
		
			[image: cover]
		

	
		
			[image: cover]
		

		

		

		

		My Son’s Big Black Friend

		By Jane Snow

		

		Smashwords Edition

		

		Copyright Jane Snow

		

		Discover other titles by Jane Snow at Smashwords.com

		

		Smashwords Edition, License Notes

		This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to Smashwords.com and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

		

		

		© 2020 Jane Snow

		

		This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.

		

		All characters in this story are above the age of 18.

		

		

		The hustle and bustle of the airport slowed as I waited alongside my husband, Jake, near the flight exit area. Our son, Jon, was flying back home for the summer, along with a friend that he had met while he was in college, Demarcus. He seemed like a good person based on the video calls we had.

		“Man, I can’t believe it, Demarcus Jones is coming to visit us, Tina, US!” Jake exclaimed excitedly.

		“I don’t get it, what’s so special about him?” I inquired.

		“Are you kidding? He’s the top all around athlete for USC! They’re absolutely demolishing the preseason, and people are thinking the Trojans are going to win the national championship this year,” Jake responded. “And that’s not all, he’s on the track team and he’s on their baseball team. He’s like the next Deion Sanders,” he continued excitedly.

		“Wow, you make it sound like any of that makes any sense to me,” I replied as I rolled my eyes and looked at the gates. “What’s taking him so long? I thought his flight landed twenty minutes ago,” I said.

		“Well, judging by how many people there are here, I bet he’s just stuck waiting for luggage,” Jake replied.

		“He should hurry up, paid parking immediately goes to the next hour even if it’s just a minute in,” I said worriedly.

		“Oh please, that’s like ten extra bucks. If Demarcus and Jon become close friends, none of that will matter.”

		“So, wait, is Demarcus staying with us through the summer or for a couple of days?” I asked.

		Jon had told Jake about Demarcus and about his summer plans but I was unfortunately not looped in. My husband had decided to tell me just a week before Jon was set to arrive. He barely gave me any details but had mentioned that another person was joining Jon. I had initially thought that Jon had found himself a girlfriend but it wasn’t until the weekend that Jake excitedly told me about Demarcus.

		“Uh, I think Jon said a couple of days? Maybe like a week, two weeks, tops?” Jake responded.

		I glared at him and crossed my arms. “Jake! You do realize a couple of days, a week and two weeks are all different things right? I need to know this stuff in advance so I can-”

		Before I could finish, Jake waved his arms excitedly and rushed over as he saw Jon. I gasped as I saw the man next to our son. Jon was nineteen, and apparently Demarcus was just one year older, but the difference in sheer size was incredible. Our son was pretty fit as he was into athletics and I was always proud that he kept his appearances up. But Demarcus… He dwarfed Jon, not just by having larger muscles everywhere but he was easily taller as well.

		Everyone had to look up when speaking with him as he was a foot taller than Jon, who, himself, was over six feet tall.

		“Hi Mr. Rowley,” Demarcus greeted as he extended a hand.

		“Oh, just call me Jake!” My husband responded as he shook his hand.

		“Oh, and you must be Mrs. Rowley,” Demarcus said as I got closer towards them.

		“Tina is fine with me,” I responded with a smile.

		He scratched the back of his near bald head. His curly hair was cut short, just a bit of short hair at the top, fading down the sides and back. I was in six inch heels and was still almost a foot and a half shorter than him. His large frame casted a shadow over my much smaller one.

		“Well, Jake, Tina, thank you for inviting me over to stay,” he said.

		“No problem! Any friend of Jon is good with us,” Jake laughed.

		I tried my best to not roll my eyes as we headed on out of the airport. The three men walked in front of me, laughing and chatting away about sports. I was still stunned by how large Demarcus was. His bodybuilder-like frame was impressive, and he seemed to have muscles on top of muscles.

		“You might have to sit in the front there Demarcus, you might feel cramped in the back,” Jake said as we reached our car.

		“Nah, it’s aight, I can sit in the back,” he responded.

		“I don’t know… Jon’s a pretty big guy too, both of you being back there is a bit of a squeeze,” Jake replied as he looked inside the car. He glanced up at me, “honey, why don’t you sit in the back with Jon?”

		“Sure,” I replied as I opened the door and sat behind the passenger side seat.

		“Oh no, Jake, it’s all right, I’m fine with sitting in the back,” Demarcus said as he opened the other door.

		“Dad, he doesn’t like sitting in the front unless he’s driving. Bit of a control freak,” Jon said with a smirk.

		“Man, I ain’t a control freak,” Demarcus laughed back as he lightly punched Jon on the arm. “I have a tendency of passenger seat driving, if you know what I mean,” he continued as he looked at Jake.

		“Well, Jon, sit in the front to give yourself more space then, I’ll stay back here,” I informed after opening the window.

		“Whatever,” Jon replied as he opened the passenger side seat and sat down. His seat sank down and back, squeezing down on my legs. Demarcus stepped in and smacked the back of the passenger side seat.

		“Yo, man, come on, show some respect for your mom! Pull your seat up!” He ordered.

		“Seriously?” Jon remarked as he glanced back.

		“Of course! Know your manners!” Demarcus shot back.

		Jon sighed and pulled his seat forward. “You don’t have to move that far up,” I commented, trying to hold back a smile of gratitude. “Nah, you do, man, you’ve got enough space like that,” Demarcus said.

		“Gah,” Jon grumbled as he grabbed his seatbelt.

		“Quite the gentleman we have here,” I laughed as Demarcus squeezed into his seat and pulled his belt on. It seemed to struggle as it wrapped his massive, muscular frame.

		We lived pretty far from the airport, and with the long flight that Jon and Demarcus had taken, they both slept. I stared out the window for most of the trip until I heard Demarcus grunt. My heart paused as I glanced over at him, noticing a huge tent at his crotch. I hadn’t noticed he was wearing such tight shorts.

		“What the hell…” I whispered.

		Demarcus was completely knocked out as he dozed in the back seat. My eyes were locked onto his crotch, staring at the outline of his member. I wasn’t sure if it was his shorts, or something else, but his manhood looked incredibly large. It seemed to move gently, swaying as the car moved.

		I kind of wanted to reach out and touch it, to see if it was real or if it was just his shorts positioned at a weird angle. Jake took a hard right turn and Demarcus moved towards me, his large frame moving with the momentum of the car. Right after the turn ended, the car came to a stop and then turned hard left. This time, it was my turn to move towards him. I kept my eyes almost closed as my body tilted towards him, my hand making its way towards his lap and accidentally brushing by the large tent at his crotch.

		I let out a small gasp as I felt his rock hard member. It was most definitely not just his shorts pulled up in an awkward position. My husband was oblivious to what was happening behind him as he drove through the side streets and closer towards our home.

		My hand trembled as I pulled it back to my side. I still couldn’t believe that the large tent between his legs was actually his rock hard member. My heart raced as I thought about brushing my hand by it again, just to make sure it was real. There was always a chance that I might have thought I felt something in the heat of the moment.

		As the car turned left again, I purposely moved my left hand over and brushed by his member again, this time taking my time. My fingers gently rushed up from the base of the tent, all the way to the tip. Demarcus groaned and flinched, making me pull my hand away instantly.

		“Shit,” I whispered as I worriedly glanced over to see that his eyes were still shut and he was still fast asleep.

		This time, I knew for certain that it was indeed his manhood that was creating the large tent at his crotch. I’d never known that a man’s member could get so large. My body got warm as I wondered what it looked like. The car took one last turn towards our neighborhood and I shook my head, feeling my heart thudding away as we came to a stop in front of the house.

		“We’re here!” Jake exclaimed happily as he opened his door.

		Demarcus blinked a couple of times and looked over towards me. When our eyes met, I smiled sheepishly, my cheeks flushing pink as I worried that he felt me brush my hand against his member. He rubbed his eyes, smiled back and opened the door. I let out a breath that I didn’t know I was holding as both he and Jon hopped out of the car, their large frames causing the car to shake back and forth.

		“Honey? You coming out?” Jake asked.

		I nodded and stepped out, my legs feeling weak for some reason. There were butterflies in my stomach as I glanced over at Demarcus. He looked down and noticed that he was hard. While Jake and Jon made their way into the house, Demarcus quickly adjusted his shorts, pushing his member downwards. He glanced over and saw me, freezing momentarily before quickly looking away and adjusting his shirt.

		“It’s a nice house,” Demarcus commented as he followed along behind the others.

		I was the last one into the house, my heart still racing fast. “Do you all want something to eat?” I asked.

		“No thanks mom, I need to shower and take a nap, I’m tired,” Jon replied.

		“Demarcus, come with me, let me show you our extra guest room,” Jake said as he tapped the black athlete on the shoulder.

		“Thanks Jake,” Demarcus responded. “I’m thinking of doing the same as Jon, so no food for me either,” he continued as he followed Jake.

		I nodded and cleared up the dishes in the dishwasher instead. My mind flashed back to his large tent and I felt a tingle on the back of my hand. I could almost feel the hardness of his member against it. The lips of my sex quivered and I paused, bracing myself against the edge of the kitchen counter as my legs wobbled slightly.

		“God, what is wrong with me?” I whispered to myself, even though in the dark recesses of my mind, I knew exactly what was wrong.

		While Jake and I had been married since we graduated from high school, our love had dwindled over time. Especially after Jon was born. Our passionate nights became scheduled sessions that ended within five minutes before he went to bed and I tried to sleep, unsatisfied. A sigh escaped my lips as I felt my loins burn with lust.

		“Oh shit, towels,” I whispered to myself as I remembered that I had forgotten to put fresh new towels in the guest bathroom. They were still in the dryer upstairs. I rushed up and grabbed one as Jake made his way to the front door.

		“Where are you going?” I asked as I made my downstairs.

		“Gonna go grab a couple of beers and some steaks. These guys gotta eat!” He replied.

		“What? I already have…” Before I could finish, he left. After another sigh, I headed towards the guest room.

		“Hello?” I called as I knocked and entered.

		There was no response. I hesitated for a moment before entering. The soft sounds of water from the bathroom informed me that he was already showering. “Oh good,” I said to myself as I placed the towel on the bed.

		As I turned, Demarcus walked out of the bathroom, completely nude. I yelped and froze, my eyes fixating between his tree trunk like legs. My heart raced wildly as I saw his massive uncut member lewdly swaying side to side.

		“Oh shit, I’m so sorry,” I blurted as I half heartedly covered my eyes with one hand.

		“Oh no, it's on me, sorry about that! I didn't know you were going to be here,” Demarcus apologized.

		“I… I just remembered that the uh… there was no um, no towel in here,” I stuttered.

		My face was bright red as I slowly made my way out. I couldn’t help but take another glance as he reached over to grab the towel. He didn’t seem to mind the fact that I had gotten a nice clear look at his member.

		“Thanks Tina! And again, sorry! Didn’t know you were in here,” he said as I finally managed to make my way out and close the door.

		“Shit, shit, shit,” I whispered as I hurried on back upstairs to the master bedroom. I closed the door behind me and sat on the edge of the bed, my heart racing wildly, my body white hot, and my legs trembling. Time slowed as I waited patiently for Jake to come back home.

		For the rest of the day, I tried my best to avoid Demarcus but we kept running into each other. He seemed rather normal, and remained quiet about the fact that I had seen him naked. He remained cordial, while I was the one who awkwardly blushed and smiled while trying to talk with him.

		“You feeling okay?” Jake asked as we lay in bed.

		I briefly shook my head and looked over at him. “Huh?”

		“You’ve been staring at the screen for like ten minutes,” he responded.

		“I was watching TV,” I answered.

		“Yeah, I get that, but, it’s still on the Chromecast wallpaper. You didn’t actually connect your tablet to stream,” Jake informed.

		“Oh, huh, I guess I was zoning out,” I replied.

		“Wow, is Demarcus being here stressing you out that much?” Jake asked.

		“What?! Oh, no, it’s nothing to do with him. I was just uh… thinking about breakfast, lunch and dinner plans for the next week. All of you eat so much,” I answered. I tapped my husband’s round belly. “And you need to lower down on your intake. Getting real big here,” I continued.

		He laughed and rubbed his belly. “What? You don’t find this sexy?” He laughed.

		I rolled my eyes and turned to the side. Jake glanced over and grabbed the remote. “You done watching TV then?” He asked.

		“Yeah, I’m going to sleep,” I replied.

		I closed my eyes and squeezed my legs tight. The image of Demarcus and his thick, massive member remained in my thoughts. I tossed and turned through the night, unable to stop thinking of his manhood. At times, I dreamt that I was on the bed, my legs spread wide open with Demarcus hammering away.

		“Hey honey,” Jake whispered, waking me.

		“Huh?”

		“You okay? Jon wanted to go practice early this morning. We’re going to be out all day,” he informed.

		I blinked a couple of times as I looked around. Sunlight was beaming through the curtains, taking me by surprise. “Huh? What time is it?” I asked.

		“Nine o’clock,” Jake responded as he pulled on a shirt.

		“What? Really?!” I gasped, my head spinning. The restless night had already exhausted me before the day had begun.

		“Yeah, been a while since you slept in, huh?” Jake laughed.

		“What about Demarcus?” I asked.

		“He’s coming too, of course.”

		Jon popped his head in the door. “Uh, actually, he’s not. He’s not feeling too hot,” our son informed.

		“What? No, come on… I really wanted to see him in action! I called the guys out to see it too,” Jake whined as he pouted.

		“Wow dad, had enough of me playing football huh?” Jon responded.

		“Aw, son, you know I am,” Jake laughed as he headed out of the room and tapped Jon on the shoulder. “Well, let’s say goodbye to him and then head on out,” he continued.

		“You’re still going?!” I questioned.

		“Of course, I called the guys out, might as well watch our son practice, show us what he’s been doing in college. Play a couple of games ourselves and grab a couple of beers,” Jake replied.

		“Well, how sick is Demarcus? I mean, should I go and get some medicine or something?” I asked.

		“He’s a big guy, he’ll be fine, just let him sleep it off,” Jake responded with a shrug. “Am I right, son?”

		Jon shrugged as well and followed his father out. I shook my head and sighed while standing up and stretching. My senses were a bit dull as I made my way to the bathroom. After washing my face with ice cold water, I finally felt like I was somewhat alive again.

		After freshening up, I headed downstairs and peered into the guest room. My jaw dropped as I saw him on the bed, completely nude, blanket tossed to the edge of the bed and his thick, throbbing black member standing straight up at the ceiling. He was knocked out and still, he was rock hard. I nibbled on my lower lip and stepped away from the door, my heart racing.

		Jake and Jon were already long gone, the house completely silent except for some soft snoring coming from the guest room. There was also the loud, fast beating of my heart that felt as though it echoed through the empty house.

		After taking a short, deep breath, I poked my head back into the guest room. I took a moment to admire his massive member from afar. With a slight bit of hesitation, I walked in. “Demarcus?” I whispered.

		He didn't respond, just lightly snoring away. My legs trembled as I made my way closer. His throbbing member seemed to get larger and larger.

		“My goodness,” I gasped as I stood next to the bed.

		He was less than a foot away and my eyes were locked in on his member. My hand moved on its own, slowly making its way towards his shaft. As it hovered over his manhood, I could feel the warmth of it.

		“Wow,” I whispered as I gently rubbed the tip with one finger.

		A small, yet thick drop off his seed leaked out and clung to my finger. My heart skipped a beat as I pulled my finger away, watching in awe as the drop soon turned into a long white string. It clung to the tip of his member and my finger. My mind raced as I pulled my finger up to my lips.

		“Wow,” I repeated as I stared at the long, thick string of his seed.

		I slowly stuck out my tongue and licked my finger, tasting his salty and slightly tangy jism. My body trembled with desire. It was definitely different from my husband’s sour nut. My legs trembled as I kneeled down on the bedside.

		His thick throbbing member bounced gently mere inches away from my face. I hesitated before reaching out and gripping his member with two hands. It was so hard in my palms and extremely warm. I salivated slightly as I squeezed his shaft, marveling at its girth. My heart was racing like never before and I worried that Demarcus would wake. I was hoping that whatever was making him sick was going to keep him out for just a bit longer.

		My hands slowly stroked upward, squeezing gently on his shaft as if milking it. A bit more of his seed leaked out and down, helping to lubricate my hands. Once I reached the tip, I gently played with it, rubbing my index finger where the shaft met the head.

		He groaned in response and I immediately pulled my hands back. Silence filled the air as I quietly remained still. Demarcus continued to gently snore and I let out a small sigh of relief.

		“Oh sheesh, get a hold of yourself,” I whispered.

		My heart was still beating rapidly as I slowly stood up and turned. The lips of my sex quivered as they grew wet. I debated on turning back around and feeling his shaft. After taking a step, I paused again before biting my lower lip and turning back to stare at his big black cock. My ears felt white hot as I got closer to Demarcus again, my trembling hands hovering over his shaft.

		“Just a little bit,” I whispered to myself as I leaned down and took a deep breath with my nose, taking in his manly musk.

		A small bit of drool rolled down the side of my lip and dropped onto the tip of his cock. His cock twitched in response, a small drop of his seed leaking out. I nibbled on my lower lip as I wrapped one hand around his shaft and began to stroke it again. He had very thick foreskin that moved with my hand. It was a bit mesmerizing watching as the tip of his cock was covered and then uncovered each time I stroked my hand up and down.

		My body moved on its own, my tongue slowly making its way out and gliding along the underside of his shaft. Thick veins lined his shaft and the tip of my tongue followed along the thickest one. My hand continued to stroke his shaft, as I made my way lower towards his large black balls.

		His shaft quivered in my palm as my tongue glided around his smooth balls, teasing the area where it met the rest of his cock. I lost myself, enjoying the taste and the rush as I stroked and licked. My loins were on fire, my body white hot with lust. It had been so long since I had been intimate with Jake.

		“Uh… Tina?!”

		I froze, my eyes widening in shock as I heard the deep, bass voice of Demarcus. My heart leapt out of my chest in surprise as Demarcus got up onto his elbows. There were no words that I could think of as I finally managed to pull away from his crotch. I wiped my lips with the back of my hand and my eyes met his.

		“Uh… Demarcus, um…” My face was bright red as I slowly stepped backwards.

		“Tina? What is going on?” Demarcus asked as he looked down at his crotch and then at me.

		“I’m, oh jeez, I’m sorry,” I stuttered before turning and making my way out.

		“Wait! Tina! Hold up!” Demarcus yelled as he practically jumped out of the bed.

		I froze right near the door and turned my head. “I’m so sorry, I don’t know what got into me,” I responded.

		“Is your husband and Jon home?” He asked.

		“Wha-what? Um… no,” I answered. It was a strange change of topic, I thought.

		“They gonna be out for a while?”

		“Uh…” I couldn’t really respond but my head nodded.

		Demarcus smirked before looking down at his rock hard member. “You can’t leave me like this,” he stated.

		“What? No, uh, it’s a misunderstanding,” I replied, my voice trembling wildly.

		“A misunderstanding? Tina, you were all up in here,” he responded as he waved his hands near his crotch with a huge grin.

		“I, I thought you were sick,” I said.

		“I mean, I kind of was, but honestly, I was hoping to just hang out with you,” Demarcus replied. “I mean, I thought I felt something but wow, you took it to the next level,” he continued.

		“No, it’s uh, wait, what? You wanted to just hang out with me?!” I responded, my mind reeling, everything confusing me. “So, you were faking?”

		“Not faking, I was feeling a bit drowsy and a bit weak but you got me going now,” Demarcus remarked.

		“What? I can’t, I mean… I’m married,” I responded, feeling silly hearing my own words.

		“Oh come on, that didn’t stop you when I was in the bed,” Demarcus responded truthfully.

		I felt a slight pang of guilt as I heard his words. Yet, my eyes continued to dance around his body, admiring his muscular frame. They finally settled down at his crotch, unable to look away. His thick, throbbing shaft was still rock hard and aimed directly at me.

		“Let me at least return the favor,” he suggested as he wrapped his arms around me and lifted me up effortlessly.

		Within minutes I was on the bed, my shorts being pulled off, followed by my panties. I blushed as he crouched down and spread my legs open. My right hand tried to cover my crotch but he gently nudged it aside and ran his fingers up and down between the lips of my sex.

		“Oo…” I gasped as I felt his warm finger tease my sensitive clit.

		“Damn, I love when a woman has a bush,” Demarcus commented as he ran one hand through the hair on my mound.

		I felt a bit embarrassed as I remembered that it had been a while since I had cleanly trimmed it. In recent times, my husband had rarely paid attention to me down there and so I had also kind of lowered the amount of maintenance on it. He used two fingers to spread the lips of my sex apart.

		“Mmm… That looks damn good, look how pink it is…” Demarcus started as his face got close. His warm breath brushed against my sex and I trembled. “Looks tight too,” he continued before sticking his tongue out.

		“Oh… OH!” I moaned as I felt the tip of his tongue slowly work its way around the lips of my sex.

		Jake had gone down on me when we were first dating but that was it. After that, he had admitted that it wasn’t much fun for him, even though he seemed to ask for blowjobs quite a bit. Demarcus on the other hand, almost seemed to be enjoying it as he teased my wet sex. He even let out a small groan of approval as his tongue sank deep into me.

		“Mmm…” He said as he pulled back and grinned. “Damn that’s some good pussy,” he continued before pressing his tongue right back in between my legs.

		Not only was his tongue skillful but it seemed inhumanly long. It almost felt like a finger as it swirled inside me, hitting all the right places. His flat nose pressed against my sensitive clit, further teasing my already white hot self.

		“Oh… Demarcus… OH!” I gasped as his tongue danced within the folds of my warm, wet sex.

		It finally slipped out and then followed down the lips of my sex. I gasped and shuttered as his long tongue slipped down between my ass cheeks. He reached down and pulled my ass cheeks apart while raising my legs up higher. The tip of his tongue circled my tightly clenched backdoor, taking me by surprise.

		“Whoa… WHOA!” I gasped as his tongue sank into my virgin hole.

		He expertly swirled his tongue inside my ass, hitting places that have never been touched by a man. I gasped and as the lips of my sex clenched and quivered with excitement. “Demarcus! OH! That’s not… You’re not supposed to put… OH!” I moaned as his tongue somehow seemed to dig in further.

		His nose continued to tease my clit. My body felt extremely hot as it trembled, my legs wide open. It was unlike anything I’d felt before. Even when my husband had gone down on me, long ago, he was never like this.

		“OH YES!” I screamed as my body turned white hot.

		Demarcus pulled away and grinned as he pressed two fingers against my sex and rubbed it wildly. My body shuddered in response as I felt the warmth between my legs spread. His two fingers gently pushed in, gliding into my wet sex, causing me to tense up and gasp. He curved his fingers and rubbed my most sensitive spot. My feet pressed against his powerful shoulders as I closed my eyes and moaned loudly. He was making me feel new pleasures with just his tongue and fingers.

		“OH! YES! DEMARCUS! OH!” I screamed as I felt the warmth within me explode.

		I arched my back and squeezed my toes together as my pussy trembled with delight. A small steady flow of my juices seeped out as I nibbled on my lower lip and climaxed. Never in my life had a man been able to do this to me. His fingers worked their magic, constantly hitting the most sensitive area of my sex as he leaned in and flicked his tongue against my clit.

		“Mmm… Damn that is a juicy pussy,” Demarcus commented as he pulled his fingers and stood up, his massive member tapping against the lips of my sex.

		He rubbed it back and forth against my slick, wet pussy lips while my climax peaked. I looked down between my legs and my eyes widened. “That’s so big…” I whimpered.

		“You never experienced anything like this Tina?” Demarcus asked as he grabbed his shaft and rubbed his shaft on my pussy lips, teasing me even further.

		“Lord no! I thought the average was like half that,” I responded, mesmerized by his thick black cock between my legs, reaching up to my belly button.

		“Ha! Maybe for white guys…” He laughed. “So, are you ready to try out a real man’s cock?” Demarcus continued as he pulled back and pressed the tip against my wet sex.

		“Oh… Jeez,” I gasped as I stared down, my legs trembling with anticipation. “But I’m married…” I whispered while nibbling on my lower lip.

		“Yeah and? You ever feel anything like this before?” He teased as he rubbed the thick tip of his cock against my pussy lips, parting them and barely entering but not quite pushing in.

		“Oh lord no…” I whimpered.

		“Well, you wanna try it?” Demarcus asked as he continued to tease the lips of my soaking, quivering sex. “I mean, I can always stop, cause, you know, you’re married…” He continued as he pulled his cock back and rubbed the tip on my clit.

		I bit my lower lip and stared at his fat black cock. My entire body craved it and each time he rubbed my clit, the white hot fire within me grew hotter. “I… I don’t know…” I moaned.

		“I’ll stop if you want,” Demarcus said as he pulled back. I could still feel the heat emitting from his shaft as it hovered inches away from my anxious pussy.

		“No! Don’t stop… Please, just put a little in,” I blurted.

		He grinned as he pressed the tip of his cock against my pussy lips again. “Just the tip?”

		“Mmm… Yes…” I moaned.

		As he groaned and slowly slipped the thick bulbous tip of his cock between my tight pink pussy lips, I gritted my teeth and closed my eyes. Demarcus struggled a bit, the tip almost slipping out but he held tightly onto his shaft and aimed, managing it to pass by the lips of my sex. We both moaned loudly as my pussy enveloped the thick head of his shaft.

		“Damn, you are so tight,” he groaned as he kept his hips still, leaving just the tip inside me.

		My mouth remained wide open as I gasped for air, my body tingling as my pussy struggled with the girth. It was only just the tip and I was already feeling things I never had before.

		“Oh yes…” I whispered.

		“Do you want more?” He whispered back.

		I nibbled on my lower lip debating before I gave an answer. “Yes…”

		“Yes? Tell me what you want, be specific,” Demarcus replied, keeping his lower body still.

		I tried to move my own crotch towards him but he moved back as I tried. “I want you to slide your dick deeper,” I moaned, my hips still moving on their own. Demarcus grinned and shook his head.

		“This ain’t a dick, it’s a big black cock,” he reminded, still only leaving the tip inside me, teasing me, making the lips of my sex quiver with unrelenting lust.

		“Oh please, push your big black cock in deeper,” I gasped, my body white hot.

		“That’s it,” he cooed back as he smiled and moved his hands towards my hips.

		Once his hands gripped my waist, he pushed his hips forward slowly, shoving his fat black cock into me. I gasped, my eyes widening as I felt an intense shock from my pussy stretching so much. Jake was nowhere near as thick as Demarcus and my pussy was struggling to take in the thick girth of the young black man holding my waist.

		“Ungh… so fucking tight Tina…” Demarcus groaned as he tilted his head back.

		I screamed as I felt his thick cock slowly work its way deeper into my tight pink pussy. Every little bump and ridge on his shaft sent massive tingling sensations that tingled throughout my body. His steel like rod was so much harder than Jake’s, not even a hint of softness as it pressed forward. My eyes rolled back as I gasped and arched my back, curling my toes tightly as he quickly passed by where Jake normally reached. In fact, it was well beyond the reach of anybody I had been with before.

		“OH MY GOD DEMARCUS! YOU’RE IN TOO DEEP!” I screamed at the top of my lungs.

		“Damn Tina, this is only like half my cock, here, let me take you to another world,” Demarcus groaned as he pushed his hips further, slamming the remainder of his shaft deep inside me.

		Once the entire length of his massive member was inside me, he paused, letting my tight little pussy adjust to not only his girth but his length as well. I could barely breathe correctly as my body tingled as if it were being electrified.

		“Alright, time to take this pussy for a ride,” he groaned as he began to pull his hips back.

		My eyes widened and I let out another loud moan as I felt his long, thick shaft make its way out from between my legs. A strange emptiness filled me as his cock slid out. It was a void that I wanted filled again, my legs wrapped around his hips and my ankles locking around his lower back. My pussy lips strained as they gripped tightly around his shaft, squeezing so much that it felt as though they would pop out from between my legs.

		“OH MY FUCKING GOD!” I screamed as he took his time pulling his hips back until only the tip of his cock remained inside me.

		“Ungh… yeah…” He groaned as he pushed his hips forward again, gliding his cock back into my soaking wet cunt.

		This time, he was a little bit faster, letting the entire length of his cock rush into me. The void within me was quickly filled by his big black cock. My body tensed up in response, my pussy clamping even tighter around his fat shaft as it entered. Demarcus groaned and I could visually see his massive muscles tensing up and trembled as he held tightly onto my waist.

		“Yes… Yes… YESSS!” I squealed as I wiggled my toes.

		He began to thrust his hips at a consistent slow and steady pace. Every stoke was incredible as he made sure to push and pull the entire length of his shaft in and out. Demarcus made sure that only the tip of his fat black cock was inside me before he thrust his hips forward. I squeezed my thighs tightly around his massive waist, feeling a white hot ball of heat forming between my legs. It was unlike anything I had ever felt before.

		“Ah… AH! Don’t stop! DON’T STOP!” I screamed as I felt the ball of heat ignite further, consuming my entire lower body and then rising up towards my breasts.

		Demarcus groaned as he began to thrust faster. His right hand slid up along my side and then around my breast, giving it a good squeeze as he pounded away. I loved the way his low hanging balls smacked against my ass with each thrust of his hips.

		“Ah shit… UNGH! Tina, you are really fucking tight!” Demarcus groaned as he squeezed my right breast, pinched the nipple and slammed away.

		The entire bed rocked violently, squeaking and creaking from the power of his thrusts. I screamed and began to thrust my own hips, trying to match his movements. My body was now on fire, every inch of me tingling with white hot heat. A numbing sensation slowly rolled through me as I tensed up, my pussy quivering with delight.

		“OH MY GOD! YES! YES! YEEEEEEESSSSS!” I screamed as I climaxed.

		My climax hit me hard, like waves crashing against a cliff as I trembled wildly beneath Demarcus. He was still hammering away, thrusting his hips at full force, even as my pussy clamped around his thick shaft. I hadn’t felt an orgasm like this before, not with Jake, not with anyone.

		“Yeah, ungh… UNGH… take it, take it Tina!” Demarcus groaned as he continued to thrust.

		As my climax peaked he thrust faster, only sliding about halfway out before pushing his fat cock right back into my cunt. He reached down and grabbed my legs pulling them upward and over my head as he stood up. I yelped as I continued to tremble, my pussy clenching wildly on his member as my ass was pointed upwards into the air. My feet were at the sides of my head as he began to slam his cock downward, jamming deep inside my cunt.

		“OH! OH! OH SHIT!” I gasped in surprise as his big black cock sank somehow further inside me.

		I wasn’t sure if it was because I had just climaxed but my body felt extra sensitive. Each time his cock slid in, I felt an incredible wave of pleasure rush through me. It was the strangest position I had ever been in, my body basically folded in half with my ass lewdly pointed upward while he straddled me from above, jamming his long, thick cock deep into me. He toyed with my clit with his thumb, rubbing it wildly while pushing and pulling his cock out from between my legs. Each time he plunged in, he did a little grind, driving me even more insane with pleasure.

		His slightly fuzzy balls rubbed against my backdoor, tickling me but also strangely exciting me. I reached down and held tightly onto the blankets below me, squeezing them with all my might as I struggled to take in his fat cock over and over again. My balance was almost lost as I felt another warm ball of heat blast through me.

		“OH GOD! YES! OH MY GOD! I’M CUMMING!” I screamed lewdly as my pussy quivered while holding tightly onto his shaft.

		“UNGH! Yeah, that’s it! Fuck you’re getting tight!” Demarcus groaned in response as he continued to slam his cock in and out, squeezing my breasts hard.

		“Ohshitohshitohshitohshit…” I gasped as I lost my footing, my legs flailing around wildly as my climax peaked.

		He continued to tease my clit with one thumb while hammering away. I felt an intense feeling of pressure building between my legs and began to shake uncontrollably. It was the strangest feeling I had ever felt as I clenched and unclenched my toes. My pussy tightened even further, enough to even make Demarcus take pause and slowly pull out.

		“Ah shit!” He groaned as his cock popped out from between my legs, followed by a lewd, wet popping sound.

		“OH MY FUCKING GAAAAAAAAAAAAAHWD!” I screamed as my pussy lips fluttered.

		Within seconds, a long stream of my clear, warm juices shot out like a fountain between my legs. Demarcus stepped back, surprised while he stroked his glistening member. He licked his lips with excitement and wiped some thick beads of sweat rolling down his forehead.

		“God damn! Look at you squirting!” He exclaimed happily.

		“Ohmygodohmygodohmygod… OH!” I moaned wildly as my legs fell back on the bed, my juices slowing as my climax subsided.

		The blanket below my lower body was soaked, and my own body was covered in my juices. I wasn’t sure what had happened, this was not something I had ever experienced before. Before I even had a chance to rest, Demarcus lunged forward, sliding his tongue into my pussy while rubbing my clit again.

		I immediately tensed up and arched my back as a volley of ecstasy launched through my body. My entire body tingled and grew numb as he toyed with my pussy, exploring everywhere he could with his long, flexible tongue. Complete and unbridled pleasure overtook me as I planted my feet on the bed and lifted my lower body upward.

		“Demarcus wait! OH GOD! OH MY GOD!” I screamed as I felt the strange pressure between my legs again.

		“Yeah, that’s it, come on, squirt on my face,” Demarcus said as he pulled his face back and slid two fingers into my soaking wet cunt.

		He curved his fingers and wildly rubbed upward while he licked my clit furiously. I could hardly breathe as the feelings of pure bliss blasted through me. With his other hand, he slowly slid in one finger into my tightly clenched backdoor. That was the last straw as my pussy tightened and another stream of my juices splashed out.

		“OH FUCK!” I screamed as I climaxed yet again, an intense ball of heat working its way through every corner of my highly sensitive body.

		Demarcus stuck his tongue out and licked my pussy as it squirted into his face. I felt dirty as I looked between my legs to see my juices flinging out all over him. I was completely powerless, my body acting on its own as I trembled.

		“Mm… That’s so fucking good,” Demarcus commented as he stood and spun me onto my belly.

		He pulled my legs off the bed so that I was bent forward on the edge of the bed, my ass towards him. Without hesitation, he jammed his cock right back into my pussy, this time from behind. I tilted my head back and screamed as he began to thrust wildly into me. He even reached out with one hand and grabbed my hair, tugging on it like a leash while he rode me like a bitch in heat.

		I cried out in pleasure as he slammed away from behind. While holding my hair with one hand, he used his other to give my left ass cheek a hard slap. A searing heat of pain immediately rushed through my body and I froze, my eyes widening as I screamed. It hurt momentarily, but a glowing warmth replaced it, further driving up my pleasure. He smacked my other ass cheek, and then my left again.

		“Yeah, you like that?” Demarcus groaned as he thrust his hips.

		Smack! Smack! Smack! He continued to slap my ass cheeks hard as he punished my aching cunt. My juices free flowed from between my legs, traversing down his lengthy throbbing shaft and dripping off his balls. After a few more slaps on the ass, his hand rested on my right ass cheek, his thumb sliding between them and teasing my tightly clenched backdoor.

		“Ungh! Yeah, damn Tina, you have some of the finest pussy ever!” He groaned as he rubbed his thumb against my backdoor, ever so gently pushing the tip in.

		“Oh fuck… Yes! YES! OH GOD YES!” I screamed as he hammered away.

		Another climax overtook me, my body numbing as he slammed his cock deep into my cunt. His thumb also slid in, pushing into my virgin ass. It felt incredibly strange but I couldn’t say that I didn’t like it. As he wiggled his thumb and thrust his hips, my climax peaked, a high pitched ringing sound filling my ears. I closed my eyes, nearly blacking out from the intense levels of pleasure that washed through me.

		A little bit of drool snuck out from the side of my lip as my climax subsided. Demarcus groaned and finally slowed his strokes again while pulling his thumb out of my ass. He released my hair and wrapped one arm around my waist, the other beneath my right thigh as he hoisted me off the bed and into the air.

		I yelped and reached up and back, wrapping my arms around his thick neck as the one arm around my waist made its way down under my left thigh. He held me as if I were weightless, tossing me up and down. My back was pressed against his chest, my fingers locked behind his neck as I was bounced around. He grinned and turned so that I could see our reflection on the mirror atop an old dresser.

		I watched my breasts fling around wildly as Demarcus tossed me up and down. My eyes were glued to the mirror, staring between the legs of my reflection, watching the thick black cock slide deep inside my pink pussy. It was somewhat mesmerizing as I felt a familiar pressure between my legs. I gasped and tilted my head back as my pussy clenched his shaft tightly again, forcing him to slow his strokes. The pressure between my legs released again as his fat black cock popped out.

		“OH FUUUUUUUCK!” I screamed as I trembled in his arms.

		A long, clear spray of my juices flew out, some of it even managing to hit the edges of my old dresser. I couldn’t breathe, I couldn’t scream, and I could barely move as I wiggled my toes. Demarcus grinned as his still hard cock bounced up and down tapping against my squirting pussy.

		“Ungh… fuck yeah, look at that pussy squirt! You love this big black cock, don’t you?” Demarcus teased.

		I could only nod breathlessly in response as my climax slowly subsided. He lowered me back on the bed and spread my legs wide open. After gliding his tongue between my pussy lips, he slapped them with his fat cock again.

		“You want more?” He asked, rubbing my clit with his shaft.

		“Yes, please, keep fucking me with that big fat cock,” I gasped.

		He smirked and slid his cock right back in, gliding in effortlessly with one powerful stroke. Long, full length strokes filled me with pleasure as thick beads of sweat rolled down his ebony muscular frame. He licked his thick lips and reached out, squeezing both my tits tightly as he fucked my tight little juicy cunt.

		I wasn’t sure how much time had passed, but Demarcus didn’t seem anywhere close to finished as he continued to thrust his hips. He groaned as he pinched my nipples between his fingers as he began to speed up again. I laid still, my legs wide open as he fucked me relentlessly. His balls smacked loudly against my ass cheeks faster and faster.

		“Agh… ungh! Fuck! So fucking tight! AGH!” Demarcus groaned as he squeezed tightly onto my tits and tilted his head back.

		His cock throbbed faster inside me as he thrust with all his might. The entire bed creaked and groaned, shaking wildly as if it were going to collapse. Demarcus pulled his hips back, gliding his cock out with a slick wet pop. I gasped and trembled as he stroked his shaft a couple of times before a thick, long stream of his seed launched out. I was stunned as I felt some of it land between my breasts, his cock unloading everything he had in his fat black balls.

		“Ah shit…” He groaned as his cock continued to throb and shoot out his seed.

		I looked between my legs, stunned to see how much of my lower body was covered in his thick white cum. His gooey cream pooled right above my pussy, while bits of it rolled between my breasts and along my belly. Demarcus wiped his forehead with the back of his massive forearm and stood proudly.

		“Whew, damn, sorry Tina, it’s been a while since I let out a load,” he said with a grin.

		“Oh fuck… I can tell, my goodness, is there anything left in there?” I responded as he rubbed his balls with my toes. My eyes widened as I noticed that his fat, glistening black cock was still rock hard and standing at full attention between his tree trunk like legs. “How are you still hard?!” I continued, stunned at the sight.

		“I can go all day,” he responded confidently.

		“Unbelievable,” I whispered.

		“You know, your husband and Jon probably ain’t coming back for a while. Why don’t we go another round in the shower?” He offered with a huge grin.

		I stared between my legs, watching his big fat cock bob up and down excitedly. My pussy ached as I stared at his member. I nibbled on my lower lip as my eyes lingered on his cock.

		I ran a finger up my body, between my breasts and towards my lips. I tasted his gooey seed and looked him straight in the eyes. “I guess I do need to clean myself up…” I answered with a seductive smirk.

		###

		About the Author:

		Jane Snow loves chocolate but more importantly, she loves chocolate, ebony men. Their hot, muscular glistening bodies get her juices flowing and put her mind in the clouds of ecstasy. She loves fantasizing about big black men and sharing her fantasies with you.

		About the Editors:

		
			Jenna Powers is a sultry executive assistant by day who lets her fantasies come true through erotica writing by night.
		

		My name is Trevon Carter and I’m just a simple black man that likes to listen to stories and write. I’ve never been much in the educated side of the house but writing has always been something I’d enjoyed. Growing up in the projects, I’d always been told that I’d end up dead or on the streets killing, but I managed to get out of that world. After getting out of school, moving, and striving for a better life, I’ve found out that being a black man definitely has its advantages, especially in bed.

		Other Hot Interracial from the Author:

		
			Principal Long
		

		
			In the Club
		

		
			Big Black Valentine’s Day
		

		
			My Husband’s Big Black Friend
		

		
			Big Black Misunderstanding
		

		
			Big Black Garage Shop
		

		
			Big Black Seduction
		

		
			Big Black Hangover
		

		
			Big Black Pizza Shop
		

		
			Big Black Private Lesson
		

		
			Ghana Make Me Wild
		

		
			Massive Black Encounters
		

		
			Big Black House Call
		

		

		Other Hot Interracial from the Editors:

		
			The Black Neighbor
		

		
			The Black Neighbor 2: Yoga InvAsian
		

		
			The Black Neighbor 3: Super Bowl Gangbang
		

		
			African Gangbang Tour
		

		
			Fucking the Black Neighbor Bundle (Four Story Bundle)
		

		
			Two Black Guys, a Girl and a Pizza Place
		

		
			I Fucked My Best Friend’s Black Granddaddy
		

		
			Big Black Vegas Gangbang
		

		
			Big Black Gangbang Double Pack (Two Pack Bundle)
		

		
			Garage Shop Gang Fuck
		

		

	OEBPS/Images/image-4ZTVHORN.jpg
AN/INTERRACIAL M/F EROTIC ROMANCE

JANE SNOW.






