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		The days seemed to fly by, one after the next, bleeding into each other. My daughter had found the college she wanted to attend and was planning on visiting in the next couple of weeks. She wasn’t going too far away from home, only one State away, but my husband was already freaking out. The sun beamed through the window and I sighed as it revealed a thin layer of dust on the hardwood floor.

		“Ugh… Linda! Linda!” I called out.

		“What?!” My daughter cried out, opening her door slightly.

		“Come down here please!”

		“Why?!” Linda fired back.

		“Just come down here!” I repeated angrily.

		There was a moment of silence and then I heard her stomping her way down the hall above and eventually down the stairs. She had her hands on her hips as she paused in the middle of the stairs and stared at me. “What do you want mom?!” Linda questioned, sounding annoyed.

		“Wow, did I really raise you to be this rude?” I shot back.

		Linda rolled her eyes and crossed her arms. I sighed and pointed at the ground. “You said you were going to vacuum last week. The floor doesn’t look anywhere near clean,” I said.

		“That’s because I vacuumed last week. Dust just settles,” she responded.

		“Really? When the hell did you vacuum? I was home all week,” I replied.

		“I don’t remember. Maybe you were in the bathroom,” Linda said. “Is that all? I have to get ready for a date,” she continued.

		“Really? Is that all? I asked you at the beginning of the week! You’re not going on any date until after you vacuum,” I responded angrily.

		Linda rolled her eyes and sighed as she glared at me. “Mom, I have a date,” she repeated.

		“I don’t care,” I replied.

		“Gah! Dad! Daaaaaaad!” Linda yelled.

		I sighed as I heard my husband stumble along the hallway above us and make his way towards the stairs. “What?!” He asked as he began making his way down. I sighed again as I saw that he was wearing a yellowish wife beater with several holes in the front. He was a far cry from the athlete he used to be when I married him.

		“Dad! I have a date and he’s coming by in five minutes but mom wants me to vacuum! I don’t have time for this! Can you just do it and I’ll owe you?” Linda whined.

		My husband shrugged and nodded. “That’s it? You made me come down for this? You know I have a bum knee,” he responded.

		“Thank you dad!” Linda said as she kissed him on the cheek before rushing back upstairs.

		“Damn it Chris! Seriously?” I barked.

		“Huh? What?”

		“Why would you take her side on this? She was supposed to do this at the beginning of the week!” I said angrily.

		“But she has a date. Wait a second…” Chris paused and scratched his ass. I rolled my eyes in response as he turned and made his way up the steps. “Wait! Linda! Who are you going on a date with? Do I know him?”

		“Chris! Chris! Don’t walk away when we’re talking!” I yelled out while crossing my arms.

		He didn’t respond as he stomped down the hallway above, leaving me frustrated and angry. The doorbell chimed and I gritted my teeth while heading to the door. It was most likely Linda’s date and a part of me wanted to tell him she wasn’t home.

		I opened the door and paused as I stared at the wide chest of a tall, handsome black man. He was at least a foot, if not more, taller than me and well built, like a bodybuilder. His tight button up shirt looked as though it was struggling to contain him, as were his slacks.

		“Uh… hello,” I greeted.

		“Hi! I didn’t know Linda had a sister,” he responded back with a huge smile. “I’m Jerry.”

		My face blushed even though I knew his words had to be false. “Oh please, trying to compliment the mom to try and impress is so overdone. Linda will be down in a bit, you’re welcome to wait inside,” I replied.

		“Oh, thank you, but I’ll wait outside, don’t want to be rude,” Jerry answered. “And really, I thought you were a sister she never talked about,” he continued.

		I shook my head and rolled my eyes. “I’ll be sure to let Linda know how much of a gentleman you are.”

		Jerry let out a loud, heavy laugh and covered his mouth. He took a step back and took a deep breath.

		“Mom! What did you say to him?” Linda complained as she rushed over. “Please tell me you didn’t say something to embarrass me,” she continued.

		“Nah girl, it’s all good. Nothing embarrassing about you,” he replied as he placed one of his large, thick arms around her shoulders. “It was nice meeting you Mrs. Baker,” he said with a small nod towards me.

		I nodded and waved, watching the two head on out. My eyes lingered on his back, admiring his tight ass. He was definitely an athlete of some sort.

		“Honey! Was that him?” Chris questioned as he stumbled down the stairs and over towards the door beside me.

		“Yes.”

		“Oh wow, that really was him!” He exclaimed as he pushed me to the side and watched Linda and Jerry get into his Mercedes.

		“Him? What, is he famous?”

		“Are you kidding? He’s going to Ohio State to be a running back on a full scholarship. You don’t remember him? He used to play football at Linda’s school,” Chris answered.

		“How much older is he?” I questioned.

		“He’s a junior now and based on an article I read a while ago, he’s twenty one now,” my husband said as he watched the two drive off.

		“So you’re okay with our eighteen year old daughter dating someone who can buy alcohol and get her drunk,” I replied, placing a hand on my hip.

		“Hey, he’s a good guy, not the type to go crazy partying or drinking,” Chris said as he stepped back and closed the door. “He’s even a straight A student I think, or close enough to it. He really wants to be a positive influence to black kids from his neighborhood,” he continued.

		“Uh huh… You might want to wipe that drool off your lip,” I replied as I turned and headed back to the kitchen. “And remember to vacuum the damn place, since you decided to own up to it,” I reminded.

		“Ugh… Now? I thought maybe I could do it after…”

		“NOW,” I barked, interrupting him.

		He nodded, sighed and lumbered down to grab the vacuum cleaner. I turned on the kitchen sink and started washing the dishes while staring out the kitchen window. My body was uncomfortably warm as I thought about Jerry.

		***

		I paused before turning the steering wheel and parking the car. There was a familiar Mercedes parked on the curb near our home. “That’s strange, that sort of looks like Jerry’s car,” I commented to myself as I stepped out of the car.

		After stepping into the house, I froze as I heard a strange creaking and thumping sound upstairs along with loud moaning. “The hell…” I whispered as I pulled out my phone and readied to dial the police. I slowly made my way upstairs, wondering if Chris had come home early and was watching porn by himself. But I hadn’t seen his car on the driveway.

		“Chris?” I called out.

		There was no response and my heart started to race as I walked down the hall of the second floor. The room at the far end of the hall, towards the master bedroom was open, but Linda’s was closed. “Oh no, don’t tell me…” I gasped as I made my way towards my daughter’s room.

		My blood began to boil as I heard the moans and thumping on the other side of her door. It was now pretty obvious what was going on. I creaked open the door and peeked in to see my daughter on the bed, her legs wide open while Jerry hammered away. My jaw dropped as I pushed the door open.

		“LINDA BAKER!” I yelled.

		“AH! WHAT THE FUCK?!” Linda yelled as Jerry dismounted her and hopped off the bed.

		I couldn’t help but notice the massive black rod standing straight up between his legs. For a moment I was even more concerned that they weren’t using protection but noticed that he was actually wearing a condom, just a black one. My eyes lingered, unable to look away.

		“Mom! You can’t just barge into my room!” Linda yelled as she quickly covered herself with her blankets.

		“Your room, my house, my rules,” I replied back sternly. “And shame on you Jerry!” I continued as I stared at him, secretly admiring his glistening, ebony statuesque body. His manhood was easily twice, if not more, the size of my husband’s. My crotch grew warm at the sight, which felt inappropriate, but I couldn’t help it.

		“I’m sorry Mrs. Baker, we thought you and your husband were going to be out for a while,” Jerry responded, still not even trying to cover himself up.

		“Mom! Get out!” Linda yelled angrily.

		“You and I need to talk. Jerry, please get dressed and leave,” I said coolly before leaving Linda’s room and closing the door.

		Time seemed to slow as I headed to the master bedroom and stared out the window. I tried to calm myself as I heard Linda and Jerry talking, almost arguing. My body was white hot, but it wasn’t just from anger, it was also due to my mind being unable to get rid of the image of Jerry’s powerful nude form. The sheer length and girth of his manhood was burned into my eyes.

		“God, how is he so big,” I whispered to myself as I felt the folds of my sex grow wet.

		I saw Jerry leave and head towards his car. He glanced up at the window and our eyes met. I felt a strange shiver run down me and quickly turned around. Linda barged into the room, her face bright red.

		“Mom! Seriously? What the hell was that?!” She shouted angrily.

		“Don’t give me that! If you want to have sex, go do it somewhere else! And last I checked, you should be in class! You’re skipping class to do that?!” I responded back, trying to keep my tone low and level yet stern.

		“Class ended early! Jerry was free and we decided why not have some fun! Shouldn’t you be the one at work?” Linda questioned.

		“Really? Class ended early? You expect me to believe that? And what the hell do you think you’re doing having sex here? Why don’t you wait until you go to college to go and do that! You know how freaked out your dad would’ve been if he came home early?” I shot back.

		“Why would either of you come home early?! It’s work! Eight to five!” Linda screamed angrily as she turned and stomped off.

		“Linda! Don’t you dare walk off, unless you want to be grounded!” I yelled back.

		“Ground me?! I’m EIGHTEEN! I’m an adult!” Linda barked back.

		“While you still live in here, you’re still under my rules, adult or not,” I responded as I heard Linda slam her door shut.

		I sighed and sat on the edge of my bed. Chris was most likely not going to notice the tension that was obviously going to be around when he got back from work. At least for Linda and me, it was going to be an awkward dinner. “Damn it, why couldn’t you at least do this once you got to college,” I groaned to myself as I laid back and closed my eyes.

		My mind drifted as I began fantasizing about Jerry. His muscular, nude body was clearly framed in my mind with his fat, black member throbbing wildly in the air. I nibbled on my lower lip as my body burned with lust. It had been ages since Chris and I had made love, and the last time we did, it was quite a minute man experience.

		“God… She’s basically half my age and she’s taking dick I would never have imagined when I was her age,” I sighed as I placed a wrist on my forehead, feeling jealous of my daughter.

		The rest of the afternoon was silent as Linda kept her door closed while I did the remaining house chores. The laundry was the most awkward as the door to it was right across from my daughter’s. I kept thinking that she would pop out as I was moving clothes from the washer to the dryer, but thankfully, she remained in her room.

		Chris came back home at his usual time, grunting and complaining about work as he walked in. I was finishing up dinner and setting up the dining room when Linda stomped downstairs, her arms crossed with a scowl on her face. She shot me a glare as she grabbed her food and turned to head back upstairs.

		“Where do you think you’re going?” I questioned.

		“I’m not eating down here,” Linda growled as she continued on.

		“Excuse me? You’re not eating in your room again,” I responded.

		Linda ignored me as she continued on. Chris stumbled down, trying to get his sweatshirt on and nearly falling. “Linda, listen to your mom, I don’t need more flak today, work was enough as it is,” he grunted.

		“Gah! Just let me eat in my room!” Linda whined.

		“What the hell? What happened now?!” Chris responded, scratching the back of his head and looking at me, and then at Linda, then back at me again.

		“Nothing!” Linda yelled as she continued to stomp away.

		“Fine, whatever,” I sighed as I slammed a plate of food on the dining table.

		Chris walked over and sat in his seat, looking completely confused. “What is going on?” He asked.

		“There was a bit of an awkward moment this afternoon,” I replied as I slumped down on my seat.

		“Awkward moment?”

		“I came home early today and Linda had skipped her class,” I started. “Well, supposedly her class ended early, but that’s hard to believe,” I continued as I rolled my eyes.

		“Oh, and she’s getting upset because she was caught skipping. Jeez, I remember those days, you should lighten up. We skipped every once in a while too,” he replied.

		“And what did we do when we skipped?” I responded.

		Chris tilted his head and looked at me, his brows furrowed in confusion. “Yeah but that’s when we both… Wait, is Jerry still in town?” He inquired.

		“He sure is.”

		My husband’s eyes widened as he came to realize what had happened. “Wait… No… Were they… And you… Holy shit!” He gasped as he dropped his spoon. “That son of a bitch! But… oh… son of a bitch… that means Linda might end up… Wow, a possible pro player becoming a part of this family,” he whispered, his lips curling up to form a small smile.

		“Chris, come on, you’re drooling while fantasizing. And you’re looking way too far out,” I replied.

		“Well, we’re going out this weekend to check out the schools she wanted to visit. I’m really going to have to push her to go to Ohio State,” Chris said with a smile.

		“Oh please,” I replied as I shook my head and took a bite of my meal.

		“What? You know how much a pro makes? And I’d have a son-in-law who’d be famous!”

		“Lord… Wake up,” I responded with a sigh.

		***

		The phone buzzed, waking me from my nap. I rubbed my eyes and checked on who was calling. “Ugh… What is it?” I answered.

		“Hey, uh, apparently Linda doesn’t know if she lost her phone or left it at home, can you check her room?” Chris asked.

		I groaned and headed out the hall. Linda was still upset and had not had a normal conversation with me since the awkward moment. I headed over and looked on her bed.

		“Yeah, her phone is here,” I answered.

		“Did you hear that? It’s at home,” Chris said.

		“Gah! Really?! Argh! Well at least it’s not gone,” Linda groaned. “Can she check to see if Jerry texted?”

		“Hey, can you…”

		“I got it, hold on,” I responded, cutting him off. “She can just ask directly,” I grumbled. “What’s her password?” I asked as I tried to unlock her phone.

		“What’s your password?” Chris repeated.

		“Ugh… It’s 1, 4, 2, 0,” Linda answered.

		I typed in the numbers and clicked on the messages. After a couple of seconds, her messages loaded up and sure enough, there were a couple from Jerry. I gasped as I read through some of the messages.

		“Your mom was pretty hot,” I read quietly, my face turning red.

		“Hello? Tiffany? You still there?” Chris asked.

		“Huh? Uh yeah, hold on,” I responded as I continued to scroll up and down. They were all unread messages and one of them was a picture of his rock hard member. It was sent right after the text about how I was pretty hot. “Look how hard I got just typing that,” I continued to read quietly. It was followed by a smiley face.

		“He’s not talking about me, is he…” I whispered.

		“Tiff? Linda is starting to pout and freak out over here. Were there messages?” Chris questioned.

		“Uh, no,” I lied as I felt my body grow white hot.

		“Well, Linda wants you to keep an eye out for her. We won’t be back until Monday night,” my husband responded.

		“Monday night? It’s Friday afternoon,” I said.

		“Yeah, remember? We’re driving to a couple of colleges and then a long drive to get to OSU. Don’t worry, Monday’s a holiday,” he reminded.

		“Oh, ok. I guess I’ll see you then. Drive safe,” I replied as I hung up, my eyes glued to Linda’s phone’s screen.

		I nibbled on my lower lip as I stared at the picture Jerry had sent to Linda, and re-read his messages about me. My heart began to pound as my fingers started to move on their own.

		“I miss that monster,” I whispered as I typed.

		He responded almost immediately, “this big black cock misses that tight pink pussy,” I read.

		The folds of my sex grew wet as I trembled. “You should come now, my parents are out,” I said aloud as I typed.

		“Fuck, I’ll be there in a heartbeat,” he responded and a picture soon followed. I gasped as I stared at his rigid shaft. “You gonna have to put this down,” I read.

		“Oh no… what have I done,” I whispered.

		I debated on messaging him again, telling him that I was kidding but I couldn't bring myself to it. Minutes felt like hours as I paced around, trying to figure out what to do. I hurried to my closet, took off all my clothes and pulled out a tight silk thong, something I hadn't worn in years. My legs were shaking wildly as I pulled my thong up, squeezing my ass into it and shivering slightly as I felt the thing string back slide up between my ass cheeks. I looked in the mirror, twisting around to take a look at my ass.

		“Wow, maybe I have gained a little weight back there, this is embarrassing,” I whispered to myself.

		After looking at myself for a bit longer I shook my head and grabbed the waistband of the thong. “God, what am I thinking,” I said as I started to pull them down. But before I could, the doorbell rang and I froze. “Shit… That can’t be him already, can it?” I questioned as I rushed over to the window.

		Sure enough, I saw Jerry’s Mercedes parked on the driveway. “Shit, shit, shit,” I cursed as I contemplated what I should do. Linda’s phone buzzed and I glanced at it, a text from Jerry.

		“Ready or not, I’m coming in,” I read inquisitively. “What does he mean by…” I froze as I heard the door downstairs creak open. “What?! He has a key?” I gasped.

		“Hey baby! You hiding?” Jerry’s voice called out.

		“Oh shit,” I cursed as I rushed into the bathroom and grabbed a towel. I was only wearing the tight pink thong and nothing else.

		“You upstairs?” Jerry questioned loudly as he rushed up, the stairs seeming to groan as he stomped up them, two, three stairs at a time. He was definitely in a rush and for good reason.

		“Shit, what do I do…” I whispered as I pulled the towel tightly around my body.

		“Damn girl, where you at?” Jerry asked as Linda’s phone began to buzz and ring. “Oh, damn, your parent’s room? You getting kinky,” he laughed as he rushed over.

		I rushed out to the bedroom to try and grab the phone and immediately regretted it as Jerry jogged in. We both froze as we stared at one another, me with only a towel wrapped around my body, and him, wearing extremely tight box shorts and a tank top. My hand hovered over Linda’s phone, trembling as I gulped.

		“Uh… Jerry?!”

		“Mrs. Baker?!”

		“What… What are you doing here?” I questioned, knowing full well the answer.

		“I uh… Um, is Linda home?” Jerry responded. “She said I should swing by,” he continued as he looked over at my hand.

		“She’s um…” I sucked in my lips, trying to think of something, anything. “She went out for some uh… errands that I told her to get,” I continued.

		He tilted his head and his eyes furrowed. “That’s strange, she said you and your husband weren’t home when she texted me to come over,” he said as he took a couple of steps forward.

		“Oh, right, I just got home,” I responded, my voice shaking as he approached.

		“And she left her phone in your room?” He inquired.

		“What? Oh, no, this is my phone,” I lied as I gripped tightly onto Linda’s phone.

		“Really? That’s strange,” he said again as he pressed the screen on his phone, causing the phone in my hand to immediately buzz to life.

		“Oh, I guess she must’ve taken my phone,” I responded, my face turning bright red.

		“Mrs. Baker, come on, tell me the truth, did you text me?” He questioned.

		“What? No! Of course not! Why would I text you?” I replied.

		“You read it, didn’t you? My text about how I thought you were hot. I can see it on your face,” Jerry continued as he towered over me.

		“You what? You texted that?” I said, trying to sound surprised.

		“Come on Mrs. Baker, you can be honest with me. Look at where your eyes are staring,” he said.

		My eyes quickly rushed upward as I realized I had been staring at his crotch. He grinned down towards me as his hands reached up to gently tug on my towel.

		“Jerry… What are you…” I gasped as he pulled open the towel and gave a nod of approval.

		“God damn! You look so fucking fine,” he said as he admired my nude body, only the small pink thong covering my crotch.

		“Jerry, this is embarrassing,” I responded. “Compared to my daughter, I’m so out of shape,” I continued.

		“What are you talking about Mrs. Baker? You’re making me so fucking hard right now,” he responded as his eyes roamed my body.

		I looked back down and gasped, staring at the giant tent between his legs. “Wait, Jerry, you can’t be serious… Look, fine, it was me texting because Linda forgot her phone but I was only joking around,” I admitted, my eyes lingering at his crotch.

		“Were you really joking?” He questioned as his fingers gently caressed my body. “I mean, you are wearing that fine ass thong and nothing else,” he continued, “seems to me like you were planning on teasing me, not joking with me.”

		“Jerry…” I whispered, my hands moving on their own. I ran a finger against the tip of the tent between his legs, rubbing it lightly.

		“I’m going to count down from five, and you can say no at any time. But if I get to zero, I’m going to please you like you ain’t never been pleased before,” he informed confidently.

		“Jerry…” I whispered again. My lips trembled as I stared down at the massive tent at his crotch, my fingers constantly teasing the tip.

		“Five,” he started.

		A tingle ran down my spine as I realized he was being serious. All I had to say was one word and he’d be out.

		“Four.”

		My heart fluttered as my eyes roamed upward, seeing the outline of his massive, muscular body, straining against the white cotton fabric of his tank top.

		“Three, two…”

		I bit my lower lip with heated anticipation as his fingers gently brushed down my breasts, teasing my sensitive, hard nipples.

		“One…” He paused, taking his time as he flicked both my nipples with his fingers. “Zero.”

		He leaned in and kissed me on the neck as his right hand slowly slid down my tummy and eventually between my legs. I gasped as I felt his warm, rough fingers caress my sensitive clit. He knew what he was doing, teasing me, working his way around my quivering pussy lips. His tongue rolled on down my body until it reached my left breast.

		“Oh… Yes…” I whispered as his tongue circled around my hard left nipple.

		The tip of his finger just barely entered my tight, wet pussy, further taunting my lust while his tongue continued to work wonders on my nipple. He lightly nibbled on it as well, making me tilt my head back and moan. My ass pressed against the edge of the bed and I slowly moved back onto it so that I could sit and spread my legs.

		“Oh Jerry… OH!” I gasped loudly as he slid his index finger into my wet sex.

		He crouched down onto one knee and moved his mouth between my legs. His long, skilled tongue circled around my clit while his finger continued to glide back and forth. I spread my legs wider and clenched my toes as my body heated up. He knew what he was doing, I could definitely tell, as my body turned white hot in response.

		“Damn, Mrs. Baker, you are tight, you should relax,” Jerry cooed before pulling his fingers out and dipping his tongue back between my legs.

		I arched my back and reached between my legs, placing my hands on the back of his head and pulling his face towards my crotch. His tongue expertly hit my clit, then the lips of my sex, and finally plunged into me again, twisting and curling as it did. He gently rubbed his hands up my body and wrapped his fingers around my breasts, giving them a light squeeze.

		My body trembled as his fingers pinched my nipples and tugged at them while his tongue twirled inside my wet sex. His powerful hands pressed down on my breasts as he squeezed. I closed my eyes and rubbed the back of his head. His tongue gently slid out from my pussy and slowly dipped down further, down between my ass cheeks. I gasped in surprise as the tip of his tongue swirled around my tightly clenched backdoor.

		“OH!” I yelped in surprise as his long tongue pressed against my asshole.

		It was not a feeling I was used to. Chris rarely went down on me, and when he did, he definitely didn’t journey to the back. I felt a strange tingle run up my spine as his tongue pressed into my ass. The warmth of his tongue in my ass made me quiver and squirm as I tried to adjust to the strange feelings working their way through me.

		“Oh… That’s not… Oh… You shouldn’t be there…” I whimpered.

		His tongue glided in and out of my ass before circling around the rim after it slid out. He gently turned his attention back to my quivering wet sex, circling my clit with the tip of his tongue. His hands moved down from my breasts towards my inner thighs, lightly squeezing them as he spread my legs out further.

		“Ohgodohgod… Yes… yes…” I whispered.

		Jerry finally pulled back and wiped his lips while standing up. I looked between my spread legs and watched with anticipation as he peeled off his tight shorts. As he pulled them down, my jaw dropped. The pictures he had sent had not done his member justice.

		“Holy shit!” I gasped, staring at his massive member as it throbbed between his legs, seemingly defying gravity as it stood straight up.

		“You like what you see?” Jerry replied with a huge grin.

		He grabbed his shaft and tapped it against my pussy lips. I nibbled on my lower lip as I felt the heat from his member radiating against my wet sex. He pulled his hips back and aimed the tip of his cock against my pink pussy. With his left hand, he used two fingers to spread open my pussy while he pressed the tip of his shaft in. I gasped as I felt the thick, throbbing member struggle to work its way in.

		“Ooo… Damn, you are really tight,” he groaned as his cock slipped upward and brushed by my clit.

		I reached down and grabbed his shaft, helping to guide it as he pulled back. He slowly pressed forward again, using both hands to keep my legs parted while I kept his cock steady. I gasped and held tightly onto his massive member as it struggled to slip past my tight pink pussy lips. Jerry groaned as his fingers pressed down on my inner thighs, his thumbs spreading my aching loins.

		“Oh… OH! OH GOD!” I moaned loudly as the thick, rounded tip of his cock finally managed to press into me.

		My pussy lips wrapped tightly around the tip as Jerry continued to press forward. An intense heat blasted through me, starting from between my legs and spreading throughout the rest of my body like wildfire. My trembling fingers clenched tightly around the rest of his shaft, continued to hold it and guide it into me.

		“Ungh… So tight,” Jerry groaned.

		The bulbous tip slipped onward and the rest of his hot throbbing shaft began to journey in. I slowly loosened my grip on his shaft and began pulling my hands back up to my sides as I trembled wildly. Jerry kept his hands on my inner thighs as he slowly pushed his hips forward, pushing his fat cock in, inch by inch. His girth was like none other, stretching my pussy wide like never before. I couldn’t believe how thick he was.

		He took his time, gently moving his hips forward while his hands worked their way back up to my soft, supple breasts. I moaned loudly and reached down to my ankles, holding onto them as I felt the intense pleasure work its way through me. He squeezed my breasts tightly and groaned, tilting his head back as my pussy clamped even tighter around his throbbing member.

		I opened my eyes and looked between my legs, my jaw dropping as I marveled at the remainder of his shaft. There was still plenty left to go as he paused and gently pulled back, then pushed forward again. My back automatically arched as I tried to take in his member. He was going in deeper than I could have ever imagined. My body was on fire, lighting up as I felt an intense warmth spread out from my belly.

		“OH! OH GOD! OH WAIT! OH! AHHHH!” I screamed as I shivered, my body going numb momentarily as I surprisingly climaxed.

		He was only about halfway in me and I was already feeling my first orgasm. My eyes widened as I shuddered, completely stunned by the suddenness of it all. I couldn’t breathe as I gripped tightly onto my ankles.

		“Ungh…” Jerry groaned in response as he pushed his hips forward, his thick cock struggling but managing to continue forward into my even tighter pussy.

		“Oh fuck…” I continued to whimper as more of his massive member made its way inside my still quivering cunt.

		As my first climax subsided, I felt a sense of accomplishment. The entire length of his fat cock had managed to glide inside me, his balls pressing against my ass. He held it in place while he massaged my breasts. I gasped as he leaned in and wrapped his soft lips around my left nipple, lightly nibbling on it while his tongue flicked against my breast.

		Jerry grunted as he pulled his hips back. My eyes fluttered as I felt his massive member roll back out of my tight little pussy. I moaned loudly as my pussy clenched tightly around his shaft, holding onto it for dear life as his cock pulled out. My lower body felt as if it were going with him, being pulled by the sheer girth of his cock.

		“OH LORD! OH FUCK!” I gasped as I squirmed and wrapped my legs around his hips.

		Before I could lock my ankles behind him, he pulled back further, a strange void of emptiness taking place of where his massive member once was. He continued to massage my breasts while his head moved from side to side, his tongue licking and teasing each of my nipples. I spread my toes and then clenched them tightly as he pushed his hips forward again.

		His cock struggled a bit less as my pussy opened up, taking in his massive girth once more as it inched its way in. I arched my back and wrapped my hands around his massive back, pressing my fingers against his muscular shoulders while squeezing my thighs tightly. The second his balls touched my ass, he pulled back again, starting to get into a rhythm.

		“Fuck, Mrs. Baker, how long since you’ve had sex? You’re tighter than a virgin,” Jerry groaned.

		I smirked, unsure if he was being sincere or not. It had been a while since Chris and I had made love but there was no way he actually thought I was tighter than a virgin. Or maybe there was? This was the biggest cock I’d ever had in my life.

		He pulled back and straightened while grabbing my ankles and placing them on his shoulders. His thrusts remained slow and steady as he made sure to slide the entire length of his member in and out. Only the tip remained inside me each time before he thrust his hips forward, over and over again. I trembled and bit my lower lip as an immense heat rushed through me again.

		“OH GOD YEEEEEEEEEEEESSSSS!” I screamed at the top of my lungs as my body numbed once more.

		Jerry reached between my legs with his right hand and rubbed my sensitive clit with his thumb as I climaxed. I trembled wildly as the numbing sensation soon became a chill followed by an intense heat. As my second climax peaked, he began to thrust harder and faster, letting only about half his shaft glide out before hammering back in. My ass lifted from the bed as I finally managed to lock my ankles behind his lower back.

		“Ungh! Agh! So fucking tight,” Jerry continued to groan as he pounded away, gripping tightly onto my breasts again.

		He moved his hips slightly in different directions with each stroke, changing the direction of his thrust inward each time. His thick, long cock slammed in areas never touched before, up, down, left, right, his cock managed to reach every untouched zone of my soaking wet cunt. I gasped as my body numbed again and I froze, my body clenching as another orgasm rushed through me. The last one hadn’t even subsided and I was feeling yet another one!

		“OOOOOOH GAAAAAAAAAWWWWWHHHD! DON’T STOP!” I screamed.

		He had no intention to, instead, he seemed to thrust faster, placing his hands on the bed and leaning forward as he did. The bed creaked and groaned as I bounced up and down. He began to climb on bed with each thrust as I slid upward. Soon, we were both bouncing rapidly on the bed, the posts loudly slamming against the wall.

		I nearly blacked out as my climax peaked again, gasping wildly for air as my voice gave out. Jerry groaned and slowed his strokes before wrapping his arms around my lower body while pulling his upper body back. He was on his knees on the bed, his body leaned back with my legs on his shoulders and my ass lifted off the bed. His powerful arms pulled my upper body up and soon, I was practically folded in half and in the air, riding his massive shaft. I screamed in ecstasy while wrapping my hands around his thick neck.

		“Ungh! UNGH! You like that?!” Jerry grunted as he tossed me up and down atop his fat cock.

		“YES! YES! OH GOD YES!” I screamed back.

		“Tell me you love it!” Jerry groaned.

		“I LOVE IT! I LOOOOOVE IT!” I moaned as my pussy clenched even tighter around his throbbing shaft.

		“Yeah, that’s it, what do you love? Huh? Tell me!” Jerry grunted.

		“I LOVE THAT FAT COCK! KEEP FUCKING ME WITH THAT FAT COCK!” I screamed as my body trembled, a familiar numbing sensation tingling through me.

		“Yeah, that’s right, you like this big black cock?” Jerry groaned.

		“YES! FUCK ME WITH THAT BIG BLACK COCK!”

		Jerry grinned with approval as he continued to toss me up and down. Tears of joy pooled at the corners of my eyes as I climaxed again. I closed my eyes and tilted my head back as I felt an intense pressure between my legs. As my climax peaked, my pussy tightened and his cock slipped out. Soon after, the intense pressure seemed to empty me and my eyes widened in shock as I felt something shoot out from between my legs.

		“Hot damn! You squirt?!” Jerry laughed as his cock bounced against my pussy, my juices splashing all over his lower body.

		“OH MY GOD! What the fuck?!” I gasped in surprise, confused about what was happening.

		“Mrs. Baker, you are something else! I always wanted to find a woman who squirts!” Jerry laughed as he stared down, watching my quivering pussy squirt out another stream of my warm, clear juices.

		“What?! What do you mean squirt?!” I asked, dumbfounded.

		“Damn, you telling me you never squirted before this?” Jerry questioned as he placed my ass down and grabbed his cock, aiming it against my dripping, juicy cunt.

		“No! I don’t even understand what’s… OH!” I gasped as he jammed his cock right back into me, interrupting me mid sentence.

		His cock glided deep inside me with one powerful stroke. I fell back on the bed, my legs wide open again as he took me, hammering in and out of my soft cunt again. His hands wrapped around my ass cheeks and spread them wide, his fingers digging in between my crack. I wiggled a bit as the tips of his fingers teased my backdoor, poking and prodding at it as he thrust his hips.

		“Fuck, such a tight pussy,” Jerry groaned as he thrust his hips, thick beads of sweat rolling down his glistening body.

		He grabbed my right leg and pulled it over his body and then down to meet my left. This made the rest of my body follow suit, turning so that I was on the left side of my body. He slapped my ass cheek hard as he slammed his cock deep into me. I gasped, feeling the initial spank, a sharp pain that dulled and throbbed over time. He slapped it again and I quivered. I was actually enjoying it!

		Another slap and I froze, my body going numb and my pussy quivering wildly. My warm juices spilled out from between my legs, soaking the bed. I opened my lips but my voice was lost as I climaxed yet again, the burning passion within me exploding.

		“Yeah, that’s it! Damn your tight little pussy is so fucking wet,” Jerry said with a huge grin.

		He slowed his strokes, taking his time again as he slid the entire length of his member in and out of my tight little snatch. His throbbing cock continued to hit new places as I gasped and lay on my side. I flinched as he spread my ass cheeks apart and toyed with my backdoor with his thumb.

		“What is your fascination with that hole?” I questioned between moans.

		“Don’t tell me you don’t like it,” Jerry replied as he dipped the tip of his thumb into my ass.

		I gasped as I felt the intruder slowly slip into my virgin hole. He made sure to spit between my ass cheeks to help lubricate his thumb’s path. I squirmed for a bit, trying to get accustomed to the weird feeling of something in my ass. Jerry continued to slide his thick, throbbing shaft in and out of my soaking wet cunt, taking his time and moving his cock in different angles each time.

		While his right thumb slipped into my ass, he slid his left hand between my legs and rubbed my clit gently as he thrust his hips. I clenched my toes and gripped tightly onto my bed sheets as he skillfully pleasured my thirsty body. It had been ages since I had felt this type of pleasure, if ever, as Jerry continued with his long strokes.

		“Oh… Ah… Yes.. Oh my… gah… OH! OH HOLY SHIT!” I screamed as I trembled uncontrollably again.

		My pussy squeezed together tightly just as he pulled his hips back. He groaned loudly as his cock struggled to work its way back into my tightened cunt. I couldn’t help but lift my right leg up as I climaxed once more, his cock struggling some more before popping out from between my legs. An immense pressure released itself from between my legs and I screamed at the top of my lungs while shaking my head. A stream of my juices splashed all over Jerry’s lower body and the bed as I came.

		While his cock had slipped out of my pussy, his thumb was still inside my ass, wiggling and his fingers were rubbing my clit wildly. His cock tapped against my quivering pussy lips, the tip managing to hit my belly button. It felt intensely hot against my sensitive skin as I trembled wildly and shook my head.

		“Yeah that’s it, squirt on my big black cock,” Jerry teased as he rubbed my clit even faster and jammed his thumb deeper into my ass.

		“OH GOD! It feels SO GOOD!” I gasped as I reached up and grabbed my own breasts, squeezing them as my climax peaked.

		Jerry pulled his hands away and grabbed my waist. In one simple move, he flipped me on my belly and then pulled my ass up. I was soon on my arms and knees as he grabbed his cock and aimed it against my juicy wet cunt. He grunted and shoved the entire length of his cock into me with one swift stroke, making me arch my back and gasp for air.

		“Still so fucking tight,” he groaned as he reached out with his left hand to grab my hair.

		He pulled on it like a leash while his right thumb slid right back into my ass. I was like a bitch in heat as I was on all fours, being slammed from behind by Jerry’s fat black cock. He was merciless, hammering his hips like an unstoppable machine. I couldn’t help but clench my toes as my body tensed up, my mind feeling hazy from the constant pleasure rocking me.

		“YES! YES! KEEP FUCKING ME WITH THAT BIG BLACK COCK! DON’T STOOOOOOOOOOOOOOP!” I screamed at the top of my lungs as I gripped tightly onto my blankets.

		He grunted loudly as he thrust his hips, his low hanging, fat balls smacking against my quivering cunt. My hair was being pulled hard and I strangely enjoyed it, feeling like his plaything as he slammed his big black cock into me. The entire bed rocked wildly, almost sounding as though it would break apart below us. His thumb was deep inside my ass while the rest of his palm was gripping onto my ass cheek and spreading it.

		“Fuck, unf… UNF! DAMN!” Jerry groaned loudly as he thrust his hips enthusiastically.

		I had no idea how much time had passed by, but I didn’t care. My exhausted body slowly lowered itself, my legs giving out as I gasped and trembled, more of my juices leaking down my inner thighs. His cock plunged deep into me in what felt like a different direction with each stroke.

		As my body lowered, he released my hair and pulled his thumb out of my ass. I lay prone with my belly on the bed as he bounced up and down, the springy bed helping with the overall momentum. After what seemed like an eternity, he slowed his strokes and wrapped his arms around my waist. I yelped as he pulled me up and lay back on the bed with me riding him backwards.

		He noticed I could barely support myself and quickly grabbed my thighs, holding them as he tossed me up and down. My eyes rolled back as I moaned loudly, feeling yet another climax working its way out. As soon as my pussy clamped tightly shut, his cock slipped out with a wet pop, followed by another stream of my juices.

		“OOOOOOoooo fuck…” I moaned, my voice giving out.

		I closed my eyes as I trembled, blacking out as the pleasure rocked me. When I opened my eyes, I was in the air, my legs pulled up to my upper body with his powerful arms wrapped around them. His forearms were locked behind my neck in a full nelson position, with him still below me. I felt completely powerless as he tossed me around weightlessly, his fat cock hammering in and out of my sore, exhausted pussy.

		The bed was completely soaked in my juices and our sweat as Jerry grunted and thrust his hips. I felt dizzy and breathless as I let him use me however he wished. After a couple more thrusts he pulled me up and gently tossed me to the side of the bed. He wiped his forehead and mounted my upper body, placing his glistening, hot cock between my breasts.

		“Let me try these tits,” he grunted as he squeezed my breasts together around his thick shaft.

		The tip of his cock was right up against my lips and I was yet again surprised by the length of his member. He began to move his hips back and forth, gliding his thick throbbing member between my breasts. I couldn’t help but tilt my head downward and open my lips, letting the tip of his juicy cock slide into my mouth each time he pushed forward.

		It was tangy and salty, strangely alluring flavors that filled my mouth. He took his time, squeezing my breasts tightly and pinching my nipples between his fingers with his strokes. Every time he pushed forward, he paused, letting me suck on the tip and glide my tongue all around it.

		“Ah shit… That feels so good…” He groaned as he leaned backward and groaned.

		My lips wrapped around the tip of his shaft and I sucked on it wildly as I felt it throb faster and faster. I reached up with my right hand and squeezed his tight ass cheek, making sure to tease his backdoor with my index finger. He shivered and tensed up surprised by where my finger headed.

		“Whoa, whoa!” He grunted as he took long, deep breaths.

		I felt his balls tense up against my upper body as his cock throbbed wildly. A stream of his thick, hot seed flew out, splashing against my face and upper body. I closed my eyes and flinched as I felt the powerful blasts splash against the bottom of my chin. He groaned and grabbed his shaft, stroking it as he continued to climax. I further teased him, pushing my finger into his ass and making him squirm as he came.

		“AH SHIT!” He groaned as another blast shot out, hitting my forehead.

		I was stunned by how much he was unloading. It was easily double anything my husband could ever do. He let out another groan before dismounting me and lying on the bed beside me. I licked my lips, tasting his flavorful seed while I ran a finger down his chiseled abs.

		“Oh my God… Are you still hard?!” I gasped as I looked down at his still hard, glistening member.

		“Hell yeah I am Mrs. Baker,” he replied with a grin.

		“Call me Tiffany,” I said as I slowly wrapped my fingers around his shaft, stroking it. “Well, you know, Chris and Linda are taking the entire weekend to go checking out colleges… Do you want to maybe stay the night?” I suggested, teasing the tip of his cock with my other hand.

		“The night? I’ll stay all weekend if you want,” Jerry responded with a huge grin as he reached up and grabbed one of my breasts. “Would love to take these for another ride,” he continued as he squeezed my nipple.

		“I need a break first though,” I said with a small moan.

		“Why don’t we rest in a hot bath?” He replied as he rolled off the bed and headed towards the bathroom.

		I stared at his cock as it bobbed up and down with each step. “That sounds really good…”

		“I’ll get the water nice and warm, come on over when you’re ready,” he informed.

		I nibbled on my lower lip and nodded as he walked into the bathroom and turned on the water. My pussy ached but it still craved more of his thick black cock. This was going to be one weekend that I was not going to forget, and I was going to make damn sure it was one that Jerry wouldn’t either. And maybe, just maybe, I might have him come over a couple more times...

		###
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