirked; it fit perfectly around her waist. It was slightly discomforting to feel something between her ass cheeks, but it was silky, so it didn’t rub in an annoying fashion like some of her thongs. 

“Perfect,” she said as she grabbed the bra. 

The tiny stringy top just barely covered her body, the triangular tips covering her areolas. She popped out of the closet and looked at herself in the bathroom mirror. Her reflection didn’t look too bad. She turned her body to take a look at her ass and gave herself a reassuring nod of approval. 

“There’s no way Frank can say no to this,” Christine whispered. 

She grabbed her phone and took a picture of her reflection. After making sure she cropped away her face, she sent her husband a text message with the picture. 

“Looking forward to tonight,” she said as she typed the words. 

Her heart raced as she stared at the screen, somewhat flabbergasted that she had sent such a revealing photo over a text message. She felt like a teen, flirting with her man. A smile crept up to her lips as she imagined her husband’s reaction. 

She waited, staring at her screen for her husband’s response. Seconds turned to

minutes and soon, she was tired of standing in the bathroom staring at her phone. 

She heard her doorbell ring and froze. 

“Shit!” 

The movers had arrived. Christine quickly grabbed a nearby bathrobe, tied the belt on tight and headed out to the front door. She peeked through the peephole and saw a massive chest filling the majority of her view. 

“Hello?” A deep voice bellowed out from the other side. 

“Just a second,” Christine replied as she unlocked her door. 

As the door opened, Christine gasped and took a step back. A large muscular black man towered over her, adjusting his tattered cap as he stared down at a clipboard. A ball point pen dangled from the clipboard on a small chain link. 

When he saw her, he quickly moved his hands away from his hat and nodded at her. 

“Ma’am,” he said as he grabbed the dangling pen. 

“Uh… hi, you must be the movers…” Christine replied, still amazed at the sight of the large black man. 

He had on a tight fitting black shirt that clung to him, showing off every bulge of his muscular frame. His wide shoulders looked as though they had muscles on top of them. With his right arm flexed and holding the clipboard, she could see his thick bicep. His ebony skin was already glistening with sweat as he stood in the sun. 

“Yeah, name’s Tony. You’re Christine Patterson?” He asked. 

“Uh, yes, yes I am,” Christine stuttered. 

“I need you to sign here, here and…” Tony paused as he showed her the paperwork on his clipboard. 

His pen hovered over a signature area as he read it. He scratched his chin and then shook his head. 

“Nah, just disregard that one for now. You can sign that part after you see everything unpacked,” he finished. 

Christine took the pen and read through each line as she signed it. His thick forearm was actually distracting her as her eyes constantly wandered to the side. 

She followed one of his veins as it twisted up his muscular forearm and up to his bicep. Her eyes wanted to continue but she quickly shifted them back to the paperwork. 

“Is that… is that it?” Christine asked. 

“Yup, and then I’ll make sure you sign this after you inspect your stuff.” 

There was a loud thud as the truck door on the passenger side slammed closed. 

Christine had to actually tilt her body to see past Tony. Another big black man walked around the front of the truck. He wasn’t as muscular as Tony but still, he was quite the impressive specimen. His bald, shiny head glimmered against the bright sunlight. 

“Yo Tony! Tony!” He shouted. 

“I’m right here dawg, no need to shout man,” Tony replied. 

“Oh, my bad. We ready to go?” The other man asked. 

Christine saw yet another black man trailing behind him. He had braids and instead of being muscular, he was rather short and a bit chubby. In fact, he might have been the same height as Christine. He walked with a strange swagger, his left leg looking as though it didn’t bend at the knee. 

“Mrs. Patterson, this here is Johnny and the short one here is Lester. They’ll be here helping me move,” Tony introduced. 

“Glad to be of service,” Johnny said with a grin and nod. 

His eyes lingered on her and Christine instinctively pulled her bathrobe tighter around her upper body, feeling a bit embarrassed. She was still wearing the string bikini lingerie beneath the thick white robe. 

“You get the papers signed this time?” Lester asked. 

“Yeah man, I got this. Come on, let’s start unloading,” Tony answered. 

“Man, it is hot up in here,” Johnny said as he pulled up his shirt, showing off his chiseled abs. 

He wiped his face and part of his bald head before bringing it back down. 

Christine bit her lower lip as she saw his washboard abs flex. She had only seen such bodies on television or in magazines. Abs like his looked even more impressive in person. 

“Go grab some water from the truck,” Tony replied as the trio turned. 

“Man, that shit is warm,” Johnny groaned as they began walking towards the truck. 

“Is there anything I can do to help?” Christine asked. 

“Nah, we good,” Tony answered. 

Christine nodded and walked back into the house. She headed to the kitchen and grabbed a couple of cups. While she didn’t have bottled water available, she’d at least be able to give each of the black men a glass of iced water straight from the fridge. She pushed down on the icemaker and then filled each glass with water while she heard the black men open up the back of the moving truck. 

Her mind flashed back to the washboard abs of Johnny. She wondered what it would feel like to run her fingers along the ridges. 

“Oh jeez Christine, get a hold of yourself,” she whispered as she shook her head. 

Her phone buzzed and she quickly grabbed it, wondering what her husband had to say about her picture. She couldn’t help but grin as she began pressing the numbers to unlock her screen. As the lock screen faded away, she saw her text and quickly scrolled down. 

 The mag u took the pic from picked the wrong model for that. U should by sumthing better. 

Christine’s hand shook as she stared at his message. It was insulting in a multitude of ways. She couldn’t help but feel the rage within her grow to new

heights. Her fingers clenched tightly onto the phone as if it were Frank’s neck. 

The phone buzzed again. C U 2 Nite. Wife night butt U no me, lets meet after ;-). 

Christine’s jaw dropped as she read the message. It was obviously not for her. A pounding headache began to take over her, followed by a high pitched ringing in her ears. She nearly dropped the phone as it buzzed again. 

 Sorry! Coworker playing prank. What an asshole! 

She stared at her phone, unsure of what to believe. Frank normally didn’t have any coworkers that played pranks like this. The late nights, the tired excuses, the blank stares… Christine couldn’t help but shake the feeling that it was legitimately a message Frank meant to send to someone else. 

“It’s okay, movers here. See you tonight,” Christine read as she typed. 

Every inch of her body was holding back the inner rage that was about to boil over. She could feel her face turn hot as her body flushed red. All kinds of thoughts were running through her head. Of all the days that he could have made such a mistake, he made it on their anniversary. 

“Motherfucker,” she growled. 

Her phone began to buzz several times as Frank continued to text her excuse after excuse. She sighed, tossed her phone to the side and gripped tightly onto her granite countertop. There was a loud bang, followed by a bit of groaning and grumbling. Christine shook her head and rushed to look out the window. 

She saw Tony laughing as Johnny hopped up and down while holding onto his leg. Lester was shaking his head and grabbing his stomach as he also laughed. 

Christine saw that the ramp on the back of the truck had been let loose and she guessed that it had hit Johnny’s shin. 

Christine couldn’t help but crack a smile as she grabbed the three glasses full of water and headed out towards the front door. She figured she would meet them as they entered to offer them water. The laughter outside died down and the three made their way into the back of the truck. They came right back out carrying furniture. 

Christine paused as she saw Tony enter first, carrying a dresser with one arm and an ottoman with the other. His muscles bulged as he carried the two heavy pieces. Behind him was Johnny, with a slight limp, carrying a large box and Lester with a couple of chairs. 

They nodded at Christine as they walked by her and plopped down her items carefully. Christine followed behind, holding the three glasses as best as she could. The three looked up at her and Tony approached her. 

“Whoa, you need help there?” He asked. 

“Yeah, I figured you guys would want some water before you started,” Christine replied as she walked towards him. 

She yelped as she slipped on something. The glass held against her robe and forearm slipped out and Tony dove forward, extending his hand and managing to grab it before it hit the ground. He pulled back, accidentally pulling on the belt of her robe at the same time. As Christine tried to hold her robe, water splashed out from the two glasses in her hands, hitting her robe and also splashing against her belly as the robe opened up. 

Tony fell on his ass, somehow managing to save the third cup. All three men went silent, their eyes glued to Christine. She looked down and gasped. Her robe was now wide open and her lower body was wet from the water that had splashed out from the two cups. The tiny string bikini lingerie she was wearing was now in clear view of the three big black men to see. 

“Oh no!” She yelped as she crouched down and placed the cups on the ground. 

She quickly pulled her robe around her, closing off their view and bit her lower lip. Her face was red hot with embarrassment. The three black men remained silent, unsure of how to respond. Christine couldn’t help but notice a bit of movement against Johnny’s thigh. 

“Uh… are you okay ma’am?” Tony asked as he stood up, rubbing his ass. 

“Oh God, I can’t believe that just happened! I’m so embarrassed,” Christine responded. 

“Whew… damn, that for your husband?” Lester asked. 

“Yeah,” Christine replied nervously. 

“Damn, he is a lucky fucking man,” Johnny quipped. 

Christine blushed and looked away, her fingers loosening their grip on her robe. 

Her husband definitely didn’t feel lucky, based on his texts. A part of her wanted to show off her body a bit, just to tease the black men. It would just be harmless fun, especially for her. 

“Oh, he seems to have overlooked how lucky he is,” Christine replied as she lightly tied the bathrobe’s belt. 

She turned around and bent down slowly, purposely allowing her bathrobe to ride up her ass and give them a glimpse of the bottom of her ass cheeks. Her heart raced as she grabbed the cups, her ass high in the air, her robe only covering half of it. She could feel their hardened gaze against her lower body. 

“Oh fuck…” Lester muttered under his breath. 

Christine held back a grin as she heard their gasps. She knew that they could most likely see the lips of her sex around the small bit of cotton covering her crotch. Her heart raced faster as she picked up the glasses and slowly stood up. 

She turned, her eyes meeting theirs before she began walking towards them seductively. 

Tony was the first to look away, clearing his throat and taking a sip out of the glass of water that was already in his hand. Johnny and Lester were wearing sweatpants and she could clearly see the outlines of their members against their legs. Tony was wearing track pants, and he clearly had the beginnings of a tent between his legs. 

“Well, thank you for the compliments though. It is rather hot outside and inside, why don’t you guys drink up before you continue?” Christine suggested as she handed Lester and Johnny the two cups. 

She purposely bent down and let her robe open up as she gave her cup to the much shorter Lester. His eyes were glued to her breasts, as were Johnny’s who was looking straight down at her cleavage. With her bent forward, her face was very close to Johnny’s crotch. She could clearly see something twitch against his thigh. 

“Uh… damn… whew… I mean, thanks! That’s just what I needed,” Lester said as he took the cup and drank, his eyes still glued to her breasts. 

Christine purposely stood slowly, making sure that both Lester and Johnny continued to get a good clear look of her cleavage. She could feel her crotch grow warm and the folds of her sex grow wet as she felt their gaze. Her lips trembled as she turned and headed down the hall towards the master bedroom. 

“You guys can drop everything off the living room. I can make my husband move them out from there,” Christine informed. 

“You sure? We don’t want to get a bad review,” Tony questioned. 

“I’m sure. He deserves to be worked out like that,” Christine replied as she walked into the bedroom. “If it doesn’t fit through the backdoor, feel free to go around and head through the side patio.” 

She heard them rumbling in the living room as she headed into the bathroom. 

Her heart was pounding as she placed her hands on the cold sink. She turned on the cold water and gently washed her face, trying to cool down her hot body. It had been so long since she last felt any man look at her like the three black men had. 

“Whew… calm yourself girl,” she whispered to herself. 

Her reflection looked back at her, her face bright red, her lips red, and her nipples standing erect, even through her robe. She was craving a man’s touch and her body felt as though it were on fire. All manners of thoughts raced through her head as she stared at her reflection. 

She could see her entire body trembling nervously as she thought about the three black men. Her nipples poked past the tiny piece of fabric covering them. She could barely stand as her loins burned with desire. The twitching against their legs… there was no way they could have really been that big. 

The sound of their footsteps echoed down the hall and into the bathroom. She pulled off her robe and stepped out to the bedroom to grab some clothes. The sun shined down on her as she dug through a couple of boxes to try to find a skirt or dress. Something caught the corner of her eye and she turned her head. 

She froze. 

Tony, Johnny and Lester were right outside, frozen, just like her, while carrying large boxes and furniture. Their eyes were glued to her body as she stared back at them, still bent forward, her breasts swaying back and forth while her plump round ass was high up in the air. Christine didn’t know what to do, and neither did the three black men. 

She didn’t understand why they were at the side of the house, as opposed to heading through the front. Her eyes couldn’t help but slowly make their way lower, focusing around their crotches. There were now three large tents between their legs, clearly visible. 

“Oh my God…” She whispered. 

Lester’s jaw was wide open, his eyes stuck on her breasts. Tony nearly dropped his end of the couch that he was carrying with Johnny. They were absolutely speechless as they saw Christine in the tiny string bikini lingerie. 

It felt like hours had passed but Christine finally managed to move. She quickly pulled out a simple nightgown and pulled it over her body. The three black men quickly averted their eyes and continued on, making their way to the side of the house. Christine’s face was bright red but her eyes continued to follow them, watching the tents between their legs bob with each step. 

“Shit… fuck… I can’t believe that just happened,” Christine whispered. 

She hurriedly pulled her nightgown down, her heart still racing as if she had finished a marathon. The black men grunted as they walked into the living room, breaking her out of her small trance. Christine took a deep breath and stepped out, her face still bright red. 

“Oh hey, uh… sorry ma’am, we were just trying to get the couch in. Had to use the sliding doors on the patio like you said,” Tony explained. 

“Uh, it’s okay, my fault, I should’ve remembered,” Christine responded, her face still bright red. 

She could still clearly see the giant tents between each of their legs. Their eyes were roaming the curves of her body, easily seeing the outline beneath the thin

silk nightgown she had on. Again, the folds of her sex began to grow wet, and this time, it started to seep past the thin string thong she had. 

“Yo Tony, come on man, let’s get this couch down,” Johnny interrupted. 

“My bad,” Tony responded as he continued walking. 

Christine quickly turned down the hall and headed to the nearest bathroom. She reached between her legs and placed two fingers against her slit. After poking her head around the corner, she rubbed lightly, trying to relieve the heat between her legs. 

She watched as Lester adjusted his pants, trying to push the large tent at his crotch down. The three black men were talking about something and laughing loudly. Christine turned her head back into the bathroom and rubbed faster, using her index finger to lightly flick her clit. 

“Yeah, yeah, I think this is it. Let me just take a break man.” 

Christine froze as she heard footsteps approaching. She looked around and contemplated on shutting the door. As she reached for it, she saw the beginnings of a shadow. She quickly turned and hopped into the bathtub, hiding behind the dark gray shower curtain. 

“Shit, shit, shit,” Christine whispered worriedly. 

She wasn’t sure why she decided to hop in. There was no reason for her to do so. 

She could have easily acted as if she were putting on makeup. A figure entered the bathroom and closed the door. Christine gulped, hoping that the dark gray curtain was thick enough to hide her silhouette. 

“Man, them niggas driving me nuts. Can’t even let me take a break to fix this shit,” Lester mumbled as he pulled down his sweatpants. 

Christine peered through a slit between the wall and the curtain, her eyes gazing upon his magnificent black member. She almost let out a gasp but put her hand to her lips. It was rock hard, throbbing as it stood proudly erect. Her husband’s penis looked like a kid’s compared to Lester’s thick, powerful rod. 

“Fuck, can’t believe I gotta get off in some stranger’s house,” he complained

quietly. “But damn she had that fine ass body,” he continued. 

She couldn’t believe her eyes or ears. He wasn’t talking to anyone in particular as he closed his eyes and rubbed his shaft. Christine was completely speechless as she watched the short, stocky black man masturbate right in front of her. 

Her hand crept back between her legs and against her wet pussy. She couldn’t help but rub her own slit as she watched Lester slide his hand back and forth along his long hard shaft. Any semblance of reason was long gone as she continued to peer through the small opening. 

Christine began to slide her index finger back and forth against her slit, gently pressing the tip into her crotch. A slight moan escaped her lips and she quickly covered her mouth with her other hand. She froze and tried to step back but slipped on the curved edge of the tub. 

Lester turned his head and stepped back in surprise as the curtain flew open. 

Christine used it to try to prevent her from falling. He reacted quickly, bolting forward and grabbing her wrist and stopping her from falling any further. His eyes were glued to her crotch, her skimpy little bikini thong pushed to the side, revealing her hot pink sex. 

“Damn…” He whispered. 

“Oh no…” Christine groaned as she looked down at him. 

Her face was now completely red and her hand quickly reached down to try and adjust her thong. He grinned and licked his lips as he helped to steady her. 

Christine’s eyes slowly lowered down to his crotch, seeing his massive member twitch between his legs. 

“You spying on me?” He asked. 

“What? No… I was… I mean, I was here but…” Christine stuttered, unsure of what she could say. 

“Well, either you were spying on me or were enjoying yourself in here on your lonesome,” Lester replied. “Either way, I have something that can help you out,” 

he continued. His massive black rod twitched, hardening slightly as he grinned. 

“No, you don’t understand… This… I mean, I wasn’t… I wasn’t masturbating in here before you came in,” Christine blurted. 

Lester released her wrist and wrapped his hand around his thick shaft. He spit on the tip and then slid it down with his palm. Christine pursed her lips as she saw his cock grow thicker and longer. 

“So this is what made you pleasure yourself, huh?” Lester teased. 

“What? No… That’s not…” Christine paused. He was right. Seeing his massive black member a few feet away from her had excited her. 

“It’s all right, happens all the time. Come here, why don’t you give it a touch? 

Don’t worry, it don’t bite,” Lester said as he waved her in while stepping back towards the toilet. 

Christine hesitated, her eyes still glued to his thick black cock. His hand continued to stroke up and down, occasionally squeezing the tip. She could see a bit of his cum leaking out, helping to lubricate his movements. 

“Come on,” he repeated as he put the toilet cover down and sat, letting his thick black cock point straight up. 

She bit her lower lip as her body began to move on its own. One foot slowly stepped out of the tub, followed by the other and soon she was standing in front of him. She bent forward slightly and wrapped her right hand around his shaft. 

It felt incredibly hot in her palm and she could feel it pulsate within her grasp. 

Her lips trembled as she began to slide her hand up and down the length of his shaft. His skin was silky smooth but his shaft was lined with thick veins, forming bumps along it. She wondered what it would feel like to have his thick, bumpy cock slide between her legs. 

Her knees trembled at the thought. Even as she was still trying to process what she was doing, her other hand moved in, cupping his big black balls. Lester licked his lips and reached out, grabbing both her breasts with his hands. He teased her nipples as they stuck through the thin fabric top. 

“Damn… You got some nice tits,” he commented. 

Christine couldn’t respond, her mind too focused on his thick black cock. She moved her left hand up from his balls to help her right hand stroke the shaft. Her palms twisted as she moved both her hands up and down, marveling at the length of his glistening member. She kneeled down, almost instinctively, to try and get a better look at his massive cock. 

Lester gently moved his right hand up to the back of her head and pulled her towards his cock. Christine didn’t fight back, letting her face get closer and closer to his thick cock. Her mouth salivated as her lips touched the tip of his trembling rod. 

“Go on, give it a taste,” he suggested. 

Christine stuck out her tongue and slowly licked the tip of his cock. She circled around it, making sure to flick her tongue where the head of his cock met the shaft. Lester leaned back and groaned as he ran his fingers through her hair. 

“Ooh… yeah… that’s it, get it,” he groaned. 

He began to move his hips slightly, pushing his cock deeper into her mouth. 

Christine immediately choked as the tip easily hit the back of her mouth. She drooled as she tried to take in the thick shaft. Saliva began to slide down the sides of her lips and she slurped, tightening her lips around his throbbing member. 

“That’s it… work it,” Lester whispered. “Put your spit all over it…” 

Christine struggled as she coughed with her mouth full. Her saliva rolled down his lengthy shaft, gently down the sides and pooling at his balls. She had to reach up and use her hand to help stroke the remainder of his big black cock. 

Her hands moved ferociously, squeezing and twisting as she slid back and forth. 

The spit rolling down her lips easily provided enough lubrication. Her tongue slid back and forth beneath his shaft, feeling every little bump on the thick rod. 

Lester’s other hand reached down and cupped her soft breast, squeezing it lightly. His two fingers pinched her hard nipple and pulled gently. Christine let out a muffled moan as she felt her sensitive nipple send trembling sensations through her upper body. 

“Damn… can’t wait no longer,” Lester said as he pulled her head away from his cock. 

His spit covered cock popped out of her mouth and he tapped the tip against her lips. Before she could even respond, he hopped off the toilet and switched places with her. For a short, small man, he was incredibly strong. He lifted her up and plopped her on the toilet seat cover. His powerful hands gripped her legs and spread them wide apart as he placed the tip of his cock against her wet pussy. 

Christine gasped as she felt the tip of Lester's thick black cock press against her outspread pussy lips. She bit her lower lip as the tip slowly pushed, sinking in between her bit by bit. His hot member spread its fiery heat through her entire lower body. 

"Fuck... Damn this pussy be so fuckin' tight," Lester groaned. 

He gripped onto his thick shaft and continued to plunge in. Inch by inch, the thick round tip of his cock made its way in. Christine reached back and grabbed onto the back of the toilet, her legs spread wide as she let out a loud moan. 

"Oh my God... yes... yesyesyes..." She moaned, trying to not fall off the seat cover. 

"Damn woman, your hubby not been fuckin' you?" Lester teased as she writhed around. 

Christine couldn't respond as she felt the round tip of his cock pop into her. Her toes wiggled as she felt a searing heat shoot up between her legs. Lester reached down and grabbed onto her breasts as he pushed his hips forward. His thick shaft began its journey, plowing deeper and deeper into her outspread pussy. 

"Oh my... yes... yes... YES!" Christine screamed as she arched her back. 

Her fingers clung to the edges of the toilet tank. The cover made a loud clanking noise as it shifted from her trembling. Lester continued on, pushing the entire length of his big black cock into her tiny pink cunt. 

"Yo man, everything all right?" A voice called out. 

"Oh shit," Lester whispered. 

Before he could respond, the bathroom door burst open and everyone froze. 

Christine looked over to see Tony standing at the entrance, stunned. His eyes were glued to inside of the room, staring at Christine with Lester impaling her with his thick black cock. 

"God damn it Lester! Not again!" Tony yelled. 

Lester pulled back, his glistening cock sliding out with an audible wet pop. 

Christine gasped again and lowered her feet on the ground. She closed her legs and tried to cover her body with her two arms. Her face was bright red with embarrassment. 

"Yo man, it wasn't me this time man. This lady be a freak man," Lester started. 

He glanced over at Christine and gave her a small smile. "No offense though, I like my women being freaky," he said. 

Christine shook her head as she sat up, still unsure of what to say. 

"But look man, she was fingering herself while I was in here man. She was looking at my piece and getting horny so..." Lester paused and grinned. "I just did what you always tell me to, satisfy the customer." 

"I'm really sorry ma'am, Lester here, he's... well, he'll be getting a stern talking to," Tony said. 

"Wait, no, he shouldn't be punished," Christine replied, feeling guilty. "He was partly right. I wasn't fingering myself but I was excited when I saw this," she continued as she pointed at Lester's glistening cock. 

"What? You being serious?" Tony questioned. 

Christine's eyes slowly made their way down Tony's massive body, pausing at his crotch. He had an obvious erection, his own member pressing against his pants. She smiled and pointed at it. 

"And it looks like you're packing quite the punch too..." She continued, licking her lips seductively. 

At this point, her body was on fire, her loins burning with lust. If Tony were to stop Lester from continuing, she didn't know how she would feel. The only

obvious choice was to let him leave and somehow stay quiet, or bring him in on the action. 

"Well.... I mean, this is really unprofessional ma'am...." Tony resisted. 

His mouth was saying one thing but she could clearly see him moving towards them. He reached around and closed the door, a small smile forming on his face. 

"But Lester is right, I need to satisfy my customers. Though, compared to Lester, I'm pretty big... Not sure if you could handle this," he teased. 

"You cold man, damn fuckin'  cold," Lester replied as he shook his head. 

Tony grinned and undid the little string holding his pants at waist height. 

Christine reached over, grabbed the waistband and pulled his pants down in one quick move. She yelped as she saw his big black cock pop out. It trembled as it bounced up and down before her eyes. 

"Oh my... what... that's... that's inhuman..." She whispered. 

"Damn, not what I was expecting to hear. Don't think I've ever heard anyone say I was inhuman," Tony laughed. 

Christine stared at his lengthy member, her lips trembling as her hand slowly made its way towards his rod. She couldn't help herself, her fingers gently wrapping around his hot, throbbing cock. Her heart raced as she gave it a squeeze, confirming that his cock was indeed real. 

"Don't forget about me," Lester said as he tapped the tip of his cock against her ear. 

She reached up with her left and gripped his wet cock, her juices still lingering on his shaft. As her left hand began to stroke back and forth, she leaned in and spit on Tony's shaft. She stared at her spit as it slowly rolled down his shaft, reaching her fingers. 

"Unreal," she whispered as she began to slide her right hand back, letting his spit act as a lubricant. 

Her left hand continued to slide back and forth as she leaned in towards Tony's lengthy shaft. She moved her right hand to the base of his cock while she stuck

out her tongue and slowly licked the underside of his shaft. His cock quivered at her touch and he groaned. Lester reached out and teased her nipple with his thick fingers. 

"Oh damn that's good..." Tony moaned. 

Lester pulled away and made his way behind Christine. He gently lifted her ass up, making her bow down to lick Tony's cock while he had a head on view of her soaking wet pussy. Christine let out a loud moan as she felt Lester's thick lips press against her pussy, his tongue plunging deep into her. 

Tony placed a hand behind her head while he grabbed onto his shaft to aim it at her lips. Christine obliged, opening her mouth and letting his hard rod slide into her mouth. She moved her hands, reaching up to grab a hold of his thick, muscular thighs. His cock continued to press in, pushing against her right cheek. 

"Oh that's it... Suck on my big black cock," Tony moaned. 

Lester's tongue continued to explore her depths, twirling and circling deep inside her. She was amazed by how long and flexible the black man's tongue was. Her legs trembled as she felt the warm intruder invading her from behind while a thick black rod pushed in from the front. 

Christine gagged as she felt Tony's cock press against the entrance to her throat. 

She tried to pull back as she choked on his member. Tony continued to hold the back of her head as he moved his hips forward, trying to get in deeper. Her vision blurred but she could still see that she was nowhere near the base of his long black cock. 

"Oooo that's it, get it... take it all," Tony groaned. 

Christine tapped his thighs, knowing that there was no way she'd be able to take in the entire length of his member in her mouth. At the same time, Lester pulled his face back and got on his toes as he pressed the tip of his cock against the entrance to her sex. She braced herself as she felt the thick head of his shaft slowly enter her again. 

"Whoa, whoa, watch them teeth," Tony said as he pulled his hips back, his cock sliding out of her mouth. 

A long line of sticky saliva followed and Christine took this as a chance to take in deep gulps of air. Tears formed around the edges of her eyes as she sucked in fresh oxygen. She had to cough a couple of times as she moaned. 

"Gotta be careful man, she ain't never had cocks this big," Lester laughed. 

Christine bent her knees slightly as Lester pulled her down and back onto his cock. His shaft slid into her tight snatch, stretching her wide again. She tilted her head back and let out a loud moan as she felt his searing hot member inch its way in. 

Tony grinned as he pulled her head towards his cock again. She hesitated for a moment, but she opened up, letting his cock slide across her tongue once more. 

He was gentler this time, letting her suck on just the tip of his massive member. 

"Damn, should've switched places if I knew she could only suck small dicks," 

Tony laughed. 

"Man, fuck you, she be choking on mine too," Lester laughed. "Ain't that right?" 

He questioned as he smacked her ass hard. 

Christine let out a muffled yelp, followed by a moan as she felt her ass grow red hot, and then tingle before it grew slightly numb. Lester smiled as he smacked her other ass cheek before pushing his hips forward. She again felt the heat, followed by the numbing sensation as his thick black cock plunged deep into her cunt. 

"Yo, you guys in there?" Johnny asked as he knocked on the bathroom door. 

Christine's eyes shot wide open and she looked over at the mirror to see the door slowly open. Johnny's head slowly poked through, his eyes seeing the reflection of the action in the mirror first. HIs eyes moved around to see Christine being penetrated from both sides. 

"Damn, what the fuck," Johnny whispered. 

"Oh, uh, yo man, what's up? Lester said as he pushed the length of his cock deep between Christine's legs. 

"What the fuck dawg? I been working my ass out there and you guys be in here

fucking the lady?" Johnny questioned angrily. 

"Shit, not our fault your hearing be bad," Lester laughed as he began to pull his hips back. 

Christine moaned around Tony's cock, sending vibrations along his shaft. Tony groaned and ran his hand through her hair approvingly. Johnny shook his head as he pulled down his pants and boxers, releasing his incredibly thick and long manhood. Christine's eyes grew wide and were glued to the sight. 

"Well fuck this, I'm joining in," Johnny grunted as he pulled his feet out of his pants. 

"Mmph!" Christine mumbled, trying to ask them to hold on. 

Tony was too busy keeping her head in place, making sure she at least kept sucking on the tip. Lester began his plunge in again, his thick throbbing member pushing right back into her hungry cunt. Her pussy squeezed tightly at his shaft, kneading every inch of it as it entered. Lester groaned and grabbed her ass cheeks, spreading them apart to get a better look of his thick cock spreading her tight pink pussy open. 

"Damn... Look how that pussy be gripping!" Johnny said excitedly as Lester began pulling his hips back again. 

"It's fucking unbelievable, like fucking a virgin," Lester groaned. 

"Psh, like yo ass ever fucked a virgin," Tony laughed. 

"Man, fuck you," Lester replied with a laugh. 

Johnny spit on his cock and reached down to pull Christine's right hand up to his spit covered shaft. He was already rock hard and rearing to go, his tremendous member throbbing with anticipation. Christine wrapped her hand around his shaft, her fingers unable to fully reach around the girth of his cock. 

She slowly began to rub her hand back and forth as she continued to try to service Tony's lengthy member with her lips. Lester began to speed up from behind, thrusting his hips harder and faster. His big black balls smacked against her clit, sending shivers down her spine each time. 

"Yeah, she a good multi-tasker," Johnny laughed. 

"Hell yeah," Tony agreed as he began to move his hips. 

Tony and Lester took turns, one pushing forward when the other pulled back and vice versa. Christine did her best to try to support her upper body on one hand as she scooted back and forth, the tiled floor proving to be too slippery for her to remain still. The two powerful black men's thrusts sent her sliding each time. 

"Yo, let me get some of that," Johnny said as he tapped Tony on the shoulder. 

"Damn man, right when I was getting nice and good," Tony complained. 

"Come on man," Johnny replied. 

"Aight, aight," Tony said as he pulled his hips back, his long, slick cock sliding out from between her luscious red lips. 

Her spit clung to the tip of his cock as he moved towards Johnny. Johnny quickly took his place, tapping his powerful rod against her lips. Christine took in a few deep breaths as she stared down the long black shaft. She wasn't sure how much of his thick, long cock she could fit in her mouth. Tony reached down and grabbed her hand, placing it on his spit covered cock. 

"Go on, suck it," Johnny urged. 

Christine licked her lips before sliding her tongue around the thick glistening tip. 

She leaned in and kissed it, slowly sliding her lips down. Johnny groaned as her warm mouth enveloped his throbbing member, her teeth just grazing against his sensitive tip. 

"Oh fuck...." Johnny groaned. 

Lester was still busy pounding away from behind, holding onto her ass cheeks as he slid his cock in and out of her soaking wet cunt. He spit down her ass crack and watched it slowly slide down onto his shaft. His thumb moved in closer to the center of her ass, teasing her tightly clenched backdoor. Christine let out a muffled yelp of surprise but continued her journey, trying to take in more of Johnny's cock. 

She began to move her right hand back and forth, stroking Tony's excited member. His shaft was silky smooth, her saliva providing more than enough lubrication. He reached down and played with her right breast, gently massaging it and squeezing her hard nipple between his fingers. 

Christine let out a muffled moan as Lester plunged in deep, his thumb constantly teasing her asshole. At the same time, Tony twisted her nipple lightly, sending a small thrill through her to mix in with the intense pleasure. She felt her body warm up, starting from her belly before pulsating through her bit by bit. 

Her vision blurred as Johnny pushed forward, his thick cock easily blocking her airways. She coughed, slobbering as she tried to swallow more of his shaft. Tears formed along the corners of her eyes as she squeezed tightly onto Tony's cock. 

Lester groaned as he felt her pussy clamp tightly around his shaft. 

"Fuck... She's coming up on my dick!" Lester grunted excitedly. 

"Damn, look how tight she's getting! That pussy be begging you not to leave," 

Tony said as he peered over. 

Christine shuddered as she felt the pulsating warmth in her body explode into a fiery flurry that shot through her. Every inch of her body went numb, even the slightest movement in the air causing her body to tingle. She choked on the cock in her mouth as she climaxed; the most intense one she had ever felt in her life. 

Lester slowed down his pace, gently pulling his cock back as she trembled. 

Her pussy clung to his cock, the glistening pink lips gripping on his dark shaft. 

Lester tilted his head back as he gently pushed the tip of his thumb into her ass. 

Christine nearly fell forward as she felt the intruder enter into her virgin ass. She nearly bit down on Johnny's cock and he quickly pulled back. 

"Ohgodohgodohgod... YES! YES! YEEEEEESSSSS!" Christine screamed as she released Tony's cock and fell to her elbows. 

"Whoo! That's it! Come on Lester, pound that shit out," Tony cheered. 

Lester plunged his thumb deeper into her ass and squeezed her ass cheek with his other hand. He thrust forward, jamming the entire length of his thick cock deep into her. His fat black balls smacked loudly against her before he began to pull back. Christine pressed her face against the cool tile floor as she felt her

climax continue to rush through her. 

She began to tremble even more as she slid along the floor. Lester was thrusting faster, the bathroom echoing with the sounds of his balls smacking against her slick pussy. She could barely make a sound as she curled her body slightly, her climax reaching its peak. His constant thrusts were only enhancing the waves of pleasure crashing through her body. 

"Yeah! That's it! Pummel that ass!" Johnny joined in as he stroked his cock. 

Lester grunted as he began to speed up even further. Christine was practically panting as she tried push her ass back towards him. She slowly fell to her knees, only helping the shorter man hammer into her. 

As her climax finally peaked, she fell to her elbows and knees, with Lester pummeling her from behind. His entire thumb was now inside her ass, wiggling as he slammed in and out. She could barely breathe as the most intense sensations of pleasure rocked her. 

"Aight, aight man, let me in on that," Tony said as he looked at Lester. 

"Ungh... unf... nuh... nuh uh... No fuckin' way," Lester grunted as he kept his pace, sweat rolling down his forehead. 

Tony shook his head as he made his way besides Lester. He gave him a light shove and Lester pushed back. Christine closed her eyes as she felt another orgasm starting within her. She couldn't believe how easily Lester was making her climax. 

"Come on dawg, let me in on that," Tony said. 

"Ungh... fuck... hold on... just... a... few.... more... strokes... unf..." Lester grunted. 

His balls kept smacking against her sensitive clit each time he slammed in. After a few more powerful thrusts, he slowed and wiped his forehead. His thumb popped out of her asshole and he watched as it immediately clenched together. 

He grinned as he held onto the base of his cock and slowly pulled it out. 

Christine moaned loudly as she felt his member leave, sliding out with a slick wet pop. 

She felt strangely empty, her pussy clenching at the air. Her ass felt as though it were on fire from the constant smacking. She could also feel her pussy throbbing from the constant pounding it had just received. 

Lester finally moved aside and smacked her ass one last time. Tony spit down on his shaft and rubbed his saliva around the tip of his cock. Christine gasped and braced herself as she felt the tip of his cock press against her hot cunt. She gasped as she felt his cock slide into her open cunt, slipping deep inside her inch by inch. 

While he wasn’t as thick as Lester, his cock was definitely longer. It was also much smoother than Lester’s bumpy cock. She closed her eyes as his cock plunged in deeper than any other man had reached before. 

“Damn, don’t forget about this,” Johnny said as he placed his cock against her lips again. 

Christine opened up her mouth once more, trying to take in his immense member again. Both lengthy members were plunging deep into her as Lester played with her breasts. He tapped on her right one with his cock while rubbing her left nipple with his free hand. She moaned as both Johnny and Tony began to thrust their hips wildly. 

Their balls smacked against her soft skin, the sounds once again echoing in the small bathroom. She felt yet another climax shoot through her body, making her clench her legs together. Tony groaned as he felt her soft velvety pussy clamp down around his shaft. He continued to slide the entire length of his member in and out, making sure to pull out all the way to the tip before shoving it back in. 

Christine let out another loud muffled moan as Tony shoved a thumb into her ass. There was a slight bit of searing pain but it soon washed away from the intense waves of pleasure rushing through her. He licked his lips as his other thumb made its way towards her backdoor, pressing against it and spreading it. 

“Damn, look at this ass, looks so good,” Tony commented. 

“Man, it looks fucking tight. Bet she never had a cock up in that ass,” Lester added as he stroked his thick cock. 

“Well, she about to,” Tony replied. 

He spit between her ass cheeks and pushed his saliva down her asshole. 

Christine nearly bit on Johnny’s cock as she felt Tony’s thumbs penetrate deeper into her virgin ass. She thought the two were joking but based on Tony’s actions, it looked as though they were being serious. 

“Mmph! Mmph womp fmp!” Christine mumbled, unable to get her words out due to Johnny’s big cock in her mouth. 

She twitched as she felt Tony’s warm spit slide into her ass. He pulled his cock out and grabbed the base. Johnny pulled out at the same time, letting her gasp for fresh air. She yelped as she felt the tip of Tony’s long hard cock press against her tiny little backdoor. 

“Whoa there! That is NOT going to fit in there!” Christine exclaimed as she looked back at him. 

“Oh don’t you worry about that, that’s what they all say before it starts,” Tony replied with a grin. “But once it pops in, you ain’t going to want it to stop.” 

“Yeah, what’s that old song? Once you pop, you can’t stop?” Lester laughed. 

“Wait, wait… really, that’s nooOOOW!” Christine screamed as she felt the tip of Tony’s cock slowly enter into her virgin ass. 

“Ooo… damn, she’s so… so fucking tight…” Tony groaned. 

She began to regret her decision on trying to pleasure three black men at the same time. Pain seared through her body as Tony continued to push, trying to get the tip of his cock into her tight virgin asshole. She struggled to breathe and a loud ringing filled her ears. 

“Almost… almost…” Tony whispered as he held the base of his cock with one hand and continued to hold and aim the tip. 

He even squeezed the round head of his cock to help get it to fit inside her ass. 

Johnny reached around and pulled her ass cheeks apart, and even spit to add to the lubrication. His fat black cock bounced against her forehead. 

“Ohmygodohmygod… backoutbackoutbackoutbackout…” Christine whimpered. 

Her ass clenched tightly around the head of Tony’s pulsating cock. She cried out in pain as a searing heat ran through her. Christine’s body trembled wildly as she continued to breathe hard and whisper at no one in particular. Her words became nothing more but a garbled mess as the black invader in her ass continued to try to fit. 

Christine froze and her body went completely numb as she felt the thick tip finally pop in. Her ass immediately enveloped it, quickly gripping onto his shaft. 

Tony paused, letting her body slowly get adjusted to the girth of his cock inside her once virgin ass. 

“Calm down, breathe slow and just relax,” Tony cooed. 

She closed her eyes and slowed her breath, sucking in a long stream of air before blowing it out slowly. The ringing in her ears reached a higher pitch, giving her a slight headache. She could feel the tip of Tony’s cock twitching in her ass, every little vibration reverberating through her entire body. 

“That’s it… Relax and let it in,” Tony continued as he just barely moved his hips forward. 

As his shaft inched forward, Christine yelped before she gritted her teeth. Johnny continued to keep her ass cheeks spread apart, his cock constantly tapping against her face. Her ass continued to squeeze and knead at the black invader as it pressed onward. Even her pussy clamped shut, grasping at the air as she tried to pull her knees together. 

“Ungh… fuck… Come on, calm down, don’t fight it, relax,” Tony said again as he squeezed her ass. 

Johnny pulled back up and stroked his cock as he tapped the tip against her lips. 

He was hesitant to put it in her mouth as he watched her grind her teeth together in pain. Instead, he chose to reach around and play with her left breast while Lester continued to squeeze her right one. 

Christine could barely breathe, her head spinning as the ringing continued to grow louder. As Tony’s long, hard cock continued to press in, her toes curled and she gasped. Her body trembled and her pussy began to convulse. She couldn’t believe it, but the pain was turning into pure pleasure. Tony took notice and slid his right arm around her waist, his fingers landing against her overly sensitive

clit. 

She cried out in pleasure as his fingers began to rub furiously against her clit while his cock began to plunge into her ass a bit faster. The searing pain momentarily returned before wave after wave of ecstasy washed through her, cooling those flames. Her eyes rolled back as at least half of his shaft pushed into her once virgin hole. 

“Damn! This ass is fucking incredible!” Tony grunted excitedly. 

“Fuck man, look at her ass pulling you in,” Lester said as he jealously leered over, a bit of saliva on the corner of his lips. 

Tony’s fingers expertly teased her clit as he moved in closer, his incredibly long shaft fitting deeper into her ass. She gasped as she felt his balls hit her outspread pussy. Once he was fully inside her ass, he paused again, letting her get adjusted not only to the girth of his cock but also the length. 

“Ohfuckohfuckohfuckohfuck…” Christine whispered as she pounded the tile floor beneath her with one hand. 

“Mmm… damn, she took the whole thing,” Tony commented as he continued to rub her clit. 

His fingers moved in a little lower, two of them sliding into her incredibly slick cunt. They curved as they entered, hitting her most sensitive area. Christine trembled as yet another orgasm began to make its way through her. 

“OhgodohgodohgodOHGAAAAAAAAAHWD!” She screamed at the top of her lungs. 

Her ass tightened around Tony's shaft as she trembled and fell to her elbows again. Tony held onto her waist, preventing her lower body from collapsing onto the floor. He continued to keep her ass in the air, his cock still plunged deep inside her asshole. 

"Fuck! GAAAAHWD!" Christine screamed as she writhes around, her toes curling and uncurling. 

The intense climax rushed through her body, like lighting shocking every inch of

her. She could barely breathe as the climax peaked. Her entire body went numb and cold. As she continued to breathe slowly, trying to regain her composure, Tony gave Johnny a small nod. 

"Looks like some space opened up," Tony said with a grin. 

"Ah shit, now that's what I'm talking about," Johnny said. 

Johnny grabbed her upper body while Tony held onto her lower body and began to lean back. Christine cried out in pleasure as she felt his member twitch with his movements. She fell back with him, the cock still impaled deep inside her once virgin hole. He was soon on his back with her on top, her back against his massive chest. 

Tony's hands moved under her thighs and pulled her legs apart. Her pussy opened up, signaling for Johnny to come closer. He licked his lips and made his way between her legs, his massive member bumping against her warm, pink pussy lips. 

"Damn," Johnny whispered. 

Christine's eyes shot wide open as she felt the thick tip of Johnny's big black cock push against her outspread cunt. She tilted her head down to look at his massive member attempt to make its way between her legs. With Tony's cock still lodged deep inside her ass, she had no clue how Johnny planned on fitting. 

"Wait, wait, what are you doing?" Christine gasped. 

"Taking you to another world of pleasure," Johnny responded with a smile. 

He gripped the base of his cock as he pushed the tip against her pussy, trying to get into her tight little hole. Christine reached back and banged her hands against the floor as pleasure began to flow through her. Johnny's thick cock began its journey, gently popping into her wet cunt. She could feel every little bump on his cock as it entered. 

"OHMYGOD! OH! OH! OOOOOOooh!" Christine cried out, her voice trailing off into a whimper. 

Johnny groaned as he tried to push in deeper, his thick cock squeezing forward. 

Tony's own big black dick was hindering his entrance. Even if it was lodged in her ass, Johnny could feel it under his shaft. Yet, he persevered, holding onto his shaft as he grunted and moved his hips forward. 

Christine continued to gasp for air as she felt her whole body tingle with pleasure. She was ablaze with lust, her two holes clenching tightly around the two thick shafts. Lester slowly positioned himself over her face, smacking her forehead with his heavy black cock. 

"Damn, she taking it like a champ," Lester said as he stroked his cock. 

"Ungh... its still so fucking tight though," Johnny groaned back. 

His throbbing cock finally managed to push in deeper, his shaft sliding between her legs. Christine arched her back and screamed as the two cocks practically rubbed against each other inside her. Johnny continued his plunge, inching his cock deeper and deeper into her quivering cunt. 

Her head began to throb with pain as she closed her eyes again. She could feel the warmth within her belly return tenfold, like a searing ball of heat forming within. Her body continued to tremble faster and faster as she slowly lost control of her body. 

Once he was about halfway inside her, Johnny began to gently pull back, her pink pussy lips gripping tightly around his chocolate shaft. Christine froze as the powerful rod made its journey out, emptying her by the second. It was strange, even with Tony's cock still deep inside her ass, she felt incredibly empty. 

Before she had a chance to really react, Johnny plunged right back in, jamming his cock in even deeper than before. Christine instantly reacted, crying out in pleasure and arching her back further. The warmth within her belly exploded, sending shocks through every inch of her body. She trembled wildly atop Tony as she had the most intense orgasm of her life. 

"Oh fuck, she's really pushing my shit back," Johnny grunted as he pulled his cock back. 

The minute his cock slid out of her pussy with a wet pop, she gyrated her hips and a long, clear stream of her juices shot out. It arched as it splashed upward and onto Johnny's washboard abs. She continued to bounce her hips up and

down, Tony's cock sliding in and out of her tight little ass. 

"Damn! She's squirting like fucking crazy!" Johnny exclaimed as he smacked her pussy with his cock. 

"There she fucking blows!" Lester laughed. 

Tony groaned as he began to pump him hips to match her thrusts. His balls smacked loudly against her trembling, leaking pussy as his cock plunged deep into her from behind. Johnny continued to smack her clit with his massive cock, sending vibrations through her. 

"OH GOD YES! YES! YES! YEEEEEEESSSS!" Christine screamed as he legs finally gave out. 

Johnny took this as a chance to rub his cock between her legs before aiming the tip against her juicy gaping pussy. He gripped tightly onto his shaft and pushed in again, sliding his cock deep into her wet cunt. Christine gasped as she felt him plunge deep into her, the entire length of his shaft managing to dig deep into her sensitive pussy. 

Tony slowed his pace as he felt Johnny push in from the front. Their cocks pressed against each other, trying to fight for more space. Their balls rubbed against each other and against Christine's wet pussy as Johnny managed to fit his entire cock into her. 

The two both paused, letting Christine writhe between them. She was sandwiched between them, her soft, supple breasts pressed against Johnny's massive, muscled chest. Lester grinned as he gently tilted Christine's head back and placed the tip of his thick cock against her lips. 

"Go on, suck on it while you're at it," Lester said. 

Christine opened her mouth and gently sucked on the tip as she tried to get adjusted to the two massive invaders inside her ass and pussy. She couldn't believe she was doing what she was doing. Never in her life did she ever imagine herself in this type of position. 

The two thick black cocks were both pulsating deep inside her, sending massive vibrations that numbed her senses. She nibbled lightly on the tip of Lester's cock

as she felt her climax finally subside, her pussy constantly leaking out her juices that slid down Johnny's thighs. After a bit of time had passed, Johnny began to pull back, filling her with emptiness again. 

Her pussy sucked on his cock like a vacuum, holding onto it tightly as it left. 

Johnny groaned as he felt the suction against his shaft. Her pink pussy lips were outstretched, his cock pulling them along. She trembled again as Lester pushed his cock into her mouth, the tip easily hitting the entrance to her throat. 

When just the rounded tip of his cock was inside her, Johnny thrust his hips forward, plunging right back into her. At the same time, Tony pulled his hips back, letting a third of his cock slide out of her ass. Lester held his cock in place, blocking her airways, watching as she drooled on his fat member. 

Once Johnny plunged deep inside her, he paused and pulled back again, letting Tony shove his cock right back into her from behind. Christine choked on Lester's cock, struggling to fill her lungs with oxygen. Her body grew extra sensitive as she struggled, every inch of her seemingly on fire. 

"Oh man, she's still so fucking tight," Tony groaned from beneath Christine. 

She began to struggle as her eyes filled with tears. Her lungs screamed for oxygen and her body immediately tensed up, both her holes clamping tightly around the two thick shafts. She began to see stars as Lester continued to hold his cock in place, stopping her from getting a nice big gulp of fresh air. 

"Fuck... Fuck man.... She's getting... Ungh..." Johnny groaned as he reached down and grabbed the base of his cock. 

He squeezed, stopping himself from unloading his seed inside her. Her pussy continued to clamp down and squeeze his cock, kneading it every which way as she began to shake rapidly. She felt a familiar pressure within her trying to explode, and Johnny felt it as well. He slowly pulled his cock out. 

"MMMMMMPH!" Christine let out a loud muffled moan as she tapped Lester's muscular thigh. 

Her pussy clenched up and a stream of her juices flew out yet again, splashing against Johnny's lower body. The warm clear fluid gently rolled down his abs as she continued to thrash atop Tony. Johnny placed his thumb against her clit and

rubbed wildly, sending her into an absolute frenzy. 

More and more of her juices squirted out in rapid succession, splashing all over Johnny and Tony. Christine closed her eyes and went numb, momentarily blacking out as the climax reached its peak. Her juices slowed to a trickle as Lester finally pulled his cock out, letting her breathe in fresh oxygen. She came back to reality, taking it all in as her body continued to rage on in pleasure. 

Johnny pressed his cock right back in, slamming it deep inside her in one fierce thrust. Christine cried out again, spit clinging to her lips as tears rolled down her face. She was in complete bliss as the two powerful black men began to thrust their hips, one after the other, sliding their cocks in and out of her two holes. 

Lester stroked himself a few times before placing his cock right back into her mouth. She gagged but took in his member, swallowing as much of it as she could. He began to thrust his hips, fucking her mouth. 

"Ungh... fuck.... damn man..." Tony groaned as he began to speed up. 

She could feel his cock trembling deep inside her ass. He gripped tightly onto her ass cheeks as he groaned. His cock grew rigid as he pushed it deep inside her and froze. A stream of his hot seed spouted into her, filling her ass up quickly. 

"Oh shit man, did you just cum in her ass?" Lester laughed. 

"Fuck man, it's so fucking tight," Tony replied. 

He let out a small sigh before he began to thrust again, his cock somehow still rock hard. Christine could feel his cum slide out of her ass as he continued to fuck her. Lester pulled his cock out of her mouth and tapped her lips before making his way over to her side. He crouched down and looked down to see Tony's cum covered cock sliding in and out of her ass. 

"Damn man, you still going?" Lester questioned. 

"Hell yeah man," Tony responded. 

"Come on man, pass that over," Lester requested. 

"I ain't done yet," Tony replied. 

"The fuck you ain't man, you already came. Time to let me try that ass," Lester said as he gave Tony a soft kick. 

Johnny was oblivious to the conversation, slamming his hips harder each time. 

His tremendous cock was pummeling her pussy. She wrapped her legs around his waist as she felt yet another orgasm rush through her body. 

"Yo Johnny, lift her up," Lester ordered. 

"Aw come on man," Tony pleaded. 

Lester tapped Johnny, getting his attention. The large, powerful black man glanced over at him. 

"What?" Johnny asked. 

"Lift her up," Lester repeated. 

Johnny shrugged and pushed his cock deep inside her pussy before wrapping his arms around her waist and pulling up. Christine gasped as she was lifted into the air mid-climax. Her body was still overly sensitive as he easily pulled her up as if she were weightless. Tony's cock slipped out of her ass with a slick, gooey pop, followed by a steady flow of his thick cum. 

"Damn, you filled her up man," Lester said as he tapped her ass and placed the tip of his cock against her loosened, cum filled asshole. 

"Shit, I could fill it up some more," Tony replied as he stood up and sat on the sink. 

Christine glanced to the right to see that his glistening cock was still rock hard, throbbing wildly in the air in anticipation. She froze as she felt Lester's thicker cock try to push its way in from behind. Tony's cock may have been longer, but Lester's was definitely much thicker, and she didn't know if it would fit inside her ass. 

"Wait, wait, it's too thick!" She complained. 

"It's aight, your ass is nice and open for me now," Lester assured as he gently pushed the tip of his cock into her cum filled ass. 

A guttural roar escaped her lips before she gritted her teeth and closed her eyes. 

She tilted her head back as Lester pushed his cock in deeper, the tip popping in and forcing more cum to slide out and down his shaft. Johnny held her steady, his own meaty cock still throbbing deep inside her cunt. 

"Urgh... fuck... fuckfuckfuck... yes... yesyesyesyesyes..." Christine mumbled as Lester continued to push his cock in. 

"Damn man, yo, sit yo ass down over there," Lester said as he pointed at the toilet seat cover. 

"Fuck man," Johnny sighed as he rotated and slowly sat down. 

Due to Lester's height, with her in the air, he was unable to slide the entire length of his shaft into her ass. With Johnny sitting down and Christine laying on top, he could now push it in with no problem. The remainder of his thick cock slid into her ass, Tony's cum allowing for a smooth entrance. 

Christine breathed heavily through her clenched teeth as both cocks throbbed inside her. The two black men had somehow managed to fit the entire length of their thick cocks deep inside her. They pressed against each other inside her, and seemed to throb in unison. 

"Damn.... you wasn't kidding, this shit is tight," Lester groaned. 

"See man? Once you get up in there, you don't ever want to leave," Tony laughed. 

Lester gripped tightly onto her ass cheeks as he pulled away, her asshole gripping tightly around his shaft as it exited. Christine shuddered atop Johnny as the thick black cock gently pulled away. The force of the suction she felt was incredible with each inch that slipped back. The ringing in her ears returned, louder than before, merging with the constant thudding in her head as she clenched her legs together. 

Johnny groaned and reached down, grabbing her legs and putting her feet up on his thighs. Her toes curled as his cock seemingly made its way deeper into her pussy. The warmth in her belly returned, stronger and hotter than before, bouncing around her midsection. She couldn't even tilted her back as she cried out in pleasure. 

After pulling his cock out nearly to the tip, Lester plunged back in, mounting her from behind. She gasped as his thick cock pushed right back into her once tight ass, filling her up and pushing more of Tony's gooey seed out. Johnny held her tight, making sure she didn't fall off, her feet trembling constantly on his powerful thighs. 

"OH YES! YESYESYESYES! DON'T STOP! YES!" Christine cried out, her voice slowly giving out. 

The throbbing vibrations from the two wide cocks caused her entire body to quake with the ball of warmth reforming in her belly faster than before. The intense heat hit her quick, sweat dripping down from every inch of her body as she nuzzled her face against Johnny's sturdy neck. She licked the side of his neck, up to his ear before she nibbled on the lobe. 

His body reacted instantly, his shaft seemingly growing harder inside her. He began to thrust harder, making sure his balls smacked loudly against her pussy. 

She grinded her lower body, rubbing her clit against the base of his cock each time while Lester continued to pummel her from behind, sliding the entire length of his fat cock in and out of her ass. 

"Oh damn man, fuck... you wasn't kidding man, I don't think I'm going to match much longer," Lester groaned as he sped up. 

"Fucking... amateurs..." Johnny groaned from beneath Christine. 

Lester let out a low roar as he pushed his massive member deep into her ass. 

Christine gasped as she felt it harden for a moment before it quivered. She knew what was coming next... A hot stream of his viscous seed shot into her already cum filled ass. Christine bit her lower lip and closed her eyes while she pressed her face against Johnny's neck. 

The warmth within her imploded as she felt stream after stream fill her from behind. She had lost count of how many orgasms she had, but each one was progressively stronger. And each time she climaxed, her body grew even more sensitive and weaker. 

"OOOOOoooooo...." Christine moaned, momentarily blacking out yet again. 

Lester fell atop Christine as his cock continued to spout out more of his seed. His

hot, sweaty body rested over Christine's own warm back. He sighed, his hot breath tingling along her upper back. After a brief moment, he finally stood and pulled back, his massively wide cock slipping out with an audible wet pop. A long stream of warm cum soon followed, drizzling down her ass cheeks, past her pussy lips and clinging onto Johnny's shaft as it continued to slide in and out of her. 

"Whew! Been holding that for a long time," Lester laughed as he wiped his forehead. 

"She is a fucking champ, look at her still go!" Tony remarked. 

Christine continued to grind her body against Johnny, her most recent climax reaching its peak. A small stream of her juices slipped down Johnny's lengthy shaft, mixing with the cum that was already clinging to it from her ass. She could barely remember where she was as she opened her eyes again. 

Her vision was horribly blurred as she stared at the white water tank of the toilet. 

She held tightly onto Johnny's shoulders as she rubbed her clit against the base of his cock. Her climax felt never ending, a constant stream of pure bliss rushing throughout every inch of her. Johnny groaned and grabbed her ass cheeks, massaging them as he thrust his hips. 

"Damn, I need to get me some more," Tony said as he stood up. 

He grabbed Christine's upper body and pulled her up in a sitting position first. 

Johnny looked a bit annoyed but he slowly sat up as Tony pulled Christine backwards. She was soon arching her back, her head tilted all the way back while she was still riding atop Johnny's thick cock. 

Blood rushed to her head as she stared at Tony's still hard cock, throbbing near her lips. It still glistened from his seed. He grinned and pushed the tip past her open lips, shoving his long, hard cock deep into her mouth. 

In her new position, Christine was able to take in more of his shaft, gagging as it pushed into her throat. She closed her eyes as she struggled, feeling his long cock enter. The fact that it had been in her ass previously actually excited her, making her pussy clench harder around Johnny's cock. 

"Damn, shit be crazy," Lester said as he watched her reach above her head and

hold onto Tony's thighs. 

She was like a gymnast, her lower body arched like an upside down letter 'u', as she gobbled up as much of Tony's cock as she could. Johnny made sure to place his hands around her waist to help support her and stop her from falling as he pounded her pussy. Christine's lust was insatiable as she felt yet another climax build within her. 

Johnny groaned as he pushed deep into her pussy. At the same time, Tony held his cock in place, jamming as much of his cock into her throat as possible. Both of their balls clenched before unleashing their seed into her well used body. 

Christine choked and gagged as her mouth and throat were flooded with Tony's gooey cum. She was amazed that he had anything left, considering he had already released his seed in her ass. As she struggled to swallow his load, with his cock still implanted deep in her mouth, Johnny squeezed her waist, his own cock letting loose a stream of cum into her pussy like a fire hose. 

"Ungh... fuck..." Johnny groaned. 

Tony pulled his cock back and tapped her cheeks with it. She coughed immediately, cum flying out of her mouth to cover her face. Some of it even snuck into her nose, causing her to tense up and nearly sneeze. Johnny groaned again as he felt her pussy clench tighter when she tensed up. 

Christine slowly collapsed toward the ground, her upper body touching the cold tile floor as Johnny gently released her. Her trembling legs gently fell over her head, her toes touching the floor. Johnny's thick seed leaked out from her pussy, rolling down her upturned lower body, while more cum continued to stream out of her ass and down her back. 

"Fuck, filled her up," Johnny said. 

The three men admired their handiwork, spreading open both her holes. 

Christine could only spit cum out of her mouth and take in deep gulps of air as she lay upside down. Both her well used, well filled holes gaped and clenched at the air excitedly. 

"Whew... Maybe we should get her bath ready, help her uh... clean up," Lester suggested. 

"Mmm... yes... please..." Christine replied between breaths. 

Tony nodded, spun around and turned on the hot water. Christine slowly fell to her side as she struggled to try and regain her composure. Her blurred world was spinning, and the thudding in her head was slowly being drowned out by the sounds of the hot water filling her bath tub. She couldn't help but close her eyes, tired beyond belief. 




***

"...ney?" 

Christine slowly opened her eyes and blinked several times. She was confused as to where she was. The sounds of water filled her ears as she looked around. 

"Honey?" 

She looked to her left to see her husband, Frank poking his head through the bathroom door. The water was cooled, yet somewhat warm to the touch still. 

Christine had no idea how long she had been in the bathtub. 

"You okay?" Frank asked. 

"Uh... yeah," Christine replied, still trying to regain her composure. 

"How long have you been in here?" He inquired. 

"I'm uh... I'm not sure, I fell asleep," Christine responded. 

"Tough moving day, huh? Hey, uh... about that text message, it was just a prank from one of my coworkers," Frank said. 

Christine squinted as she tried to recall what he was talking about. Her body immediately grew hot as she remembered the three big black movers having their way with her. She had to clear her throat and sat up to stop herself from letting out a moan. 

"Text?" She whispered as she placed a finger to her lips. 

Her eyes widened as she remembered the text message exchange she had with

her husband. After sending him a picture of her in some new lingerie, he had responded coolly, and then he had mentioned he was going to see someone else. 

It was what initially caused her to seduce the big black men. 

"Yeah so... You still up for dinner tonight?" Frank asked. 

"I'm uh... I'm actually not feeling that well." Christine answered. 

"Really? Are you sure? I'm telling you, it was just a prank," Frank replied. 

"Oh, I'm sure it was. It was a pretty busy day, and I'm exhausted. Maybe you can schedule something for tomorrow?" 

"Really? I mean, I guess I can... There must have been a lot of stuff to move. 

They called and let me know that they'll follow up tomorrow. I didn't know we had that much stuff," Frank said as he leaned against the door frame. 

"Tomorrow? They're coming back tomorrow?!" Christine responded, her sore pussy lightly clenching the warm water. 

"Yeah. Is that a problem?" 

"Oh... No, no, nope. No problem," Christine said, trying her best to suppress a grin. 

"You sure with that? You look exhausted," Frank replied. 

"Oh trust me, I'm sure. It's definitely not going to be a problem." 

"If you say it's okay, then I guess it's okay. Hey, since we're not going out, would it be all right with you if I went out with the guys tonight?" 

Christine tried to stop herself from rolling her eyes. She now knew that he was lying through his teeth. 

"Is it with the guys who pulled that prank of you earlier, with the text message?" 

Christine questioned. 

"Yeah, just them being jackasses, you know. We're still good buddies," Frank replied. 

"Sure, go for it, I'm way too tired to do anything," Christine said coolly. 

"Thanks honey," Frank said as he walked towards the tub. 

He kissed her on the forehead and then sauntered out of the bathroom. Christine slowly stood up, her body aching as the water rolled down her sensitive skin. 

She grabbed the towel as she unplugged the drain. 

Her pussy quivered at the thought of the big black men returning tomorrow. She wondered if she'd be able to handle them again. The door to the garage shut and she wrapped her towel around her body. She bit her lower lip as she thought about a little plan to make Frank pay while she enjoyed a bit more big, black chocolate on her moving day. 
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