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Harriet reached out of the shower cubicle to grab for a towel. She used it to dry herself before wrapping it in place around her chest then stepping out onto the tiled floor of the bathroom. Moving over to the large mirror above the sink, she wiped a hand across the glass a couple of times to clear away the steam and rolled her eyes as soon as she caught sight of her reflection.

“Candy,” she mocked herself. “You couldn’t come up with something better than bloody Candy?”

It was a question she’d been mulling over obsessively since she made the call. Her brain had seized up when the woman on the other end of the line asked for her name. That she hadn’t planned for the moment seemed utterly ridiculous in hindsight, but the only thought in her head at the time was that she didn’t want to give her real name to an escort agency.

Her eyes had darted around the hotel room in a panicky agitation that meant she couldn’t come up with an answer until her gaze fixed on the candy stripe duvet. Candy had come out of her mouth before she even realized what she was saying and she’d felt the hot blush of red explode on her cheeks. The woman accepted it without question, however, and went on to explain that the escort would arrive at eight o’clock.

Thinking about that made Harriet wonder what time it was. She grabbed the comb from the counter by the sink to run it through her damp hair while she made her way back into the bedroom. The sight of the duvet made her cringe and she shook her head as she moved across to the bedside table. Picking up her phone showed her it was now seven thirty and she felt jittery nerves really taking hold.

Her business trip had gone extremely well and a lunchtime finish with the client ended her work far earlier than she expected. It meant she could have canceled the last night of her stay to make the journey home a day early. That idea changed on the taxi ride back to the hotel.

By the time she got to her room, she’d made up her mind to definitely stick around and take advantage of being away from home to chase a fantasy. It’s one she’d dreamed about for a while after a work colleague who’d had an affair with an African American man drunkenly boasted about his size on a night out.

She’d passed off what she’d been told as over-the-top exaggeration although the vivid description she’d been given had always stayed in her mind. It was a favorite fantasy and one she’d masturbated to occasionally. Not that she’d ever admitted as much to anyone. Until recently, she’d been in a committed relationship and she wasn’t about to cheat on her boyfriend to find out if a story she’d been told was true.

The break-up changed things though. It hurt at the time and she had no intention of jumping into another relationship in a rush. That didn’t mean she couldn’t have some fun now she was single. Being out of town and away from anyone she knew gave her the chance to cut loose for once in her life.

She’d decided to shortcut the whole meet, have a few drinks, make a pretense at getting to know each other, one-night-stand thing by just hiring an escort. It would make chasing her fantasy a lot simpler. Hopefully it got her a guy who knew what he was doing and she could finally find out if there really was any truth to what she’d been told.

Sitting down at the dressing table, she watched herself in the mirror while she used the hairdryer. She ran the comb through her hair to get her long, dark tresses styled in a center parting and took a moment to inspect herself when she finished.

“Good enough,” she eventually said.

There was no point in getting dolled up, so she went light with her makeup and finished with some pale pink lipstick. A check of the time showed it was now ten minutes to eight. Rising to her feet, she went across to where her case sat on a chair. Releasing the catches to open it up, she got her pink panties and matching bra to put them on. Afterwards, she looked in the mirror on the wardrobe door to check her appearance and it brought to mind a comment that her friend had told her in the drunken conversation they’d shared.

“Pink on black,” she murmured to put voice to the comment.

It brought a smirk to her face, but she cleared it away to complete her preparations. Opening the wardrobe, she retrieved the hotel robe and used it to cover herself up. She then let out a couple of slow breaths, but they did nothing to take away an edgy angst that made her pace back and forth across the room as the last of the minutes to the meeting ticked past.

When the idea had come to her in the taxi, she’d been excited about it and that had spurred her to search for a local escort agency online when she got back to the room. It hadn’t been that difficult to find one that could supply what she needed. The rush of adrenaline when she dialed the number had been heady, but doubts now started to creep in her mind as the moment of truth approached. Not that there was anything she could do to stop the meeting. It was too late.

“Drink,” she muttered under her breath.

It got her moving across the room to the minibar. Bringing out a miniature bottle of vodka, she poured the contents into a glass and screwed up her face when she downed it in one. She took a moment to let the heat in her throat melt away then made herself another drink. This time she sipped at the neat alcohol as she started pacing across the room again. When the knock on the door came, it brought her to a stop and she was all too aware of just how fast her heartbeat raced.

“You’re out of your goddamn mind, Harriet,” she told herself through gritted teeth then finished the last of the vodka.

There was another knock as she put the empty glass down on top of the minibar. Taking in a deep breath, she closed her eyes for a second in an attempt to gather herself then walked across the room. When she stopped at the door, she grabbed the handle, inhaled deeply again then opened it to the sight of a smile spreading across the face of the tall, dark man who stood in the hallway.

“Candy?” he queried.

Harriet felt the blush on her cheeks and stammered out a reply.

“Oh, yeah, that’s, uh… right.”

“I’m Alexander,” the man said to give his name.

The deep baritone of his voice made a shiver trickle down Harriet’s spine. It was unexpected, but she felt it. It gave her pause, but she slid her tongue around her lips to put some moisture on them before stepping aside when she spoke.

“You better come in then.”

“Thanks,” Alexander said and moved forward to stride purposefully into the room.

Harriet stuck her head out into the hallway to look both ways. There was no one in sight and she quickly moved back to close the door. Turning, she saw Alexander’s gaze on her and it heightened her nerves. She really didn’t know what to do or say and stood awkwardly until he spoke again.

“First time?” he asked.

The only answer Harriet gave at first was to wrinkle her nose, but she cleared the expression away.

“Is it that obvious?” she asked.

Alexander shrugged his shoulders and smiled

“It’s generally not that difficult to tell,” he said.

Harriet watched as he walked across the room to the table. He took off his jacket, with the pristine white shirt he wore not doing much to hide his strapping, muscular physique.

“Can I take a shower?” he asked when he turned to look across the room towards her.

The request took Harriet by surprise.

“Oh, uh… yeah, I guess so,” she spluttered.

“Great,” he replied. “Then just pour yourself a drink and relax.”

Harriet looked towards the minibar. She could already feel the slight effects of drinking two vodkas in quick succession, but a third wasn’t a bad idea.

“Can I get you one too?” she asked.

“Whatever you’re having,” Alexander said.

Harriet nodded before walking to the minibar and opening it to look inside. There were three miniature bottles of vodka left, so she brought two of them out. Screwing off the caps, she poured them into clean glasses and picked them up. Turning around to the sight of Alexander removing his shirt stopped her in her tracks. She watched him drape it over the back of a chair.

“Do you want it now?” she asked.

“The drink?” he replied cheekily when he glanced across the room towards her.

It put a flush of red on Harriet’s cheeks that didn’t go unnoticed.

“Sorry,” Alexander apologized. “I’ll have the drink after the shower if that’s OK.”

Harriet didn’t reply as she watched him loosen his belt. Her gaze flitted to his impressively honed six-pack then higher to bulging chest muscles. It brought a memory of her friend drunkenly boasting about being with a bull-of-a-man. She suddenly understood it. There was no taking her eyes from Alexander as he undid his trousers to push them down. He then took off his shoes and socks, so he could strip to just his boxer shorts.

“Is there a towel in the bathroom?” he asked.

Harriet’s gaze came up from his underwear to a smile on his face that made him look even more handsome. She could understand why women would want to be with him and her friend’s bull-of-a-man comment flitted through her head again. It made her cheeks hotter and she was sure they’d be glowing red as she nodded to answer his question.

“OK,” Alexander went on. “Just give me a couple of minutes.”

She watched him all the way to the bathroom. He didn’t close the door when he went inside. Her gaze didn’t waver and it got her a glimpse of him stripping off his underwear before stepping in the cubicle she’d vacated only thirty minutes or so before. The temptation to walk across the room to watch him showering was almost overpowering, but she couldn’t get herself to do it.

Instead, she went to the sofa against the wall, put the glasses on the table beside it then sat down. She closed her eyes as she listened to the rushing water and images of Alexander’s strapping, brawny physique filled her mind. That she was going through with the meeting at all seemed insane to her, but it definitely wasn’t going the way she expected.

Then again, she really hadn’t known what would happen although it certainly didn’t include the escort taking a shower as soon as he arrived. The sudden thought that she was supposed to join him flashed through her mind, but it didn’t make her get up. He’d told her to relax, have a drink and give him a couple of minutes.

Relaxing was the last thing she could do, but she could have a drink and picked up her glass to take a sip of vodka. The burn of the neat alcohol going down made her take in a sharp breath. It did nothing to take away an unease that grew more intense when the sound of the shower water ended.

“Fuck, oh fuck,” she muttered and she was all too aware of her hand shaking when she took another drink.

A thought came in her mind and she reacted to it. Putting down the glass, she rose to her feet and loosened the belt of the robe. A glance down at her pink underwear made her pause, but there was no point in being reticent. She’d brought an escort to her room to have some fun and that would get her naked if she let the situation run its course.

If she was going to be Candy for the evening, she had to shed her inhibitions and she could start that by stripping to her underwear. She still hesitated, but eventually pulled off the robe, threw it on the floor then sat down again on the sofa. Lifting her legs up onto the seat, she turned to settle back against the arm. Her nerves came on stronger when she saw Alexander stepping out of the bathroom.

“Fuck,” she let out under her breath as she stared at the last trickles of water rolling down his bare, dark torso.

It set her heartbeat racing faster and there was no pulling her eyes from him.

“Well, that is pretty,” he said as he crossed the room.

Harriet slid her tongue around her lips. Her gaze slid down to the towel around his waist. The white was such a contrast to the black of his skin and her breathing quickened when he came to a stop beside the sofa.

“Which one is mine?” he asked.

Harriet swung her legs down to the floor then reached out to the table. Picking up the glasses, she handed Alexander his.

“Cheers,” he said.

She clinked her glass against his and was aware of her hand shaking when she took a drink. Alexander did the same and spoke when he lowered the glass.

“So, Candy,” he said.

There was no missing the slight note of amusement in his voice and it brought the heat back to Harriet’s face that she’d actually chosen that as her name. She took in a deep breath before blurting out an admission.

“It’s not my real name.”

“I kind of guessed,” Alexander said and smiled. “You don’t look like a Candy.”

“Oh,” Harriet let out. “What do I look like?”

She tensed as his gaze inspected her. It slid down her body before coming back to her face.

“Hmm,” he mused before a smile spread across his face. “I would have guessed you were a Penelope or Constance or maybe Victoria.”

“You think I’m a posh girl?”

“You give off that vibe,” he said. “What’s your real name?”

Harriet pondered the question for a few seconds, but eventually saw no point in lying. She’d be gone the following morning, with no guarantee she’d be back anytime soon. Even if she was, the chances of seeing Alexander again were slim to none.

“Harriet,” she told him.

“Yeah, I can see that,” he commented. “And what kind of girl is Harriet?”

Her eyes widened. The evening was taking a weird turn. At least, that’s the way it seemed to her.

“Well,” she said hesitantly. “She’s a sensible, slightly straitlaced, hard working, reliable soul, I guess.”

“And Candy?”

She looked to the smirk on Alexander’s face. He was teasing, but she found herself liking it. What came into her head brought the flush of heat back to her cheeks to make them rosy as she put voice to the thoughts.

“Oh, she’s a cock-hungry slut, who was told a rumor.”

“About black guys?”

“Uh-huh,” Harriet admitted before taking another drink.

Alexander let out a quiet chuckle.

“Maybe Candy should find out if the rumor is true then,” he said and downed the vodka.

Putting the empty glass on the table, he stepped right in front of Harriet. Her gaze fixed on the bulge in the damp material of the towel. The chance was there to be Candy for the evening and she wasn’t about to miss out. She finished her drink and felt the slight buzz of the alcohol when she put the glass down on the table.

She then grabbed at the knot of his towel to loosen it. The material slid to the floor to show that her friend hadn’t been exaggerating. Alexander’s cock hung down against his muscular thigh. It was flaccid, but even in that state it looked longer and thicker than any penis she’d seen before.

“No fucking way,” she murmured as she leaned forward.

She looked up to the way she was being watched as she reached out and couldn’t hold in the rush of breath when she grasped his cock. Her gaze came down to the way she could barely get her fingers all the way around the thick girth already. A squeeze got her the first throbbing pulse of a response as she stirred Alexander’s arousal.

“Living up to expectations?” he taunted.

It made her look up at him and she squeezed her fingers on his impressive girth again as they stared at each other.

“It’s fucking enormous,” she said.

“It gets bigger,” he joked.

Her wrist was grabbed to pull her fingers off his cock, with the strong grip dragging her up to her feet. It brought home just how much taller Alexander was than her. Her face was barely level with his chest and it put her gaze on brawny, strapping muscles, but only for a second and she did nothing to stop herself being pulled away from the sofa.

Her gaze dropped to taut buttocks and she didn’t look up from them until she was brought to a halt at the side of the bed. The eye contact was fleeting before a shove on her shoulder knocked her down on the covers. She scrambled all the way onto them, but a grip on her ankles stopped her. There was a moment of still as they stared at each other and a smile spread across Alexander’s face.

“Where do you think you’re going?” he asked.

Harriet let out a squeal as the grip on her ankles dragged her back across the covers. She instinctively grabbed at them, but there was no stopping her feet dropping back to the floor. It ended with her butt perched on the very edge of the bed when Alexander got on his knees.

“Is this the kind of thing Candy likes?” he asked.

“Yes, fuck yes,” Harriet answered when hands on her knees ruggedly shoved them apart.

He was playing the game of making her be the dirty slut that lurked at the back of her mind. She’d shown that naughty girl to a couple of her boyfriends, but this was even better. A powerful, muscular man wanted to take advantage of having her in his clutches and she was going to let him.

Her neck muscles strained when she lifted her head to watch his touch trailing slowly up her legs. The contrast of his dark hands to her lily-white thighs was a new sight for her and one she found she really did like, with the hot, tingling flutter of arousal it ignited making her muscles quiver.

There was no keeping her head up and she gasped for breath when it crashed back down to the covers. She closed her eyes to revel in the caress of fingertips sliding across the smooth skin of her inner thighs. It made her back arch and there was no holding in the groan when Alexander’s touch brushed across the material of her panties.

She was giving in so easily to him taking control and there was a thrill to it. The memory of her friend talking about being with a bull-of-a-man flashed through her head again and she opened her eyes to see her face was being watched.

“Want to see how big it is just now?” he asked, with a smirk.

He didn’t wait for an answer before shuffling forward. Harriet tensed her belly muscles to lift her head up again, so she could watch the way he grabbed his swelling cock. He held it against his six-pack to shuffle into position, with his heavy balls pressed against the gusset of her panties. When he let go, his long shaft slapped down on her bare skin to reveal just how far it stretched up her torso.

“Oh god, it’s too big,” she whined, but that didn’t stop her getting a hand to it.

She kept her head raised as she pressed down on his huge cock to trap it against her belly.

“Way too fucking big,” she murmured as she stared at the thick head.

Keeping her hand pressed on it let her feel the pulsing throb of Alexander’s arousal once more. It made her squirm.

“You just need to be ready for it,” he said and she lifted her gaze to his.

Her chest heaved as she sucked in deep breaths. The eye contact sent shivers trickling along her spine and she couldn’t resist asking the question.

“How do I get ready?”

Her touch was knocked away from his cock as he shuffled back. His hands slapped on her inner thighs to make her spread her legs wider still and it got her writhing around all the more. She threw her head back down to the bed as Alexander’s fingertips trailed higher on her bare skin again. This time a wiggling fingertip on her panties searched out the flushed outline of her pussy, with the intimate touch engulfing her in shudders.

When his touch pulled from between her thighs, he slapped his hands against her hips to hook his fingers under the sides of her panties. Harriet reacted right away by lifting her ass up from the covers, but her underwear wasn’t pulled down.

Instead, Alexander ducked down and she groaned as he kissed on the obvious, flushed outline of her pussy lips. That quickly became the strong, lapping caress of the flat of his tongue rasping across the material of her panties. It got her wetter, with the hot rush of arousal growing stronger as she pushed towards the licking. The need for it was all she could think about and it made her want more. She got her hands on his to push on them and it dragged her panties down a little.

“Please,” she groaned and saw his head jerk back.

Her legs came together as he ripped her panties down to take them from her. Before he even tossed them aside, she was spreading her knees apart again. The strain in her muscles made them quiver when he slapped his hands on the inside of her bare thighs to shove them indecently wide. It exposed her to him completely and her body stretched out when she felt the caress of his lips gliding across her smooth skin.

“Yes, yes,” she groaned and got a hand to the back of his head to pull it right between her thighs.

She clenched her buttocks and forced her feet down on the floor to brace herself, so she could eagerly push towards the kisses playing on her slick, puffy mound. The quiver of her muscles felt ever more delectable when the lapping of his tongue rasped across her naked pussy over and again. She forced the back of her head down against the bed to make her back arch and the rush of exhilaration came on stronger as she savored his attention.

Not all her boyfriends had liked going down on her, but Alexander seemed to have no qualms about giving her oral. He was a beast. She pulled her hand from the back of his head, but he didn’t back off for a second and she grasped at the covers to hold on tightly as the flat of his tongue continued to sweep forcibly along the slick softness of her pussy.

Hiring an escort had given her a man who was interested in her pleasure first and foremost and she was keen to take full advantage of having him. She tightened her grip on the covers, with her knuckles turning white as she pushed towards the licking and began to swivel her hips to grind relentlessly against Alexander’s mouth. An ache for sex came on so intensely for the first time in what felt like forever and her voice came out in a whine when he pulled away.

“Don’t fucking stop.”

“I know what cock-hungry sluts like Candy want,” he told her in a gruff, laughing voice.

Her belly muscles tensed as she lifted her head up to look down her body. It showed the way he sucked the middle finger of his right hand into his mouth. She knew what he was going to do before he even grasped at her ass with his free hand. Her buttocks clenched, but his fingers dug deep into her taut flesh to spread her cheeks.

“Fuck, fuck,” Harriet cursed harshly as her head slammed back down to the covers.

She didn’t even see him take his finger out of his mouth, but he pulled harder on her buttock to spread her cheeks wider and she couldn’t hold in a whimpering groan when his slippery fingertip rubbed against her clenched anus.

“So tight,” he taunted. “I think a little more lubrication is needed.”

He didn’t suck his finger back in his mouth, however. Harriet didn’t need to look to know what he was going to do and she closed her eyes when she felt the flickering licks on her puckered hole. They rimmed slowly around it a few times before the rough sweep of his tongue brought a stifled squeal bursting from her lips.

She got a hand on his head, but he was already backing off and her body arched up when she felt the teasing touch of his spit-soaked fingertip press against her tight hole. Her muscles contracted to make her sphincter clench, but the lubrication did its job to let his slippery finger violate her.

Her curses were loud as her spine arched tighter, with the rippling contractions of her muscles gripping around the penetration. The sensation was too good. Her breathing grew ragged as his probing finger slipped deeper and it came with the lap of his tongue sweeping along her pussy lips again.

She grabbed at his hair to pull on his head as she started to grind against his mouth. The clench of her buttocks sent her muscles into overdrive as they gripped around his finger. It plunged all the way inside to bring a kinky pleasure to the oral.

“Come on, Candy,” he encouraged her when he pulled back a little. “Let me see.”

“Oh god,” Harriet groaned, but let go of his hair.

It enabled her to get her hand between her thighs, with Alexander’s face only a matter of inches away when she slipped a finger either side of her tight slit. He was making her act like a slutty whore, but she wanted to and loved the avid expression on his face as he watched her stretch her pussy open.

“That’s pretty,” he mouthed quietly as he leaned in.

The caress of his lips on the glistening pink of her inner skin made her hips buck to push her against his mouth. His tongue came out to dip just inside, with the flickering touch bringing a more fervent ache for his attention. It made her dig her fingers deeper into her flesh to open herself up to him.

He drove his head forward to slide his tongue deeper. The pulsing contractions of her muscles made her asshole grip on his finger as she closed her thighs around his head. Her body tensed as the licking inside set her lust on fire and she bit hard on her bottom lip to stifle the sound of her cries.

Her neck stretched out as she pushed the back of her head down against the bed, with her eyes rolling back in their sockets as the pleasure of being eaten out so deeply flooded her veins. It set her body shuddering and she tightened her thighs around his head. That didn’t hold him in place though and she heard his gasping breaths when he backed off.

“Don’t fucking stop,” she shouted again.

“Show me,” he said.

She managed to lift her head once more, but didn’t need to ask what he meant. Sliding her fingers to the top of her pubic mound, she forced them into soft flesh to pull on it. The second her clitoris popped all the way out of its protective hood his tongue was on it. A searing flash of pleasure made her hips judder uncontrollably and she was lost to the sensation of licks rasping across her little swollen bud.

It made her dig her fingers harder into her flesh and her body stretched out as the delicious assault of his tongue set her body alight. Her muscles clenched as the tension threatened to explode and the slippery stroking of his finger into her asshole got her edging.

The clenching of her buttocks made her asshole grip tighter around the probing onslaught of Alexander’s finger plunging deep over and again, while he lapped the flat of his tongue across her clitoris relentlessly until it was too much. The strain in her body made it stretch out taut in the last seconds and the pulsing pleasure finally overwhelmed her, with the release of tension melting her into shudders.

Alexander thrust his finger knuckle deep in her asshole to leave her writhing on it as he kept his tongue pressed against her clitoris. The unrelenting contractions of her muscles felt deliciously tortuous as she forced herself against him in a frenzy that took her to a high. It engulfed her body in tension again and she lost herself to an exquisite few seconds of mind-numbing bliss that eventually faded into relaxation.

She slumped down in a sweaty heap, with the twitch of her muscles giving her a final pleasure as Alexander’s finger slowly eased out of her asshole. He straightened up to shuffle forward and she felt his heavy balls press against her quivering mound. It made her curse and she fought against the weakness in her body to lift her head.

The sight of his engorged manhood slapping down on her belly made her curse. Reaming her out had clearly stirred his lust and she felt the swelling pulse of hot blood when she pressed her hand down on his shaft.

“Live up to the rumors you heard?” he asked and she saw the smirk on his face.

He was clearly proud of what he packed between his thighs and she could understand why. The bulbous head seemed to stretch so far up her belly it seemed unreal. She took hold to squeeze and was all too aware of how thick his engorged shaft now was. Her limbs felt like jelly as the pleasure of the orgasm faded from her body, but she could feel the excitement as she stared at a black monster. It made her realize the story she’d been told by a friend had been no exaggeration.

“It’s huge,” she murmured. “It’ll fucking ruin me.”

“Isn’t that why you got me here?” Alexander taunted.

She let out a gasp when he dragged her fingers from around his girth. He took hold of his erection as he shuffled back and she scrambled to get herself propped up on her elbows, so she could watch the way he started spanking the head on her puffy mound. That ended when he eased the tip in between her flushed lips. It made her body tense up as she felt the way the thick head stretched her open, but she let out a groan when he pulled back.

“Not enough lubrication,” he said.

It was nothing more than an excuse. Harriet knew that when he grabbed her wrist to pull her up to sitting position at the side of the bed. He rose to her feet right in front of her and her eyes opened wide as she got a close up view of his erection jutting out from his groin towards her.

“You know how to lubricate it, don’t you?” he challenged.

She glanced up to see the smirk on his face again. He was making her be Candy, but didn’t have to try too hard. She wanted to be a cock-hungry slut in that moment and grabbed hold of his erection when she leaned closer. It gave her a perfect view of the slick, dark head and she flickered her tongue on it.

“Yeah, that’s a good girl,” Alexander said gruffly and there was no missing the excitement in his voice.

She pulled her head back as she eased her fingers all the way down to the thick base. Her gaze slid over bulging veins that stretched along the impressive shaft and tightening her grip let her feel the throb of hot blood that was stiffening his flesh even more. His hands came to the back of her head and she let him gather her hair into a ponytail that he kept hold of.

His grip was light and she knew why. It didn’t stop her leaning in again to put her face only inches from his erect manhood and it got her the sound of his groans when she began to flicker the tip of her tongue on the underside of the head. He eventually pulled on her ponytail and she reacted by sliding a lick all the way down to where her hand was grasped on his swollen shaft.

He kept pulling and she let go, so she could press her palm on his erection. That trapped it against the honed muscles of his six-pack, but the chance to ogle that sight was taken from her when a harder tug on her hair pulled her head down lower to put her face level with his heavy, swinging balls.

There was no doubt what he wanted and she tilted her head to the side then leaned in to make her tongue play on his scrotum. It got her the sound of heavier, breathless groans and the way his muscles tensed showed just how much he was enjoying her touch. That excited her all the more and her breath came out on ragged gasps as she kept licking.

He pulled her in and she gave what he so obviously wanted by wrapping her lips around one of his balls. His curse was loud when she started sucking on it and she pressed her palm more firmly against the hardness of his erection. That let her feel the pulse of hot blood pumping and there was a thrill to building a lust in a powerful man that would be unleashed on her.

She let go of his testicle to give the other one some love with her mouth and his free hand slapped down on her shoulder. Her passionate attention on his heavy balls got his legs trembling and she kept giving it until he used the grip on her hair to pull her head back up. She wasted no time leaning in to kiss on the swollen head of his erection. Getting her fingers grasped on the base again, she held on tightly as she rolled her tongue around the slick glans and was all too aware of just how stretched her lips felt when she slid them onto his erection.

“Oh fuck, you’re doing that good,” he groaned.

Playing the game was a thrill and she threw herself into it like she really was Candy. Her cheeks puffed out as she tried to take in air, but her mouth already felt full with just the head of Alexander’s massive erection. It didn’t stop her though. She wasn’t allowed to and there was something so intoxicating about the way he gripped her head with his free hand to pull her onto him.

It slid more of his huge, throbbing member into her mouth. Her lips clamped around it and she closed her eyes as she tried to cope with the size. Spit filled her mouth as she started giving a blowjob to the biggest cock of her life. It quickly became sloppy as she gagged, with Alexander pulling on her head to make her take as much as she could.

Her lips were stretched wide by the thick girth and she brought her hand up his shaft to start stroking it as she tried to work her lips along it. Her gagging grew louder, but that only seemed to stir his lust all the more and he tensed his muscles to shove his hips forward.

“Come on, Candy,” he urged. “Let that dirty slut come out.”

Spit began to drool from her bottom lip down onto her chest as she gave in to her kinkiest desires. He released his grip on her hair, so he could loosen the clasp of her bra and she let it be taken from her to get her completely naked as she continued to enthusiastically suck on his big cock. His hands quickly came back to her head and she shuddered when his forceful grip pulled her onto him.

She could barely take in a breath, with the gurgling sound of her efforts surrounding them as she bobbed her head to give him what he wanted… what they both wanted. It was only when she really started to struggle to free herself that he loosened his grip to bring the blowjob to an end. Thick, sloppy strings of her saliva stretched out from her mouth to the swollen head of his cock when she backed off.

His hand came over hers to make her stroke her fingers along his slippery length. It showed her just how rigidly hard his erection now was and she watched intently as she was made to play with it, but her touch was finally dragged away. A shove on her shoulder made her squeal as she was knocked back to make her crash down to the bed. He grabbed at her hips to pull her butt to the very edge of the bed and it put her in the position he wanted.

Her feet shuffled on the floor when his hands then slapped on the inside of her thighs to shove them wide apart. She felt so utterly vulnerable and at the mercy of a powerful man, but there was something so thrilling about it. As Alexander dropped to his knees on the floor, she propped herself up on her elbows to watch the way he moved into place between her spread legs. He took hold of his erection to spank it on her mound and her mouth opened wide when he eased the thick head inside her pussy.

The way her flushed lips were stretched open to cope with the thick girth made her let out a gasping whimper. Alexander didn’t back off this time and there was no taking her eyes from the way she was being violated as he slowly started to rock his hips. It made her curse as she watched his strong, black erection plunge deeper inside her wet, white pussy with each stroke to give her a first taste of interracial sex.

His hands slapped on her thighs again, with his fingers digging into her flesh to pull himself onto her. The judder of her hips was impossible to stop as her pussy was made to gape around dark, throbbing flesh. Her curses grew louder as she watched more of his thick length enter her until the delicious sensation of being impaled on every solid inch of such a big cock made her throw her head back down to the covers.

“How big?” she whined.

“Almost ten,” he told her before his hands moved to her hips.

His strong grip made her grab at the duvet to hold on as the arching of her spine stretched out her body. She really was with a bull-of-a-man and the way he kept her impaled on every hard inch of his impressively long manhood made her gasp for breath. It left her feeling so utterly full. The veins in her neck bulged as she forced the back of her head down against the bed and she let out breathless expletives as she pushed against him.

“See, you can take it like a good girl,” Alexander growled.

The deep baritone of his voice sent shivers along Harriet’s taut spine. Her breathing grew ragged as he let got of her hips, so he could slide his hands slowly up her torso. It got them to her naked tits and the rough way he groped them heightened the pleasure. She could feel the throbbing pulse of his huge erection so deep inside as he humped against her and the need for another release from the growing tension started to fill her mind.

It made her writhe as she pushed against him to hold his rigid manhood balls-deep in her pussy. The ache it ignited left her shaking. She wanted him to take her roughly and got her hands over his to make him dig his fingers deeper into the soft flesh of her breasts. It got them mauled and her back arched tighter still as she pushed up to the rugged attention.

She finally dragged his hands away and shoved them back down towards her waist. There was no keeping still and she squirmed against him as he kept their bodies locked together. The craving for more became too much and she couldn’t keep the pleading out of her voice.

“Oh god, make me cum on it.”

The sound of Alexander’s gruff chuckle was followed by the forceful grasp of his hands on her hips. It pulled her butt right to the edge of the bed, so it was almost hanging off and he pushed forward to hump against her. One of his hands shifted position, so he could get his thumb to her clitoris and he pressed against the little swollen bud.

The quivering contractions of her pelvic muscles made her buttocks clench as she pushed against his touch. She grabbed harder at the candy-stripe duvet and her knuckles turned white as she tried to grind against him. His thumb began rubbing on her clitoris and her body reacted, with a white-hot pleasure coursing through her veins. It made her body stretch out tighter still as she became ever more needy for a climax.

“Fuck me, fuck me,” she let out in a harsh gasp.

Letting go of the duvet, she knocked his hand away to get her own fingers to her clitoris and started to torment it with quick, circling touches. Alexander’s grip latched onto the sides of her waist as he gave her what she wanted. The slow rocking of his hips stroked his big cock into her, but his lust came out.

He started to pump his hips to a faster rhythm until his muscular body was slamming between her spread thighs. Harriet’s neck muscles strained when she lifted her head to watch the way she was being used. The sound of Alexander’s sleek, black groin slapping against her lily-white mound grew louder as he fucked her harder and she furiously circled her fingers on her clitoris until she got herself edging.

The motion of her hand stopped and a delicious moment became almost unbearable as she lost herself to the forceful, hammering thrust of Alexander’s big cock pounding into her wet cunt to make it gape. Her muscles contracted tightly as she totally surrendered herself to the sensations assailing her naked body and her mouth opened wide as she was fucked to an orgasm by big black.

There was no holding in the cries as the tension was ripped from her body by toe-curling spasms that left her writhing on Alexander’s erection. He drove forward hard to give her his full length and the strong, fluttering spasms of her inner muscles gripped and released around his thick shaft to give her a climax that left her in bits.

She squeezed her eyes shut as his hands tightened on her waist to keep their bodies locked together and her passion rose to a shattering peak that brought back the tension. Her pussy clamped down on the thick girth of his monster cock and her mind went numb until the free fall into relaxation sent her slumping down on the bed.

Her hips juddered as she slowly came down from the high gasping for breath. It left her in a trembling heap and she was all too aware of the hot throb of Alexander’s still-rampant erection inside her. She opened her eyes to see him watching her face.

“Now make me be Candy,” she said and saw a wicked smile spread across his face.

He pulled out and grabbed her arm as he rose to his feet. It got her dragged all the way onto the bed with him, where she ended up limp in his grasp. He manhandled her onto her belly and shoved her legs apart, so he could get in between on his knees. His fingers sinking into her buttocks to spread them made her writhe around and she forced her face down against the duvet to stifle the sound of her whimpering groans as he spanked the thick head of his erection on her asshole.

It eventually settled in place on her tight hole before sliding down to her slick pussy lips. The way he roughly entered her made her turn her head on its side to gasp for breath. A hard thrust gave her every inch of his huge cock again and being taken from behind made it feel even deeper inside her.

She let out a groan when the weight of his muscular physique pressed down on her. It trapped her in place as his slutty fuck toy and she squeezed her eyes shut when she felt the warmth of his breath against her ear. A hushed laugh was followed by the gruff rasp of his voice.

“Are you going to be a dirty whore, Candy?”

“Make me,” she replied and heard another gruff laugh.

His weight lifted as he pushed himself up on straightened arms over her. An intense moment of anticipation ended when he balanced himself on one hand, so he could tangle the fingers of the other in her hair. The way her head was yanked up made her mouth open wide, with a cry coming out when he started to fuck her.

In seconds he was making her be his slutty whore, with the taut muscles of his groin slapping hard against her buttocks to fuck his erection deep in her pussy. His grip tightened on her hair, with the forceful tug making her spine arch as he gave in to the raw, primal lust of having her body to play with.

It got her pussy ravaged as he drove forward in a relentless onslaught that slammed their bodies together until the tightness of her pussy around the thick girth of his engorged shaft finally got him edging a climax. His last powerful thrusts rag-dolled her as he went wild and he let out a hoarse growl when the sex became too much for him.

Harriet shuddered as his weight pressed down on her again to leave her pinned to the bed. She knew it was crazy to let him take her bareback, but she was caught up in the excitement of her first interracial encounter and she let him fuck his huge, rampant erection deep in her pussy as his ardent lust for her spilled over to hot spurts of cum shooting so deep inside.

His hand pressed on the back of her head to shove her face into the duvet as he unloaded more thick spurts from his heavy balls and her body felt limp as she gave in completely. At the last second he pulled out and his hand lifted from the back of her head, so he could grab his erection. It enabled her to catch a glimpse of the last, weakening bursts of cum splashing onto her naked bum.

Alexander let out a gruff, guttural rasp of pleasure when he started to spank the head of his still-hard erection on her cum-streaked skin. It didn’t bring things to an end and the quiver of her thigh muscles turned to stronger spasms when he slipped the head back inside her pussy then thrust to give her his full length again.

She could feel the pulsing throb of his lust fading away inside her and tensed her muscles to grip them around his shaft as the power drained from his erection. He eventually collapsed on her, with his weight pinning her down as he took in deep, rasping breaths to recover some of his composure. When he finally pulled out, he rolled off her and she turned her head to watch the way his muscular chest rose and fell.

Her gaze eventually slid down his torso all the way to his groin and she couldn’t resist. Reaching out, she wrapped her fingers around his softening cock and wasn’t stopped from toying with it. Alexander seemed in no hurry to leave the room, so Harriet rolled onto her side. Fascination kicked in while she squeezed and stroked his impressive manhood and the surprise was that it didn’t take that long before she felt the stirring of some life.

“Haven’t had enough?” Alexander asked and let out a hoarse chuckle.

“Never been with a guy who got it up again so quickly,” she shot back.

“A virile libido is handy in my line of work,” he joked. “There are ladies who like it.”

“I just bet there are,” Harriet said and laughed.

She stroked along his length with a little more vigor and watched the way she started bringing his arousal back to life. That a man with such a big cock could become erect in such a short time after shooting a load wasn’t something she’d expected. It wasn’t why she started playing, but it was a thrill that she could get him turned on for her again. The chance for anything more to happen seemed to end when he grabbed her wrist.

“I need to shower,” he said and pulled her hand away.

He rolled to the side of the bed to get up and glanced at the sticky streaks on her bum. A smile then spread across his face when he caught her gaze.

“You should shower too,” he told her before heading for the bathroom door.

It brought back memories of how the evening started. On that occasion she hadn’t followed him to the shower, but she certainly wasn’t going to miss out this time. Her gaze fixed on his taut buttocks as she scrambled to the side of the bed to get up.

Alexander was already stepping in the shower cubicle when she walked in the bathroom. He switched on the water to bring the jets raining down on him and she stopped to admire a delectable sight. She’d caught sight of droplets trickling across his muscular chest when he came out of the bathroom earlier in the evening. Now she was getting the perfect view of a cascade flooding over his strapping physique.

“Fuck,” she let out under her breath as she watched the way he ran his hands over his scalp.

A smile played on his lips when he looked to see her staring. He picked up the shower cream, but didn’t use it. Instead, he held it out to her and she took the invitation like a shot. Moving forward, she snatched the bottle from his hand and slid the door of the cubicle shut when she stepped inside with him.

He slapped his hands against the wall as she popped the cap of the bottle to squeeze some of the cream into her palm. She then put the bottle back on the shelf and took a moment to rub her hands together. Alexander stepped back to move out from directly under the cascade as she reached out to him and a shiver rippled down her spine when she got her hands on his brawny torso.

She rubbed the shower cream in and watched the trails of white lather trickling down his dark skin. It got her blood pumping and her breathing grew shallow as she slid her touch up to his shoulders then lower again on his body. Trailing her fingertips all the way down onto the honed muscles of his six-pack wasn’t only getting her turned on for more action. She was aware of his cock stiffening to stretch out towards her as a touch they both wanted came closer.

Dropping to her knees, she glanced up to see she was being watched and she kept her eyes locked with his when she reached out. It was easy to get the slippery, soap-covered fingers of both hands on his swelling shaft.

“Somebody is excited,” she said, with a smirk.

“Easy with you,” he replied and pulled his hands from the wall.

She squeezed her fingers tighter on his shaft to enjoy the pulsating throb of hot blood stiffening flesh, while he gathered her hair into a ponytail at the back of her head again. When he finished, she started working hand over hand to slide her fingers along his cock. Bulging veins stood out proudly on the shaft as it swelled and she leaned closer to stare at just how unbelievably thick and long his manhood was. When she finally let go, she cupped her breasts and looked up.

“I need some shower cream,” she told him.

The urgency with which he grabbed the bottle with his free hand made a smile spread across her face. He popped the cap and she squeezed her tits together as he dribbled some of the cream into her cleavage. When he finished, he dropped the bottle on the floor then leaned back against the tiles to slide down the wall a little. It put his groin right in front of Harriet’s chest and she was ready.

“You like pretty, white tits around your big, black dick?” she asked. “Does that do it for you?”

She didn’t wait for an answer before making his erection settle into her cleavage. It allowed her to squash her tits around the thick girth of his shaft and the shower cream lubricated the tit-fuck when she started to stroke her breasts up and down his length.

A glance up showed his eyes were closed and his head rocked back to press it against the wall. He had an expression of pure delight on his face as she squeezed her soft flesh tighter around his erect manhood. It let her feel the strong throb of his arousal.

“Yeah, you like that a lot, don’t you?” she gasped as she quickened the pace.

He let go of her hair to slap his hand on her shoulder as she pleasured him, but the trembling of his legs eventually made his knees buckle and he slid down the wall until he was sitting on the floor. It dragged his erection from between her slippery tits, but she didn’t let up.

Leaning in, she stroked a stiff nipple along the underside of his shaft then caught it in her cleavage again. It brought the burn of arousal back between her thighs and she could feel just how hard his erection was getting as she pleasured him. The slipperiness of the lather made the tit-fuck so silky and she liked the sound of his groan when she trapped the thick head between her breasts then squeezed tightly.

A shudder ripped through her when she freed the swollen head from the grip of her tits and grabbed hold to start giving him a hand job. The schlick sound of her fingers racing up and down his slippery manhood was so dirty and she quickened the pace until his hand came over hers to stop her masturbating him. Her gaze darted to his and the expression on his face made a shiver race along her spine.

“You have to try it all,” he said and dragged her hand away.

He grabbed at her arm to manhandle her onto her all fours under the cascade of shower water then scrambled onto his knees behind her.

“You want to try it all, don’t you, Candy?” he went on.

She understood what he meant when he started groping her buttocks. She’d already had his big cock in her mouth and pussy. That left only one hole for him to violate and she felt the flutter in her belly when he used a hand to spread her cheeks wide.

A glance back showed him taking hold of his massive erection with his other hand. Biting her lip didn’t hold in the sound of a whimpering moan when the thick head pressed against her anus. The way it clenched made him let go of his cock to reach for the bottle of shower cream he’d tossed on the floor only moments before.

He popped the cap to pour some on her lower back and they both experienced a rush of exhilaration when he used his fingers to work the shower cream into a lather. It slithered down between her spread buttocks to cover her asshole and she bit her lip harder when she felt the tip of his erection settle in place again. His fingers slid to the underside of the head, so he could force it against her and she dropped her face down to the wet floor when her sphincter clenched tightly.

“Too big, too big,” she groaned.

The quivering protest of her muscles held him back, but the slipperiness of the lather on her asshole and his cock lubricated the way. She felt the ache of her tiny, puckered hole slowly being stretched to what felt like breaking point by the thickness, but it allowed the swollen head to ease inside and the rush of pleasure took her breath.

Her gasping curses were drowned out by the sound of the rushing water and the fluttering sensation in her belly left her trembling as Alexander sank his fingers into the flesh at the top of her thighs. He started to rock his body to pull himself onto her and she closed her eyes tightly as each thrust fucked his erection deeper inside. The rippling pulse of her muscles tightened them around his thick shaft as it made her asshole gape and the bliss of it was suddenly stung by the pain of a spank.

“Please,” she whined.

“Show me that slutty girl you like being,” he told her.

A shudder swept through her when she gave in to his urging right away. Pressing her hands on the wet floor, she began to rock her body. There was something so dirty about being made to do the work, but she gave in to desires that came from deep within. It made her push back harder to take his erection deeper in her asshole, but it wasn’t enough and she squealed when he spanked her again.

Her actions became more frantic as she pushed back hard to make his cock plunge forcefully in her asshole. It wasn’t her first experience of anal sex, but the sheer size of his massive erection made it slide so deep inside her. His hand slid around her waist to get his fingers to the top of her pubic mound and they easily found her clitoris to press against it.

The rush of adrenaline-laced arousal was heady and it brought out her slutty side to make her take almost his full length. The sound of their wet skin slapping together grew louder as she threw herself back at him. She squeezed her eyes tighter shut as the hot delight of the kinky sex made a knot clench in her belly. That, along with the rubbing touch of his slippery fingers on her clit pushed her quickly to the edge and it was her who went wild this time as she felt the burning ache in her body for an anal orgasm like never before.

Their bodies kept slamming together under the streaming cascade of shower water, with the slippery pounding of his huge cock fucking deep into her asshole as she rammed herself back onto it. Her gasping cries grew louder when he started to thrust to slap their naked skin harder together.

It felt so utterly shameless to let him take her anally with such abandon, but there was no denying the mounting pleasure of having such a massive cock ravaging her asshole. The hot pressure it brought between her thighs made her insatiable and she pushed back to his thrusting to take his massive dick as hard as she could until the arousal exploded to orgasm.

Her cries echoed around the tiles of the cubicle as she lost herself to the ecstasy of an anal climax. The pulsating clench of her muscles clamped around Alexander’s thick girth as he continued to fuck her roughly from behind and the high of her excitement was met with him driving his erection all the way in to let go.

She couldn’t control herself as streaming spurts of cum shot deep into her quivering asshole. Her writhing gyrations grew more intense as she pushed back to hold his erection deep, while his balls gave up a second big load in only a matter of minutes. It felt unreal that she could bring that out of him, but she closed her eyes tightly to revel in an elation that seemed to go on and on.

Alexander started to fuck her again when his balls emptied and the hard pumping of his hips crashed him against her naked bum until the power drained from his erection. He slumped back against the wall when he pulled out and the pair of them gasped for breath in the aftermath.

It was Alexander who finally rose to his feet. He grabbed her wrist to pull her up with him and she turned her face up to the streaming jets when she was standing. She let the water rain down on her for a few seconds before stepping back out of it and opening her eyes to see she was being watched.

“I hope Candy comes back to visit again,” he said, with a smirk.

Harriet stepped forward to move back under the water and got her fingers wrapped around his cock.

“Not sure,” she said as she squeezed.

“Shame,” Alexander replied and a smile spread across his face. “She’s fun.”

A glance at what she was doing showed Harriet the whiteness of her hand against the darkness of his flesh. It sent a shiver down her spine. She really didn’t know if she’d be back in town on business again, but knew she’d likely make the call if she was.

She’d found out just how good big black could make her feel. The temptation to experience it again would be there when she was away from home and that would let Candy come out to chase another interracial fantasy.
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