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  Strong Start

  
  




It was simple. 

Three seconds were left on the clock. It was the first football game of the season and we needed a touchdown to win. 

Me and my best friend, Andrew, were right in the middle of the crowd. You could feel the electric, nervous energy in the air as every fan stood and watched as the team lined up. 

“Come on Warriors!” Someone yelled from behind us, their voice raw with nerves. 

“Let’s go!” Andrew yelled next to me. 

I was such a huge Warriors fan I could barely speak. This was one of those history making moments, a big play right here could be the spark that takes us to the championship, a loss here could ruin the season on the day it started.

“Here we go, Robbie!” Andrew said, grabbing my arm and squeezing. 

Noise grew in Warrior stadium, the opposing team’s fans cheered loudly, trying to confuse our offense. Warrior fans tried their best to stay quiet, but at a moment like this it was impossible not to urge them on to victory. 

The star quarterback, Keldrick Jackson, lined up behind center, barking orders before taking the snap. 

“Oh my God!” Andrew yelled. 

I watched as two defenders lunged for Keldrick. I just knew they had him and I couldn’t watch. But the crowd roared—our side—and when I looked, Keldrick had somehow escaped their grasp. The six-foot-two athlete was fast and elusive, which was remarkable considering his size. 

“There it is!” Andrew screamed. 

Keldrick faked a pass, making one lone defender jump into the air, and our quarterback stopped on a dime, cut back, and took the ball straight into the endzone for a game winning touchdown. 

“We did it!” I yelled, wrapping an arm around my friend. 

We were jumping and screaming and going crazy just like the rest of the roaring crowd. The opposite side was dejected, some standing in stunned silence, others already leaving. 

“What a game!” Andrew said. “What a freaking game, man.” 

“Where’s Brandy?” I said. 

Andrew pointed. 

Brandy, my older sister by a year, was on the cheer team. I had kept my eye on her for a lot of the game, and she was amazing, putting on a great show on the sideline. Tall and blonde with a deep tan from hours on the dock under the sun at our family’s lakehouse, Brandy was easy to spot. I wouldn’t admit it out loud, but she was easily the hottest cheerleader. 

“There she is,” Andrew said. “On the twenty yard line.” 

The cheerleaders and some of the fans had rushed the field as time expired and I saw Brandy’s golden blonde hair under the stadium lights. She was surrounded by a group of players, one of them was Keldrick Jackson. Brandy was talking animatedly, holding her phone up and snapping a pic of the scoreboard. Then she wrapped an arm around Keldrick’s neck, and his arm went around her waist. After releasing each other Brandy went back to her friends. 

“Can you believe it?” Andrew said. 

I couldn’t, my sister had hugged the star quarterback. I wondered if her boyfriend was okay with that. Her boyfriend Spence was a nice guy, a typical frat guy though. 

“What a game,” Andrew said, still basking in that post-victory euphoria. 

“Yeah,” I said. “I think we’re on our way to something special this year.” 

“For sure,” Andrew said. “I can see a championship in our future, as long as Keldrick stays healthy.” 

“Don’t even mention that,” someone behind us said. 

“With his size and elusiveness, he’ll be fine,” I said, talking like a sports reporter. 

“I sure hope so,” Andrew said. “I’m gonna hit up the concession stand, they sell stuff cheap after the game is over.” 

“I’ll go too,” I said. “I’ve got time. I’m riding with Brandy and she always hangs around after the game. 

* * *

Andrew and I climbed the stairs to the top of the stadium where the concession stand was located. He got a Coke and a tray of nachos for half price. I got a bottle of water and a hotdog for two bucks. It was still warm too, and the water cold from being in the cooler the entire game, it sweated in my hand in the humid night air. 

“I bet Brandy is so pumped,” Andrew said, grinning with nacho cheese in his teeth.

Sometimes my friend could be so disgusting. 

“You know she is,” I said. “After that disappointment last year. She’s been dying for the football team to be as good as the cheer team.” 

“I don’t know if that will ever happen,” Andrew said. “The Warrior cheerleaders have been the hottest for as long as I can remember.” 

I nodded, taking a bite of my hotdog. Andrew was right. They did always have the hottest cheer squad, and it wasn’t just because their black and red uniforms fit tighter, it was because they always had a hot blonde leading them, and this year that hot blonde was my own sister. 

I finished up my hotdog and drained my water. “Speaking of cheer, I need to go find Brandy.” 

“Okay,” Andrew said. “Guess I’ll go sit in traffic in the parking lot.” 

“See ya, man.” 

“Yeah,” Andrew said. “Go Warriors.” 

“Go Warriors.” 

* * *

I made my way down the stadium steps, dodging the remaining superfans, and walked down to the big locker room located behind the endzone where the game-winning touchdown was scored. I went to the side door, where Brandy usually came out, and waited, leaning against the cool wall. 

The door swung open and a beautiful brunette cheerleader walked out, a curvy babe I recognized. Shaila was her name. 

“Hey,” I said. “Is Brandy still in there?” 

Shaila stopped and turned to me, looking me up and down. “You must be her brother,” she said, smiling. 

“I am,” I said, feeling a warm blush rise to my cheeks as Shaila smiled at me. 

“You look just alike,” she said. “You’re a pretty boy.” 

I blushed even harder and actually had to look away. 

“I’m sorry,” Shaila said. “I meant handsome, I really did.” 

“Thanks,” I said, still not able to return her gaze. 

“Brandy’s still inside,” she said. “Talking with the guys. You can go in if you want.” 

“Thanks,” I said. 

Shaila held the door for me and I walked in. 

The Warrior’s locker room was a brand new multi-million dollar facility. It wasn’t a dim and dank concrete box like you might imagine, and it actually smelled nice. The floors were carpeted, and the walls decorated with iconic photos from past Warrior victories. I could feel the cool crisp air being pumped through vents in the ceiling. Down a hallway I heard celebratory shouts and laughter. I saw a few of the players. I wanted to tell them good game or congratulations but I got a little bit shy around the huge, muscular black guys. 

I heard a familiar giggle and knew Brandy was close. I looked down the nearest hall and saw her in front of a bright red door that said CHEER in bold black letters. She was leaning against the wall, her arms at her sides, smiling at the one and only Keldrick Jackson who stood across from her in a blood-red Warrior’s t-shirt, black shorts, and red sneakers. He looked huge next to my five-foot-seven blonde sister. He had short dreads, and tattoos covered both his muscular arms. He looked even bigger than I imagined. 

I started to say something, but my voice caught in my throat and nothing came out. 

“Sure I would,” Brandy said, taking Keldrick’s phone from his hand and typing with her thumbs. “There,” she said once she finished typing. “Don’t forget, I’m Brandy.” 

He had a big smile on his face. “I won’t forget.” 

Brandy’s blue eyes glanced down, and I suddenly noticed a huge bulge in the front of Keldrick’s shorts. Was that really his…

“Good,” Brandy said. “Go Warriors, baby.” 

“Go Warriors,” Keldrick said. 

Brandy turned and walked away from him and Keldrick openly stared at my sister. I didn’t look below his waist again. That couldn’t have been what I was thinking. Not that big.

“Hey, Robbie,” Brandy said, her face lighting up when she saw me. She hurried over, wrapping an arm around me, a fresh blast of vanilla-scented perfume surrounding me. “What an awesome game, right?”

“Yeah,” I said. “Amazing finish.” 

“For sure,” Brandy said. 

“And they couldn’t have done it without the best cheerleaders,” I said. 

“Aww,” Brandy said, planting a big wet kiss on my cheek. “You’re the sweetest thing.” 

I grinned as we walked out and an equipment manager gaped at me with Brandy. I think he thought she was my girlfriend. 

* * *

Brandy and I were sitting in traffic, waiting to get out of the parking lot. She was driving. I was trying to work up the courage to ask her a question. Finally, I did. 

“So,” I said. “Are you and Keldrick friends?” 

Brandy looked over at me and smiled. “I was wondering when you were gonna ask. I remember you talking about him all during his recruitment. I had to meet him once he finally got here, and he’s a really great guy.” 

“Cool,” I said. 

“Did you see us talking? You should’ve introduced yourself.” 

“I dunno,” I said. “I couldn’t.” 

“Sure you could,” Brandy said. “I think he likes me.” 

That wasn’t a big surprise. Who didn’t like Brandy, but I had never thought about her going out with a guy like Keldrick. 

“What about Spence?” I asked. “Isn’t he your boyfriend?” 

“Kinda,” Brandy said. 

I didn’t know what that meant. I hadn’t had too many relationships myself. I always got so shy and timid around girls. Why was it so hard just to talk to them, much less work up the courage to go for a kiss or something. 

“After the next home game you should come hang out in the locker room. I’ll introduce you around.” 

“Really?” I said. It wouldn’t be so intimidating if Brandy was with me. 

“Sure,” Brandy said. “What are big sister’s for.” 

I smiled. This season was going to be great. 

* * *

Brandy talked on the phone the rest of the way home, and it sounded like all the girls from cheer were going out to party after the big win. So as soon as we got home, Brandy jumped out of the car, went inside, and went straight to the shower, just giving Mom and Dad a simple wave and a quick “Hi” as she hurried to her room, bag slung over her shoulder, pom-poms in hand. 

I stopped in the den where Mom and Dad were still watching the sports channel. Brandy and I both lived at home, since college was close by it was a great way to save money and Mom and Dad weren’t strict on us, getting rid of a weekend curfew and allowing friends over whenever. 

“Great game, huh?” Dad said as he reclined in his favorite chair. 

“Sure was,” I said. 

Dad patted his small belly. I noticed an empty popcorn bowl next to his chair. “That Jackson sure is something. A man among boys.” 

“He sure is,” I said. “Brandy said she’d introduce me to him after the next game.” 

“That’s wonderful,” Mom said. “Isn’t it great how our kids get along, honey?” 

“Sure is,” Dad said. 

“I’m gonna head up to my room,” I said. 

“All right,” Dad said. “Go Warriors.” 

“Go Warriors,” I said before turning around and taking the stairs two at a time. 

When I heard the shower running I went straight to Brandy’s room, knowing she wouldn’t be there. My timing was perfect. 

I went straight to the pile of clothing by her bed and grabbed her spankies and sports bra, both bright red, both still warm. I hurried back to my room, balling up the soft, stretchy fabric in my fists. 

This wasn’t the first time I’d done this, not long ago I discovered the goodness of a used pair of Brandy’s panties, and the ones from her cheer uniform were even better. 

I closed the door to my room and quickly shoved my shorts down. My cock stuck straight out, all stiff and already leaking precum. I put my sister’s cheer panties right to my face and inhaled deeply, taking in her feminine scent, feeling my head start swimming as my cock throbbed and I lost my mind. 

I put the panties down and did the same thing with her sports bra, sucking in a deep breath, then running my hands all over the soft, slick fabric. I switched back to the panties for that wonderful scent, then wrapped the sports bra around my cock and started pumping. 

In no time I was leaking and twitching and moaning. 

“Oh Brandy,” I gasped, the cool fabric feeling so good against my stiff cock. “Oh Brandy, you’re so hot,” I muttered. 

I pumped hard and fast, gripping my cock tightly. 

FAP! FAP! FAP! FAP! 

My balls were full and tight. My entire body was twitching and my vision was blurring as I fantasized about my big sister. I was close already. Really close. 

Then an image jumped into my mind, like a scene from a porn vid, the image of my sister naked in the locker room on the ground on her hands and knees with Keldrick Jackson behind her, slamming into her. I throbbed as I visualized the naughty scene. I could vividly see Brandy in my mind as her face twisted up and she moaned and gasped. 

“Oh God!” I groaned, my balls clenching. 

My cock pulsed and I exploded, shooting three quick streams of white sticky cum all over my sister’s sports bra, finishing hard, my heart racing. 

I took some slow breaths, milking my cock dry, then I dropped Brandy’s things, pulled up my shorts, and eased over to my door, looking out to make sure no one was coming down the hall. The coast was clear, so I quickly took her sports bra and spankies back to her room, balled them up, and hid them under her other dirty clothes, and I did it just in time, a minute after returning to my room I heard the bathroom door open and my sister walked down the hall to her room, humming softly. 

I sat down on my bed and thought about what just happened. That image in my mind that just popped up. Keldrick and Brandy. It sure did make me cum hard. Wow. 

I tried to not think about it, or about that glimpse of Keldrick’s bulge, or the way Brandy playfully flirted with him. Brandy had never dated an athlete before, she liked regular guys like Spence, her boyfriend, not guys like Keldrick, not big, muscular, black athletes. 








  
  
  The Track

  
  




I woke up the next morning with a rock-hard boner. This wasn’t just morningwood, it was really hard. I don’t think I’d been so hard since the time I kissed Rachel Wilson, my first girlfriend. That memory soured though when I thought about Rachel dumping me less than a week after that great kiss. 

I sighed, reaching under the sheets to grab my stiff cock. Other things flooded my mind as I thought about last night; the big game, Brandy, Keldrick, it all came rushing back. I closed my eyes and started pumping, my fist making the sheets fluff up. 

FAP! FAP! FAP! FAP! 

The first thing I thought of was Keldrick and that big bulge in his shorts. Was that really his cock, it seemed way too big, but what else could it have been? 

I kept pumping and grabbed my phone. One-handed, I thumbed the screen on and opened the browser for a web search. While I was grunting and groaning and still stroking my hard cock I managed to type in: Black athletes with white cheerleaders.

I got a million results. I went straight to the images and saw a bunch of real-life pictures of superstar athletes with cheerleaders, hugging them, kissing them, the girl always had a huge happy smile on her face. Every pic made my cock throb as I thought about those girls fucking those alpha males.

I scrolled down and saw another picture, one that really caught my eye. This one was of a naked hot blonde kneeling in front of a guy, the picture taken from the guy’s point of view and he was huge, his big black cock jutting out toward the pretty white girl’s face, her blue eyes wide, shocked at the size of that penis. She was about to suck it, that was obvious, but it was so big, no way she could take it all. Was Keldrick’s that big?

I kept pumping, staring at that pic, but seeing Brandy’s face on the girl’s body, imagining Keldrick, the star athlete standing over her, his cock out, about to grab her by the hair and pull her toward him so she could deepthroat him. 

“Oh fuck,” I groaned. My hand pumped like crazy and I couldn’t hold off a second longer. My balls clenched and I exploded, closing my eyes, shaking, and spurting three big streams of cum into my boxer shorts. 

I was groaning, milking my cock dry when my door quickly opened. 

I moved my hand away, rolled onto my side, and flipped my phone over so the screen wasn’t visible. I was so glad the sheets were still over me.

“Hey, Robbie,” Brandy said, barging right in. 

“What?” I said, angry that she had interrupted me. 

“Someone got up on the wrong side of the bed this morning,” Brandy said. 

“Sorry,” I said, glad I hadn’t got caught. 

I rolled over, Brandy looked fresh and rested, her hair in a blonde braid hanging over her left shoulder, she wore a baggy gray t-shirt that said Warrior Cheer in thick red letters. It was so long I couldn’t tell if she was wearing shorts. If she was, they were very short. 

Brandy sat down on the edge of my bed, “Want to go to the track? I’d like to get a workout in.” 

“Okay,” I said. 

I agreed so quickly because the local track Brandy was talking about was always packed with girls in tight running shorts, yoga pants, and tiny sports bras. It was a feast for the eyes.

“Great,” Brandy said. “Get up and get ready.” 

“Okay.” 

Brandy left my room, leaving the door open. I didn’t appreciate that. I picked up my phone but the screen had already gone black, I pushed the covers off and got out of bed. I shoved my cummy boxers down and went to my dresser, opened a drawer, and grabbed a fresh pair. I stepped into them, then got a clean pair of black shorts, a white t-shirt, and white socks. I put them all on, then stepped into my white sneakers, pocketed my phone, ran a hand over my hair, and went to the den where I found Brandy talking to Dad as he sipped his morning coffee. They stopped talking when I walked in. 

“Ready?” Brandy said, holding up her car keys. 

“Ready,” I said. 

“Have a good workout,” Dad said. 

“Always do,” Brandy said. 

“Don’t let her wear you out, Robbie,” Dad added. 

“I’ll try,” I said. 

* * *

What Brandy and I called The Track was a 1.5 mile gravel trail that wound through some woods and around a pond at the local park. Near the parking area there was a sand volleyball court and a big concrete pad where people often did calisthenics. 

As we parked, I saw a half dozen girls from school on the volleyball court, jumping and bouncing as the ball went from one side of the net to the other. They were all in tight shorts, some wore t-shirts, others had on tight sports bras as tops. There were so many firm bouncing breasts and tight booties. 

“Need a napkin?” Brandy asked. 

“Huh?” 

“For the drool,” she said. “You’re staring, Robbie.” 

I wiped my mouth, then I was embarrassed when I didn’t find any actual drool. 

Brandy giggled. “Come on.” 

I got out of the car and walked with my sister along the trail, trying not to stare at all the girls playing volleyball as we went right by the court. I heard their sexy grunts every time they hit the ball. It sounded good. 

“You gonna run with me today?” Brandy asked. 

“Do I ever?” I said. 

Brandy could run for miles and miles. I could go about a hundred yards, then my side would start hurting and my feet would start aching, so I usually walked while she ran. That was good though, it let me take in the sights. 

“I’m going for three miles,” Brandy said. 

“Okay.” 

Brandy checked the time on her phone, then she put it down the top of her sports bra and started running. I watched as her blonde braid bounced and shined in the morning sun. I couldn’t help but look at her ass as well. 

Brandy had pulled off her t-shirt after we got out of the car—while I was staring at the volleyball girls—and all she had on underneath was a blue sports bra and a tight pair of black yoga shorts, her cheeks were practically popping out with each long stride. Brandy jogged off down the trail and I continued my walk. 

It was such a beautiful Saturday morning that the place was packed. I had a lot to look at. A young MILF walked by me pushing a stroller. She had a nice round ass and full thighs. Her dark red leggings didn’t hide a thing. 

I had probably made it half a mile around the track when I heard heavy breathing followed by the crunch of heavy footfalls on the trail. 

I turned around just as a huge, shirtless black man ran by. Then I realized who it was, the tattoos, the bouncing dreads, it was Keldrick Jackson. His muscular chest was covered in a light sheen of sweat, he went right by me, keeping a quick pace. I watched him go without saying a word. That MILF with the nice ass stopped pushing her stroller and watched as Keldrick jogged by, she openly stared at him, then started pushing her stroller again, walking quicker than before. 

I kept on walking. I had never seen Keldrick here before, and doing a workout like that the morning after a big game. How was that possible? 

If I were him I’d be in bed all day after some of those bruising hits and long runs, but he was a world-class athlete, and I was just a regular guy. 

As he rounded the curve and started into the wooded part of the trail I noticed that every single woman stopped and looked as he ran by. They all liked what they saw, and I would have loved to take a peek into their minds and see what kind of fantasies they were daydreaming about. 

A few minutes later I rounded the curve into the wooded part of the trail. It was nice and cool, the tall trees shading the trail. It was quiet too, insulated from the nearby street. The path really wound around where some of the bigger trees were left to grow. 

I rounded one of those big trees and heard a familiar giggle. I stopped and saw my sister leaning against the trunk, talking to Keldrick who was standing very close, his arms falling from her sides as they noticed me. Brandy’s cheeks were rosy. Had they been kissing? 

“There he is,” Brandy said. “That’s my little brother, Robbie. He’s a huge fan.” 

“Good to hear,” Keldrick said, giving me a nod. 

I nodded back, feeling awkward doing it. 

“I’ll text you later,” Brandy said, walking away from Keldrick toward me, smiling over her shoulder at him. 

“Aight,” Keldrick said, picking up where he left off jogging down the trail. 

Brandy let out a soft sigh. She continued walking with me. 

“Uh, Brandy?” I said. “Are you and Keldrick like…a thing?” 

“Maybe,” Brandy said. “How cool would that be? Your big sister and the star athlete.” 

I gulped. “Yeah, it would be cool.” 

* * *

Back at home after our walk I drank two bottles of water, then sat down in the kitchen, soaking up the cool air conditioning. Brandy walked in, she had slipped her gray t-shirt on over her sexy workout clothes. She probably didn’t want Mom and Dad to see them. 

She was humming softly and smiling as she went to the fridge, opened the door, and leaned in, her shirt riding up and showing off her booty in those tight spandex workout shorts. What a wonderful sight. 

She popped up with a blue sports drink and smiled, “That was quite a workout.”

“Yeah,” I said, taking another sip of water.

“Crazy seeing Keldrick there.”

“I can’t believe he’s not exhausted after the game last night.”

“He’s just that good I guess,” Brandy said. 

Her phone chimed. She reached down the neck of her shirt and pulled her phone from her sports bra. She looked at the screen and frowned. “Ugh. It’s Spence again.”

“Are y’all not going out anymore?”

Brandy shrugged. “Nah, not really.”

“So you and Keldrick?”

Brandy blushed, then shot me a huge smile. “Wouldn’t that be great?” 

“Sure,” I said, gulping down some more water. 








  
  
  Surprise Visitor

  
  




The next weekend, the game was what the sports media called a cupcake or a tune-up, it was against a team no one had ever heard of, a team that was predicted to finish dead last and they had already lost their first game of the season last week. 

By the third quarter, the Warriors were up 42-6, Keldrick scoring three of those touchdowns. He wasn’t even in the game anymore, he was cheering on the backups from the sideline. At least I thought he was.  

“Where’s Keldrick?” I said. 

“I dunno,” Andrew said. “He was just on the sidelines. He better not be injured.” 

“He couldn’t be,” I said. “The first half was a breeze, his uniform didn’t even get dirty.” 

“So where’d he go?” 

I kept looking, scanning through the crowd of players on the sideline, but he couldn’t be found anywhere. 

“You know, I don’t see your sister anywhere either,” Andrew said. 

I quickly looked over the line of cheerleaders. Brandy wasn’t in her usual spot front and center. “I gotta go.” 

“Huh?” Andrew said. 

But I didn’t have time to explain. I barged my way to the steps and rushed down them, almost knocking over a guy with a tray of drinks. I apologized when he sneered at me, but I kept going, rushing down the sideline to the locker room. 

I went right up to that side door and barged in. With the game going on outside, the locker room was strangely quiet. 

I walked down that short hall and looked into the big room where the players dressed out. It was totally empty, clothes hung in lockers, a few empty bottles of sports drink lying around. 

“Where could they be?” I muttered. 

Had I simply overlooked them both on the sideline? I had to admit, my imagination had been coming up with some pretty wild things the last week involving my sister and Keldrick, but those were just perverted fantasies. They weren’t true. 

I shook my head, feeling ridiculous, and started back toward the side door, ready to rejoin Andrew in the stands and finish watching this epic blowout of a game. 

I had my hand on the door, about to leave, when I heard my sister’s familiar giggle. 

I quickly ducked into the nearest door, a maintenance closet with a water heater and a bunch of cleaning supplies. I pulled the door back, but didn’t close it, leaving it open just enough to see and hear. 

“That was so fun,” Brandy said. 

She came into view and right behind her was Keldrick, buckling his belt. “Hell yeah,” he said. 

“Shit,” Brandy said, peering outside, we gotta get back before the game is over, they’ll start wondering where we are. 

Keldrick chuckled, then they both went outside, back to the game. I waited a minute, sitting in that dank, dark closet, realizing all those wild fantasies I had had over the last week might actually be true. My cock stiffened up. I tried to tuck it away as best I could. Finally I just had to untuck my shirt and just try to cover it. I made my way back to my seat with Andrew, the crowd already dwindling out as the clock ticked down. This game was done, another Warriors victory. 

“Hey, they’re back,” Andrew said, pointing to the sideline. 

“Great,” I said. 

“Yeah,” Andrew said. “Keldrick’s not hurt at all, look at him jumping around with the guys. He looks like he could play another full game.” 

“Yeah,” I said. And I bet he could. Whatever Brandy had done for him, really got him going. 

* * *

The next game was going to be a much bigger challenge. The Warriors were facing off with a division rival and the media couldn’t stop talking about it. On Wednesday afternoon I was reading an article on my phone all about the Warriors’ impressive offense when I heard my sister come in the front door. 

I heard her coming down the hall, then I heard another, deeper voice. Someone was with her. 

Brandy popped her head in my room, a big smile on her face. Her hair was in a ponytail and she had on her sleeveless red practice top and a tight pair of black shorts. 

“Hey,” she said. “Are Mom and Dad home?” 

“No,” I said. “They’re gone to the gym then grocery shopping.” 

“When did they leave?” 

“About ten minutes ago.” 

“Perfect,” Brandy said. “I brought a friend over.” 

Keldrick Jackson himself leaned in, his head above Brandy’s he was so tall. “Sup, man,” he said. 

“Hey,” I said, sitting up, surprised to see the superstar of the team in my room. “Great game,” I said. 

“Thanks man.” 

“Come on, Keldrick,” Brandy said. “Let’s go to my room.” 

“Aight.” 

I was in shock. Keldrick Jackson was in my house. 

I put my phone away and got up, walking over to my door and listening, Brandy’s room was just down the hall, and they hadn’t closed the door. I could hear them talking in the quiet house. I crept down the hall so I could hear even better. 

“I can’t believe all the bullshit they puttin’ out about us losing this weekend,” Keldrick said. 

“I know, baby,” Brandy said. “It’s a bunch of fucking idiots if you ask me.” 

“Shit,” Keldrick said. “Look at this bitch, an old white dude named Roger Thomas, he got a front-page article saying the Warrior offense isn’t strong enough. How the fuck he know how strong I am.” 

“Oh baby,” Brandy said. “Don’t look at that shit. Warrior Nation knows you’re strong, and I know you’re really strong.” 

“Yeah?” 

“Mm-hmm,” Brandy said. “And I have a special surprise for you.” 

“What is it?” Keldrick asked. 

I was just as eager to know what Brandy’s special surprise for Keldrick was. 

“I have a way to make you forget about all the bullshit those sports writers are putting out.” 

“How you gonna do that?” Keldrick asked. 

“Just sit back and relax and I’ll show you.” 

I walked right up to my sister’s bedroom door and peered in. I couldn’t believe what I was seeing. Keldrick sat on the edge of her bed and Brandy stood right in front of him. She leaned forward and they kissed. He put his big black hand on her back and slid it down to her ass, squeezing it in those tight shorts. I watched as my sister’s tongue darted in and out of Keldrick’s mouth. 

When they broke the kiss, Brandy’s cheeks were rosy, just like when she’d left the locker room after the last game. 

“Is that the surprise?” Keldrick asked. 

“Just part of it, baby,” Brandy said. 

She sank down to her knees right in front of Keldrick like she was worshipping him. She leaned forward, hooked her fingers into the red athletic shorts he was wearing, and pulled them down. 

Keldrick wore a tight pair of black boxers briefs under those shorts, and he was bulging them obscenely. 

“Wow,” Brandy said, leaning forward and kissing Keldrick’s bulge. 

She didn’t just kiss it though, she rubbed her cheeks against it, closing her eyes and moaning, her face in his lap. Then she ran her tongue over that big bulge and put her lips on it, sucking his shaft through the fabric. 

She didn’t tease him any longer. She hooked her fingers into the tight waistband of his boxers and pulled them down, his massive cock flopping out and resting on his thick, muscular thigh. 

“Oh my God,” Brandy muttered. “You’re so big, Keldrick.” 

“That’s a big black cock,” Keldrick said. 

“It sure is, baby,” Brandy said, her hand shooting out and grabbing it around the base, stroking it up and down. She grabbed it with both hands and still couldn’t hold it all. Keldrick had a huge cock, it had to be ten inches, and it was thick too.

My stomach felt all squirmy and I tried to look away, but I couldn’t. I knew I shouldn’t spy on my sister like this, it was naughty and taboo, but I just couldn’t stop watching. Plus, my dick was rock hard and it took every ounce of willpower I had not to reach into my shorts and start stroking. 

Brandy was kissing Keldrick’s cock now, going up and down his shaft, gently pressing her full red lips against his dark meat. She moaned with each little kiss, then she looked up at him and said, “You know I’ve never sucked a big black cock before. You’re my first.”

Keldrick chuckled and put his big hand on the back of my sister’s head, bringing her down as she opened wide and took that huge black cock down her throat. 

She took it much deeper than I expected, but she still didn’t have it all before sputtering and coming up, gasping for breath and licking her lips. She went right back down again, taking him deep, holding the base of his cock, then bobbing her head. 

I couldn’t believe I was watching my sister’s golden blonde ponytail bounce up and down as she sucked off the star athlete of the Warrior’s football team. The star quarterback and the head cheerleader. A perfect match. 

Brandy kept sputtering, but she didn’t stop bobbing her head. Spit and precum leaked out of the corners of her mouth and her eyes went wide when she tried to deepthroat Keldrick’s BBC. She quickly bobbed her head again, letting him pound the back of her throat. 

GLUHG! GLUHG! GLUHG! GLUHG! 

Brandy was getting so sloppy. It was incredibly hot to watch, like I was viewing my own personal porn vid. This did in fact look exactly like a lot of the porn I had been watching over the last couple of weeks, big black cocks and hot blondes. 

“Oh fuck yes!” Brandy said as she slurped up a long line of precum and jerked Keldrick’s big black cock. “You’re so fucking hard for me, baby. I love it when your big black cock is down my throat and choking me. Fuck it makes my pussy so wet and hot.” 

Brandy took a breath and went back to sucking, bobbing that head up and down even faster. Every second I was losing more and more willpower, until that barrier in my brain finally broke down and I shoved my hand down the front of my shorts and grabbed my cock, pumping and squeezing. I lost my breath, it felt so good to stroke my cock. I stifled a groan, I couldn’t let Brandy or Keldrick hear me. I pumped hard, precum oozing over my fist.

Keldrick groaned, a deep rumble from his throat, and grabbed the back of my sister’s head again, helping her take his entire length. Brandy’s mouth had become a hole just for Keldrick’s pleasure and even though she was gagging and sputtering, there was no stopping until he finished. 

“Ah shit!” Keldrick moaned. “I’m cummin’!”

The muscles in his legs flexed, his ass rose off the bed, Brandy took him deep, tears streaming down her wide-open bright blue eyes. 

Keldrick roared, his balls jumping as he flooded my sister’s mouth with cum. I couldn’t handle it. I lost control, the scene unfolding in front of me was just too hot. My head spun as my balls clenched. My cock pulsed in my fist, filling my boxers with three sticky spurts of jizz. 

In the bedroom, Brandy was moaning softly as she sucked the tip of Keldrick’s cock, getting every last drop before she popped her lips off him and smiled. “Thank you for that big yummy load, baby.”

“Shit,” Keldrick muttered. “Thank you.” 

I went straight back to my room before either of them noticed me spying. I stumbled onto my bed, my knees weak from having the most powerful orgasm of my life. It took over my entire body for a few seconds and I was still tingling. 

“Oh my God,” I muttered, looking down at the ground. 

Brandy sucked his cock. What I had been fantasizing about had really happened. Brandy and Keldrick were a thing. I couldn’t believe it. 

I sat back, my heart still beating hard. I smiled. I hoped the Warriors would get a big win this weekend. I’d love to see what Brandy and Keldrick do to celebrate. 








  
  
  Brandy’s Choice

  
  




“This is totally insane!” Andrew yelled, slapping my back as Keldrick loped into the endzone early in the fourth quarter. 

“The Warriors are killing them,” I said. 

The crowd was rocking, a big division matchup with the Wolves had brought out tons of fans. 

“Those sports writers are gonna have to eat all that shit they wrote,” Andrew said. “We look like champs already.” 

“We sure do,” I said, wondering if those articles were the motivating factor, or if it was my sister. Keldrick sure was having an incredible game. 

I scanned the sideline until I saw Brandy, bouncing up and down, celebrating the latest touchdown. It was 31-6, the Wolves not showing much signs of life since the first quarter, totally overwhelmed by the Warriors’ Offense. 

The Wolves got the ball back, but on their first play from scrimmage they fumbled, a huge terrifying lineman named Payne falling on the ball just outside the endzone. That brought Keldrick back on the field, and he raised his arms, pumping the crowd up. They started chanting his name. 

KELDRICK! KELDRICK! KELDRICK! 

He took the snap and didn’t even pretend to pass, taking off for the endzone and beating the nearest defender by a mile. The crowd erupted again. The Warriors were in control, cruising to their third victory of the season. 

* * *

It took forever for me to find Brandy after the game. I went to the locker room first, but she had been on the field the entire time. I finally saw her hanging with Keldrick and his friends, posing for pictures. 

“Hey, Robbie,” she said as I walked up. “How’d you like that game?” 

I shook my head. “Incredible. Never underestimate the Warriors.” 

“Damn right,” Brandy said. “Let’s go, I gotta shower and get changed, I got parties to go to.” 

I wished I had parties to go to. But I didn’t, so I’d be chilling at home, but if Brandy needed a shower, that meant I could enjoy her game-worn cheer panties. That made me excited. 

We were almost to Brandy’s car when someone called out her name. We both stopped. It was Spence, Brandy’s old boyfriend. He wore khakis, a red Warrior’s golf shirt, and his hair was slicked back. He looked like a model for a preppy clothing brand.

“Brandy,” he said. “You haven’t answered any of my calls or texts, what’s up?” 

“Oh Spence,” Brandy said. “I was gonna talk to you about it.” 

“Some guys said you’ve been hangin’ around with Keldrick. Is it true?” 

I looked away. Brandy had been doing much more than hanging out. 

“That’s what I wanted to talk about Spence, but not here, and not now.” 

“So you are?” Spence said. 

Brandy said, “Yes.” 

“I fucking knew it,” Spence said, grabbing the back of his neck and looking down at the ground. “Why?” 

“Spence, you just—” 

“No,” he said, interrupting her. “Don’t even tell me, I don’t want to know.” 

“Fine,” Brandy said. 

“Fine,” Spence said. 

I backed away, then Spence turned and walked off. Brandy caught up with me, “Jeez,” she said. “Boys can be so dramatic.” 

Just before we made it to the car, another voice called out for Brandy, this one much deeper, one I recognized instantly. 

Brandy turned around and smiled, “Hey, Keldrick.” 

“Hey,” he said, reaching out and grabbing her hips. 

He had changed into a red Warriors t-shirt and a gray pair of athletic shorts and red sneakers, a backpack slung over his shoulder. 

“What’s up, babe?” Brandy asked, looking up at him like she adored him. 

“Location change on that party. We goin’ to Shaila’s.” 

“I know where that is,” Brandy said. “I just need to run home and take a quick shower and change.” 

“Make it real quick,” Keldrick said. 

“I will, babe,” then Brandy put her arms around his neck, pulled him in, and kissed him hard. 

I couldn’t believe they were doing that right in front of me, in front of everyone leaving the game. 

They broke apart, Brandy smiling. “Can’t wait.” 

“Good game, Keldrick,” I blurted out. 

He looked over Brandy’s car, noticing me for the first time. “Thanks, man.” 

“Let’s go, Robbie,” Brandy said. “I don’t want to waste any more time.” 

I got in and we went straight home.

* * *

Back home I had the usual post-game conversation with Mom and Dad, going over the highlights of the big game. Dad was just as surprised as I was, but Mom said she knew the Warriors were going to come out ready to play. 

I took my time talking to them because I didn’t want to rush my post-game ritual. I knew Brandy would take a super quick shower, and I didn’t want to get caught with her sports bra or cheer panties. So I waited in the den, chatting with Mom and Dad until she came back out. 

“Wow,” Dad said. “Who’s the top model?” 

Brandy giggled. 

“Young lady,” Mom said. “I won’t make you change, but that skirt is dangerously short, don’t bend over for anything or you might end up pregnant.” 

I chuckled. Brandy shot me a look that shut me right up. My sis looked super hot though in a tiny denim skirt, long-sleeved black top that hugged her breasts, and a pair of matching black canvas sneakers. Her hair was down, all brushed out, her makeup perfect, her pouty red lips begging for a kiss, and two big gold hoop earrings dangled from her ears. 

“I won’t stay out too late,” Brandy said. 

“Have a nice night,” Dad said. “Be careful.” 

“I will,” Brandy said, walking over and kissing Dad on the cheek. 

Once she was gone, I headed to my room, but made a quick stop in hers first. 

I grabbed her red cheer panties and sports bra and rushed back to my room, closing the door and making sure it was locked. I shoved my pants down. I had been hard since I watched Brandy and Keldrick kiss by her car, just seeing their tongues playing and those sexy sounds as their lips pressed together was more than enough to get me stiff. 

I put the sports bra on my bed and picked up the panties first, taking them straight to my face, inhaling Brandy’s incredible scent, but then feeling how damp the crotch was. I remembered Brandy and Keldrick kissing in the parking lot, it must’ve made her wet. Oh wow. I licked her panties, getting a taste of her sweet pussy, my cock throbbing. I reached down, squeezed my shaft, and started pumping hard and fast. 

“Oh Brandy,” I moaned. 

I kept on licking, getting it all, savoring my sister’s wonderful flavor. It was so hot, so good. My hand was a blur as I pumped my cock. My balls were full and tight. I thought about Brandy and Keldrick kissing, then I brought up the image of Brandy sucking his big black cock, then of course I had to imagine them fucking, Keldrick taking her from behind as she looked toward me in my mind’s eye. It was too much, too hot, and I was so excited I couldn’t last a second longer. My balls clenched. 

I bent forward, gasping into Brandy’s panties as my cock pulsed, shooting a thick stream of cum across the floor. I kept pumping as fireworks exploded behind my eyes and I spurted again and again. I milked my cock dry, then dropped down on the bed, tingling all over, smiling, feeling naughty. 

I caught my breath and stood up, pulling my shorts back up. I quickly took Brandy’s panties and sports bra back to her room and hid them in the hamper. I made my way back to my room, cleaned up my mess, and then grabbed my phone. I called Andrew. 

“What’s up?” He said after only one ring. 

“I know something incredible,” I said. 

“What?” Andrew asked. 

“I know where the big party is tonight, I heard Keldrick tell Brandy it’s at Shaila’s.” 

“Yeah, so?” Andrew said. 

“So let’s go,” I said. “I know where Shaila lives, it’s right next to Mike Davis’s place.” 

“No shit?” Andrew said. 

“No shit,” I said. “I’ll come pick you up in five minutes.” 

“I’ll be waiting on you.” 








  
  
  Uninvited

  
  




Both of us were quiet on the drive over to Shaila’s. We were both nervous. Andrew and I didn’t get invited to big parties like this. He smelled like he had bathed in cologne before leaving his apartment, and he had put on a fresh green shirt and combed his usually floppy brown hair. 

“This is it,” I said, pulling up in front of a small house. 

We could hear the music thumping and lights flashed in the windows. A few people were hanging out in the yard, talking and mingling, mostly football players and girls. A keg of beer was in a huge tub of ice under the carport. 

“I don’t know if I’m ready for this?” Andrew said. 

“We can do it,” I said. “Just try and relax.” 

Andrew let out a breath. I had butterflies in my stomach. We needed to get in there before we chickened out. 

“Let’s do it,” I said, shutting the car off and getting out. 

Andrew came with me. 

We walked through the yard and I noticed a few of the other cheerleaders, a gorgeous brunette with a petite body and firm breasts. I knew her name was Meagan. She was talking to a football player, hanging on his every word. He was a short guy, but he was solid muscle, the sleeves of his white t-shirt bulging. A big silver chain hung around his neck and he eyed Andrew and I as we walked up, but thankfully he didn’t say anything to us. 

We made it under the carport and I stopped at the keg, grabbing a red plastic cup from a nearby bag and handing it to Andrew, then grabbing one for myself. I filled my cup, then Andrew filled his. I sipped the beer, hoping the alcohol would give me some much-needed courage. 

“Wanna go inside?” I asked. 

“Whatever you want to do,” Andrew said. 

“Let’s go inside.” 

I walked up to the nearest door, grabbed the knob, twisted it, and pushed it open. Music, laughter, and general party sounds flooded out. I stepped inside and Andrew came right behind me, closing the door. 

We stood there, looking around. I saw two gorgeous girls sitting on the couch, a redhead with big breasts. She wore a skimpy tube top and the tiniest pair of shorts I had ever seen. Next to her was an equally busty blonde in a white tank top and denim cutoffs. She clearly did not have a bra on, her nipples perked up and pushing at the thin white fabric. 

I turned and looked at Andrew. I could tell by his wide eyes that he saw what I was seeing. 

“Let’s talk to them,” I said. “This is our chance.” 

Andrew took a big sip of his beer. A long sip. When he was finally done he wiped his mouth and stared at me. “Talk to them? To those girls?” 

“Yes,” I said, pulling him along. “We have to.” 

I took a seat on one side of the redhead, Andrew sat next to the blonde. 

“Hi,” I said. “I’m Robbie.” 

“Oh, hello,” the redhead said. 

I expected her to say her name, but she didn’t.

“So what’s your name?” I asked. 

“Leighanne,” she said. 

“Nice to meet you, Leighanne,” I said. 

“Yeah,” she said. 

I was trying not to stare at the wonderful freckles on her cleavage. I was also trying to come up with something to say when a new song started pumping out of the big speakers nearby, a hip-hop song with a thumping beat that was apparently Leighanne’s favorite. 

The busty redhead jumped up, grabbed her blonde friend’s hands and pulled her up. Together, right in front of us, they started dancing, shaking their bodies in those skimpy outfits, doing the most tantalizing moves. I glanced over at Andrew and the red cup in his hand had been crushed, he couldn’t stop staring. 

When I turned back to look at the girls, Leighanne had bent over, her breasts on full display for me as she backed her ass against the blonde’s crotch and started to twerk. 

“What the fuck we got here?” A loud voice said. 

I had no idea that voice was talking to me until a huge black guy stepped right in front of me, blocking my view of Leighanne. 

He crossed his arms. He had a bald head, a thick black beard, and he wore a black t-shirt, jeans, and yellow work boots. He glared at me, a toothpick between his lips, then he spoke. “I said, what the fuck we got here?” 

The music quieted. 

“I think he wants an answer,” Andrew said. 

“We’re just enjoying the party.” 

“Who is this party for?” he asked. 

Scared out of my mind, I didn’t know what to say. “Uh, you?” 

“Damn straight,” he said. “And who in the blue fuck invited yo ass.” 

I gulped. “I—” 

“No one,” he said, towering over me. “Ain’t nobody invited yo white ass. The fuck you doing here?” 

I was trying to scoot backwards away from this beast of a man, but I couldn’t go through the couch. I had no escape. I should’ve known this party was for football players only. What was I thinking? 

I tried to come up with something. “We were just—” 

“He’s with me.”

The huge bald man looked over my head and backed off. “Well, shit. Just say something.” He wrapped his big arm around Leighanne and they walked off. 

I looked over my shoulder and saw my sister defiantly standing at the entrance to the room, hands on her hips, glaring at me and Andrew. She was mad, that was obvious. She strode over and stopped right in front of us, “What the fuck are you two doing here?” 

“I just wanted to come to a big party,” I said. 

“You aren’t allowed here,” Brandy said. “It’s just football, cheer, and the dance team. That’s it.” 

“I’m sorry,” I said. “We were just—” 

“Being idiots,” Brandy said. “Jeez, Robbie. Have I gotta babysit you everywhere?” 

“No,” I said. 

Brandy looked over my head. “Keldrick, I gotta make sure they get home.” 

“That’s fine,” Keldrick said, he was eyeing that blonde that Andrew had sat down next to. 

Brandy made an irritated noise in her throat, then grabbed my elbow and yanked me up. “Let’s go you little dickhead.” 

Brandy walked me out of the party like an angry mother, Andrew followed. She took me all the way to my car and stood there with her arms crossed while we got in and started the car. She walked over to my side and leaned in the open window. “Where are you going?” 

“Home,” I said. “After I drop off Andrew.” 

“We’re going home,” Andrew added. 

“And don’t you forget it,” Brandy said. 

* * *

“Sorry man,” I said as I stopped in front of Andrew’s apartment. 

“What are you talking about?” Andrew said. “It was pretty awesome. I got to see that hot blonde twerk up close and personal, and when your sister yelled at us, that was kinda hot.” 

“I don’t wanna hear about that,” I said, but Andrew did have a point. “That guy was terrifying though.” 

“Shit yeah he was,” Andrew said. “I honestly almost pissed myself. I thought he was gonna kick our asses.” 

“I’m pretty sure he was,” I said. “Until Brandy stepped in.” 

“Yeah,” Andrew said. “We’re lucky she came out of that back room with Keldrick.” 

The car was quiet for a minute. I think both of us were imagining what went on in that back room, my hot sister, Keldrick. It was pretty obvious. 

“I gotta go,” Andrew said. 

“See ya,” I said. 

Andrew scurried up to his apartment, I put my car in drive and headed home. 

Ten minutes later I was in my room, in bed, wishing I had just stayed home after the game. I thought about what Brandy said, about how that party was just football, cheer, and dance. Just those athletes and the hottest girls. I thought about Brandy pretty much dumping her boyfriend Spence in the parking lot after the game, then that long kiss with Keldrick. I could only imagine what they were doing right now. 








  
  
  Watching my Sis

  
  




The following weekend the Warriors played an away game. That was probably a good thing, no parties for me and Andrew to end up at and get yelled at. Of course the Warriors won, and by then they were favorites to win the conference and play for a championship. 

A week after that, another away game was a close call, going into overtime, but Keldrick Jackson took matters into his own hands, and even though anyone, even the most casual football fan could’ve predicted the play, no one on the defense could stop Keldrick’s run to the endzone for a 24-23 Warriors victory. 

But more exciting than those games was what happened the following Wednesday. I was in the den, watching a boring action movie on TV. Mom and Dad had left to go to the gym and then go grocery shopping. They were so predictable. Brandy must’ve remembered their schedule as well, because fifteen minutes after they left, she came in, holding hands with Keldrick. 

She walked into the den and stopped. “Mom and Dad gone?” she asked, a big smile on her plump red lips. She had on a tight black sports bra and matching, high-waisted shorts, her hair pulled back in a ponytail. 

“They just left not long ago,” I said. 

“Sup man,” Keldrick said. 

The big black athlete had on a bright blue t-shirt, black shorts, and white sneakers with matching white socks. 

“Hey, not much,” I said, not sure what to say. 

“Come on, baby,” Brandy said, pulling Keldrick down the hall. “Let’s have some fun before they get back.” 

“Sounds good,” Keldrick said. 

That sounded good to me too. I impatiently stayed on the couch, squirming and wanting to get up, but I gave Brandy and Keldrick a minute to get settled in. I couldn’t stop thinking about the last time he came over when Mom and Dad weren’t here. That was the time I watched Brandy suck Keldrick’s big black cock and swallow his cum. 

I glanced at my phone. It had been five minutes since they got here. I couldn’t wait a second longer. I jumped up, kicking my shoes off so I could be as quiet as possible, and walked down the hall. 

I stopped a few feet back from Brandy’s door. I was so glad she’d left it open. I could hear her. 

“I’ve been thinking about you so much,” Brandy said. “We’ve both been so busy with practice and school we haven’t had enough time for each other.” 

“Damn right,” Keldrick said. 

“You know what happens when I think about you?” Brandy said. “Especially when I think about your big black cock?” 

“What happens?” Keldrick asked. 

Brandy giggled softly. “When I think about that big, hard black cock, my pussy gets wetter and wetter until my panties get so soaked I have to change. I’m not kidding, Keldrick, I was so horny between class and practice on Monday I went to the bathroom and fingered my pussy until I came. I was so loud, I hope nobody heard me.” 

Keldrick chuckled. 

“But now we’ve finally got some time for some fun,” Brandy said. “You ready, baby?” 

“Fuck yeah,” Keldrick said. 

I was ready too. I edged closer to Brandy’s door. It looked like she had tried to close it, but it was an afterthought and she didn’t realize a bag was keeping it from closing, keeping it open about five inches, enough for me to peer in and enjoy the show. 

I was glad I didn’t wait any longer to come and watch, as soon as I looked in I saw Keldrick sitting on Brandy’s bed, leaned back on his elbows, watching my sister as she stripped off her tight black top and tossed it to the floor. Brandy grabbed her perfect breasts, giving them a squeeze and tugging on her pink nipples until they stiffened. 

Keldrick sat up and grabbed her waist and pulled her close, kissing her naked breasts, running his tongue around her nipple, then sucking it hard, making her gasp and moan. 

“Oh that feels so good,” Brandy said. 

Keldrick kissed the other nipple, then gave it a hard suck before swirling his tongue around it. Brandy leaned forward and kissed him hard, probing her tongue into his mouth. 

The moans, the sexy sounds their lips made, it was so hot. It had me stiff and leaking precum already, squirming as I watched my sister and her big black boyfriend. 

They broke the kiss and Brandy straightened up. She turned around in front of Keldrick, hooked her thumbs into the waistband of her tight black shorts, leaned forward, her ass toward him, and slowly slid those shorts down, revealing inch after inch of her tight booty and her firm, toned legs. He had a perfect view of her pussy. He smiled, licked his lips, then grabbed her ass, pulled her in, and started eating her pussy. 

Brandy’s eyes went wide at first, then she shut them and let out a shuddering gasp as Keldrick’s tongue dipped and dove between her folds. It was obvious when he found her clit, she started gasping sharply, crying out for more, then finally exploding with a loud moan, her body quivering as Keldrick ate her out. 

I had to reach down and squeeze my cock through my shorts. I was rock hard and continually oozing drips of precum into my boxers. 

Brandy had turned around and she pulled Keldrick up off the bed for another hot kiss. She was practically licking her juices off his face between kisses. 

When they broke apart, Brandy helped Keldrick get naked, pulling his shorts down while he pulled off his shirt. I was just as shocked when his cock popped out. So big and hard, and so thick. 

I just couldn’t believe a cock could be that big, he had to be three times as big as me. Brandy sure loved it though. She was squatting in front of him, kissing up and down the length of his shaft. 

Brandy looked so hot squatting in front of Keldrick. Her ass looked incredible, then she leaned forward and I watched closely as she opened wide and let that huge black penis slide up her pink tongue and into her mouth. 

It was just like last time, at first Brandy had just his swollen head in her mouth, sealing her lips and sucking so hard her cheeks hollowed. Then Keldrick got involved, putting his big hand on the back of her head and easing her forward. 

Brandy’s eyes went wide as more and more of that big black cock went down her throat until she couldn’t take an inch more. She sputtered and coughed, jerking her head back and gasping, spit and precum streaming off her lower lip. 

“Oh fuck,” Brandy said. “I forgot how big it was.” 

Keldrick grinned down at her and pulled her head towards him again. 

She opened wide, taking him deep again, even deeper than before, then bobbing her head back and forth, sputtering each time she took him deep. 

GLUHG! GLUHG! GLUHG! GLUHG! 

I squeezed my cock again. If I started stroking right now it wouldn’t take long at all for me to cum. Somehow I kept my hands out of my shorts. I was mesmerized by what I was watching, it was like a porn scene right before my eyes, just like all those hot blonde starlets who eagerly went after BBC in all those naughty videos. 

Brandy took him deep again, holding him in her throat for a few seconds before sputtering and gagging and coming off him, gasping so hard her tits rose and fell. She leaned down and sucked his balls, one then the other, then she smiled up at him. “You ready, baby?” 

“Fuck yeah,” he said. 

In the blink of an eye, Keldrick had put his hands under my sister’s arms and jerked her up to her feet. His hands were on her tits again, squeezing and groping, then they slid down to her ass. 

“Take me on the bed, baby,” Brandy said. “Right where I was fingering my pussy last night and thinking about you.” 

“Hell yeah,” Keldrick said. 

Brandy sat on the edge of the bed and put her legs up, her ankles on Keldrick’s broad shoulders. He reached down with one hand, grabbing his huge cock, guiding it to Brandy’s pink pussy. She looked so tight. He rubbed the head of his cock against her clit, then he slowly slid in, spreading those pink lips. Brandy’s pussy wrapped around his cock as he entered her, gripping him tightly. 

“Ooohhhhhh,” Brandy gasped. “Oh God yes.” 

Keldrick grunted as he slid in deeper, filling my sister with his huge black cock. 

He eased back, his shaft sliding out, slick and wet with Brandy’s juices, then he slid back in, filling her. 

“Oh fuck!” Brandy gasped. “Oh yeah!” 

Keldrick leaned forward, stretching Brandy’s legs. He gripped her waist and started pumping, sliding in and out of her tight pussy, going slow and easy at first, but quickly going faster and faster. 

At one point Brandy’s ass was entirely off the bed, Keldrick smacking against her with each hard fuck, driving his cock into her. 

SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! 

I couldn’t believe what I was seeing. He was fucking her so hard, and she was absolutely loving it, moaning, crying out, then squealing with delight. 

She started to quiver in his grasp, and he kept pumping, her pussy leaking juices all over his cock and on the bed, she let out a loud scream and he pulled out. 

Brandy rolled on her side, curling up, gasping and moaning, her legs trembling. I had never seen a woman have an orgasm like that, and watching Brandy cum combined with Keldrick standing over her, his huge cock dripping with her juices almost made me lose my load without even touching it. 

“Oh fuck,” Brandy said, rolling over on her back, her legs spread wide, a dreamy smile on her face. She slid her finger between her pussy lips, then sucked it clean. “You fuck so good, baby. So much better than my last boyfriend. He never made me cum like that with his cock.” 

“Wasn’t a big black cock, was it?” Keldrick said, a big wolfish grin on his face. 

“Hell no it wasn’t,” Brandy said. “He had a tiny white dick.” 

My cock jerked in my pants exactly when Brandy said that. It surprised me.

“Fuck me again, baby,” Brandy said. “Fuck me from behind.” 

Keldrick grabbed Brandy’s hips as she rolled over on the bed, pulling them up toward his cock. She looked over her shoulder, a big smile on her face. Keldrick had a light sheen of sweat over his muscular body, he looked like a god. 

He took his huge black cock in his hand again and eased into my sister from behind, filling her pussy as she hung her head and closed her eyes, her mouth gaping open. “Oh baby! Oh fuck that feels so good!” 

Keldrick grunted as he slid his cock entirely inside Brandy. He gripped her narrow waist, his big hands almost circling her tight stomach, and he started pumping, not starting slow this time, pumping hard and fast, his big balls slapping against Brandy with each deep driving thrust of his cock. 

SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! 

“Oh fuck Oh fuck Oh fuck!” Brandy moaned. 

Brandy’s hands slipped forward and she gripped her bedsheets. It looked like she was going to rip a hole in them as she arched her back and took her pounding from Keldrick. 

The big black athlete went hard and fast, grunting and groaning. I could never fuck like that, it was incredible watching him in the bedroom, just as incredible as watching him on the field. 

“YES! YES! YES! YES! OOOHHHHHH!” Brandy screamed, burying her face in the comforter, barely muffling her cries as her body started to quiver again. 

Keldrick’s grunts grew louder. I could see his muscles flexing. 

“OH! OH! OH! OH!” Brandy looked over her shoulder. 

“I’M CLOSE!” Keldrick said. 

“YES! YES! YES! YES!” Brandy shut her eyes, rocking back and meeting Keldrick’s deep thrusts, going all the way to the very edge, and just when Keldrick roared, Brandy slipped off him, got off the bed, and dropped to her knees in front of him, taking his big black shaft in both her hands, stroking it, and opening her mouth wide, pink tongue stuck out, waiting for his hot load. 

My balls clenched exactly when Keldrick’s did. I exploded, shooting a thick stream into my boxer shorts. Keldrick’s muscles flexed again and his big cock jumped in my sister’s hands, shooting a massive stream of cum that covered the length of her face. 

I groaned, pumping spurt after spurt into my boxers, my vision blurring as my entire body tingled and felt weak. Keldrick spurted again, covering my sister’s eye. Then again, another big stream, glazing her gorgeous face. 

She milked his cock, getting the last drops right on her tongue, then quickly swallowing them with a smile. She grabbed her phone off the bed and held it up for a selfie. “How do I look?” 

“Damn good,” Keldrick said. 

Brandy snapped a quick pic before putting her phone down and sliding her fingers over her cheeks and forehead, gathering up Keldrick’s big load, and licking it off her fingertips. 

With weak knees, I stumbled across the hall into my bedroom, a huge grin on my face. I had just watched Brandy and Keldrick fuck. It made me cum so hard, it felt incredible. I dropped down on my bed without even cleaning myself up. I couldn’t stop thinking about it. 








  
  
  Interrupted

  
  




Two days later I was chilling in my room, working on an incredibly dull history assignment about the Ottoman Empire when my phone chimed. 

I grabbed it, thankful for the distraction. It was a text from Andrew, it said he was sending me the best link ever. It popped up and I recognized the name of a porn site. I grinned and clicked the link. 

A video loaded, the opening image was a beautiful blonde standing on a perfectly manicured lush green backyard, she had a long blonde ponytail and she wore workout gear, a tight white sports bra with light blue trim, light blue running shorts, and white sneakers. She was gorgeous with nice firm breasts, toned abs, and a juicy ass. She started stretching, showing off that incredible body. I turned the sound down so I wouldn’t get caught watching a naughty vid. 

It didn’t take long for the vid to get interesting. The blonde was still stretching when she picked up her phone and a message popped up on the screen that said cheer practice had been canceled. 

“Oh shit,” I muttered, staring at the screen. She’s a cheerleader, just like Brandy. I knew it was just a silly porn scenario, but still. I couldn’t help but be reminded of the times I had watched my sister—the cheerleader—with her BBC boyfriend.

The hot blonde typed out another message and quickly got a reply that I couldn’t see on the screen. Then it cut to her in her car, driving up to a large white house with glass across the front. She parked her car and walked in, still in her workout gear, the camera following closely and focusing on her ass. 

A bunch of shouts and yells greeted her when she opened the door. The entire living room was full of big, muscular black guys. I couldn’t help but think about the party that Andrew and I had been kicked out of. 

This might be an accurate portrayal of what goes on in the back room. Me and Andrew both had been wondering about that.

I watched closely as two black guys stood up, guys with tattooed arms and rippling muscles, they wore dark t-shirts, jeans, and heavy gold chains. They started feeling up the hot blonde, and she had a huge smile on her face. 

Those black hands went all over her body, sliding up her firm abs, groping her breasts through that thin sports bra, her nipples getting stiff and clearly showing. Another set of hands were on her ass, groping and squeezing, her tight little shorts had been pulled up, almost into a thong. She was completely surrounded now, and the cocks started coming out, one after the other, each one bigger and thicker than the last, all rock hard, and all of them black. 

The blonde squatted and they circled her. She took one in each hand, then leaned forward and took one in her mouth, closing her eyes, sucking so hard her cheeks hollowed. She was savoring that BBC, just like my sister did when she sucked Keldrick. 

“Fuck,” I muttered, my cock throbbing in my pants. 

I got up and closed my bedroom door, then went right back to my bed. I reached into my bedside drawer and pulled out the tissues so they’d be ready. I had a small bottle of hand lotion in there as well, so I pulled it out, squirted just enough in my palm, then reached down the front of my shorts. It felt good to spread that cool lotion all over my hot, swollen cock. I started pumping and unpaused the video. 

That hot blonde on the screen could look any direction and get a black cock in her mouth, and she did, paying attention to every guy, there were almost too many to count. 

She kept on sucking, and I kept on stroking, my cock was already throbbing and leaking, my balls were full and tight. I watched closely as the camera zoomed in on her mouth, her pink lips stretched and sealed around that dark shaft, her head bobbing back and forth as big black hands reached for her breasts, sliding down the top of her sports bra and squeezing. 

“Fuck,” I groaned, my cock twitching in my hand. 

She started deepthroating, letting those cocks fill her throat until she sputtered and backed off, gasping for breath. I slowed down. Damn, I was already close. I was so horny. 

I couldn’t stop for long. I started stroking again and my cock wouldn’t stop throbbing. I couldn’t stop thinking about Brandy, her face on this girl’s body, surrounded by BBC, all members of the Warrior football team, taking turns with their cocks, the hot head cheerleader sucking every single one of them. 

“Fuck,” I groaned again, my cock throbbing hard. 

I stared at the screen as she stood up, a black guy getting behind her and pulling her shorts down. She leaned forward and sucked another, jerking off two more, one in each hand, then a BBC entered her pussy. 

“Oh God,” I gasped. 

It was so hot seeing all those cocks surrounding her, throbbing hard, waiting for her hand, her mouth, or her dripping wet pussy. 

“Fuck!” I gasped again, and I couldn’t last a second longer. I was pumping away and my balls clenched. My cock exploded, pulsing and spurting a huge stream of hot sticky jizz into my boxers. I squeezed and shot again, still staring at the video on the screen. I shot once more, just as my bedroom door swung open and Brandy rushed in. 

“Hey Robbie can you give me a ride to—” 

Brandy stopped abruptly, for a split-second she smiled, but I bet she bit her lip to keep from laughing. 

I jerked my hand out of my shorts and turned my phone off, agitated to be interrupted right at the moment of orgasm. “What?” 

“Sorry,” Brandy said, then she turned and started out. 

“What do you want, Brandy?” 

“Just for you to drop me off,” she said, standing at the door and turning around, leaning against it. “But if you’re…busy.” 

“Why do you need to be dropped off?” 

“Shaila wanted to drive me home, but she can’t pick me up for some reason. We’ve got a lot to talk about.” 

I wondered if it was about another party. 

“I’ll drop you off,” I said. 

“Great,” Brandy said. “Wash your hands after you finish,” she said, giggling, then she went down the hall. 

“Jeez,” I muttered, getting up and grabbing a couple of tissues, cleaning off my palm. Getting caught was so humiliating. 

* * *

I didn’t talk much with Brandy on the ride to practice. She stayed on her phone for most of the short ride anyway. 

I pulled up to the gym where the cheerleaders practiced and let her out. 

“Thanks for the ride, little brother.” 

“No problem, big sister.” 

Brandy headed in with all the other cheer babes in tight shorts and tops. My phone chimed, and before I pulled away from the curb, I checked it. 

It was a message from Andrew: How’d you like the video?

I knew better than to text and drive, so I just called him as I pulled away from the gym, trying not to stare too hard at all the hot cheerleader booty walking in. 

“Hey,” Andrew said, answering after the first ring. 

“Hey,” I said. “I, uh, got your link.” 

“Oh yeah man,” Andrew said, his voice quieting. “How’d you like it?” 

“Pretty damn good,” I said. “Pretty hot.” 

“Hell yeah,” Andrew said. “That sexy blonde, she remind you of anyone?” 

“Maybe,” I said. 

“Yeah, hot blonde, cheerleader, going out with the star quarterback.” 

“Yeah,” I said. “I get it.” 

“Did it make you cum?” Andrew asked. 

“Of course it did.” 

“Me too,” Andrew said. “And quick.” 

“It’s crazy man, that BBC porn is so much hotter than all the other stuff.” 

“It sure is,” Andrew said. 

“Hey, you remember when we went to that party?” 

“How could I forget,” Andrew said. “It was freakin’ awesome, until it ended early.” 

“Yeah,” I said. “What if I found out where the next one is.” 

“I don’t think they’d even let us in,” Andrew said. 

I was almost back home. Just one last turn. 

“They wouldn’t,” I said. “But what if we just spied on them.” 

“Ooh, I like that idea,” Andrew said. 

“I thought you would.” 

“Find out where it is, man. We’re doing it.” 

“I will,” I said. “I can’t wait.” 

“Me neither.” 

Andrew hung up and I pulled into the driveway, parked, and went up to my room, thinking of a way to figure out where the next big party was going to be. 

* * *

A day later I was walking down the hall after grabbing a bowl of ice cream from the kitchen when I heard Brandy chattering away in the bathroom. I stopped and listened, just to see what she was talking about. 

I listened for a while, hearing all sorts of dumb gossip mostly revolving around who was dating who. I dipped into my ice cream before it melted and enjoyed the creamy vanilla goodness. I scooped up another drippy bite and was about to put it in my mouth when I heard Brandy say, “The party, yeah, it’s gonna be at Brylee’s.” 

“Oh shit,” I said, maybe a bit too loud. 

I rushed to my room, put my bowl of ice cream on the bedside table, then picked up my phone and quickly texted Andrew: I know where the party is. Brylee’s

Andrew texted back: Guess what 

I sent a question mark. 

Andrew texted: I know exactly where she lives 

I smiled, sat down on the bed, and finished every bite of that delicious bowl of ice cream. 








  
  
  Postgame Party

  
  




It was gameday. Andrew and I were in our seats in the packed stadium. The Fall weather finally kicking in and turning somewhat cool. The crowd was wild and crazy and the Warriors, especially Keldrick, were going off against another division rival. 

It was halftime, and the score was already 24-6. The Warriors couldn’t be stopped this year. After Brandy let Keldrick fuck her in her bedroom I wasn’t surprised at his performance. He always seemed to have a great game after he and Brandy fooled around at home. 

“Should we go ahead and go?” Andrew asked, keeping his voice low. 

“That’s actually not a bad idea,” I said. “Get there before everyone else does, find a good place to watch—” 

“Then wait for the fun to start,” Andrew said. 

“Exactly.” 

“Then let’s go,” Andrew said. “I’ll drive, that way there won’t be a chance of Brandy recognizing your car.” 

“Good,” I said. “I rode with her to the game anyway.” 

“Hell yeah,” Andrew said. 

“Let me send Brandy a text telling her I’m riding home with you.” 

“The perfect crime,” Andrew said. 

We hurried from our seats as the halftime festivities ended, made it to Andrew’s worn-out green sedan in the parking lot, and drove off toward Brylee’s house. 

* * *

Less than ten minutes later we passed in front of the small brick house. It was just like a lot of the other houses that students rented. It was just off campus, and it looked kinda old, probably just a den and two or three bedrooms. But tonight, one of those bedrooms would be transformed into something fun. I couldn’t wait. 

We circled the block and parked in the back lot of a nearby grocery store. We got out and Andrew locked up the car. 

“It’s funny being in town while the game is going on, it’s like a ghost town.” 

“Yeah,” I said. “Kinda weird.” 

We started back down the street we’d just driven up. 

“Don’t forget to silence your phone,” I said. 

“Right,” Andrew said, pulling his phone out and doing just that. 

We made our way to Brylee’s house, then started toward the backyard. I glanced around to make sure no one was watching, but the neighborhood was just as empty as everywhere else. Everyone, and I mean everyone, was watching that game. 

The backyard was overgrown with shrubs and vines and trees, and it was hard getting close to the house, but that was a good thing, it would help keep us hidden. 

“Which window?” Andrew asked. 

“I guess we don’t really know,” I said. 

There were only two choices, only two bedrooms on the back of the small house. 

“I guess I’ll take one and you can take the other,” I said. 

“Sounds good,” Andrew said, cupping his hands around his eyes and looking in. 

“Can you see?” I asked. 

“Yeah, kinda,” Andrew said. “There’s a crack in the blinds, I can see a bed and everything.” 

“Awesome,” I said. I cupped my hands around my eyes and looked in the window I was nearest. Like Andrew, I saw a white bed and matching dresser, a big puffy white spread on it. Stuffed animals sat on the desk. I noticed a unicorn, this was definitely a girl’s room. I wondered just what would happen in here later tonight. 

“Hey,” Andrew said. “Can you see in there?” 

“Yeah, take a look.” 

Andrew looked in. “Yeah,” he said. “Either way we can watch.” 

“We can,” I said. “You checked on the game lately?” 

Andrew pulled out his phone and swiped and tapped. “Start of the fourth quarter,” he said, smiling. “Warriors are up 34-9. They got this one.” 

“For sure,” I said. 

Andrew and I stepped back from the house and hung out in the backyard, watching the finish of the big game on our phones. Once it was over, we took our places at the windows. It took an hour, but finally, when I was about to call it quits and leave, a car pulled up and four cheerleaders got out and came into the house. I saw one of the girls toss a red bag into the room I was watching. I looked over at Andrew to make sure he was watching. He was. Closely. 

I eased around the side of the house and looked into the front at the street just as a big red SUV pulled up, it had shiny chrome rims, dark tinted windows, and music was thumping from inside it. All four doors opened, and four members of the football team jumped out, all wearing bright t-shirts and shiny chains and watches. They were laughing, cutting up, and they all looked very excited. 

Just behind them came Brandy’s car. Keldrick got out of the passenger side, Brandy getting out from the driver’s side and walking around, hooking her arm in Keldrick’s as they walked toward the house. 

The guys had all changed into street clothes, but every cheerleader still wore their uniform. That was hot. 

I went back to my window and waited. I looked over at Andrew, he was all jittery, he couldn’t even be still. He gave me a thumbs-up and a smile. I gave him a thumbs-up right back, then I heard a thump from inside. 

I looked in the window and saw Brandy walk in, leading Keldrick. I saw a pretty brunette at the door of the room, that was Brylee. She had a big smile on her face as she waved at Brandy and Keldrick, then closed the door. 

All right. Another hot show. I was already getting stiff. I reached down and adjusted my shorts. Inside, Brandy and Keldrick started kissing. 

“Hey. Hey, Robbie,” Andrew whispered, but still being way too loud. “Robbie, you gotta see this.” 

I glared at him and gave him a signal to be quiet, but he kept motioning me to come over. He wasn’t going to stop. I carefully walked through the shrubs, trying not to make too much noise. “What’s going on?” I said quietly. 

“Take a look,” Andrew said, wide-eyed. “You won’t believe it.” 

I looked inside, and in that small bedroom stood two brunette cheerleaders, Brylee and Shaila, I recognized them both. Around them stood the four players that had all been inside that SUV. Black hands were all over the cheerleaders, under their skirts, groping their breasts through the tight tops. 

“It’s just like the video,” Andrew said. “Can you believe it?” 

I shook my head. Brandy and Keldrick were one thing, but apparently, most of the squad was getting blacked. My cock throbbed in my shorts, I looked in again, two of those guys were making out with Brylee and Shaila now. 

“Don’t hog the view, fucker,” Andrew said, trying to shove me aside with his shoulder. 

“I wanna see this,” I said. 

“Brandy and Keldrick are in the other room, go watch them.” 

Andrew stopped trying to shove me out of the way. “Are you serious? Your sister’s in the other room with a big black cock?” 

“Yeah,” I said. “Go watch her, I’ll watch Brylee and Shaila.” 

“Oh shit yeah,” Andrew said, he started toward the other window in a rush. 

I tried to warn him, but it was too damn late, he got his feet tangled in some vines, stumbled, and let out a loud cry as he hit the ground. 

Lights in both rooms came on. 

“Shit shit shit!” I said, getting to my friend. “We gotta go! Now!” 

I tried to yank Andrew up, but he wasn’t helping at all, still moaning about his fall. I finally got him up, my heart racing, and started dragging him around the house so we could get back down the road to his car. I was pissed we weren’t going to see a show tonight, but I was also scared about getting out of here. 

“Go man, we gotta go,” I said. 

We rounded the house, and leaning against that red SUV were the cheerleaders, my sister Brandy and the hot brunettes, Shaila and Brylee. They stopped us with a look. The football players were all hanging out in the driveway, watching. 

“What the actual fuck,” Brandy said. 

I opened my mouth to try and say something, but Brandy wasn’t having it. 

“You little bastards,” Brandy said. “Spying on us like filthy perverts.” 

Brylee and Shaila giggled. 

“I’m sorry,” I said. 

Andrew was shivering next to me. 

“We’ll go,” I said. 

Brandy had her hands on her hips, glaring at me, her blue eyes like lasers. “No. You. Won’t.” 








  
  
  Brandy’s Orders

  
  




I didn’t know what to say. Andrew didn’t know what to say. We just stood there while Brandy walked up to us. She pointed toward the house. “Inside. Now.” 

We walked inside with Brandy and the giggling brunettes right behind us, the football players coming in after them. 

“Sit,” Brandy said, pointing to a green fabric loveseat in the den. “Guys,” Brandy said to the athletes as they came in. “Can y’all move this table and couch against the wall, we’re gonna need some room.” 

“No problem,” said the biggest of the athletes. He walked over, grabbed the big glass coffee table and moved it all by himself.

Keldrick, and a shorter, muscular guy moved the other couch with ease, clearing out a big space in front of the loveseat that Andrew and I sat in. 

“These two perverts were spying on us,” Brandy said. 

“Are you gonna kick our asses?” Andrew blurted out. 

“Jeez, don’t give them any ideas.” 

Brandy laughed cruelly. “That’s a good suggestion. But no, we are not going to kick your asses, even though we could and we wouldn’t even need any help from the guys.” 

“Thank you,” Andrew muttered. 

“Since you perverts want to watch so badly, we’re going to give you what you want?” 

“Really?” I blurted out. Andrew had perked up right next to me. 

“Yes, really,” Brandy said. 

“That’s great,” Andrew said. “That’s so great.” 

“Is it?” Brandy asked. “You haven’t let me finish.” 

“I’m sorry,” Andrew said. 

Brandy smiled, and this smile was like one I’d never seen from my sister, part naughty, part villainous. “Stand up, boys. It’s time to strip.” 

* * *

I nearly choked. “Did you say strip?” 

“I sure did,” Brandy said. “We’ll all be naked soon enough, but I’m gonna have some fun with you two first.” 

“What if we don’t?” Andrew said, looking down at the scuffed hardwood floor. 

“You don’t have a choice,” Brandy said. “You do what I say or I make your life hell. Don’t worry, it’ll only be embarrassing at first.” 

“What should we do?” Andrew muttered, his voice weak. 

“It’s like she said, we don’t have a choice.” 

“We don’t have all night,” Brandy said. 

I reached down and grabbed the bottom of my shirt, pulling it off and dropping it on the loveseat behind us. 

“That’s better,” Brandy said. 

“Look at those wimpy bodies,” Brylee said. 

“They need a workout program,” Shaila said. “They aren’t like our men at all.” 

“These aren’t men,” Brandy said. “These are boys.” 

That stung, especially since we were the exact same age as most of the football players. 

“Whitebois!” Someone said from the crowd of players. 

Brandy’s eyes flashed and the brunettes giggled, “Little whitebois,” Shaila said. 

“Do you whitebois not understand what strip means?” Brandy said. “It means take off everything, not just your shirts.” 

“I can’t do it,” Andrew moaned.

“Try not to think about it,” I said. “Just do it and get it over with.” But I felt just like him. My hands didn’t want to work as I pushed down my shorts, stepped out of them, and stood in front of three cheerleaders and four football players in nothing but my boxer shorts. Andrew had followed my lead. 

“Almost done, boys,” Brandy said. “Just one more thing.” 

“I can see their boners,” Shaila said, grinning and grabbing her friend, Brylee. 

I felt my entire body heat up, I was blushing from head to toe as all eyes were on me. I knew it had to be done, we had no choice.

I hooked my thumbs into the waistband of my boxers and shoved them down. I stepped out of them, wanting to cover myself. 

“Hands behind your back,” Brandy said, then she broke up in a fit of laughter as she eyed my cock. 

Of course Shaila and Brylee were giggling their heads off. The football players were laughing too. I had never been so humiliated in my life. I thought I had an average-sized cock. Guess I was wrong.

“Ohmygod,” Brylee said, pointing and trying to catch her breath. “It’s so shrimpy.”

“I’m sorry,” Shaila said. “But that’s not a dick, looks more like an overgrown clit to me.”

My heart was thumping in my ears. I felt like I was gonna pass out. 

“That’s why y’all ain’t hangin’ with no white dudes tonight,” said the short, muscular player that helped Keldrick with the couch. 

Brandy walked over, glanced down at me, and said, “Gross.” Then she turned her attention to Andrew. “Why aren’t you following orders?”

I glanced over, expecting to see Andrew naked like me, but he still had his boxer shorts on, they were blue plaid. 

“I-I-I can’t,” Andrew cried, turning and rushing toward the door, stumbling and falling, but getting right back up and running out the door. 

Brandy looked at me, that cruel smile on her lips. “Guess we’re down to just one whiteboi.”

Oh shit.








  
  
  Taking the Team

  
  




For a second, Brandy and the girls actually left me alone, but I was still standing in the middle of the room naked, abandoned by my friend. 

“I’m so horny,” Shaila said. 

“Me too,” Brandy added. “I could suck black dick all night.”

“What are we waiting for?” Brylee asked. 

“Yeah,” one of the football players said. “What the fuck we waiting for?”

No one had an answer to that question, except for everyone to get naked. I watched my sister strip down, revealing those perfect tits as she pulled off her cheer top and sports bra. The skirt and red cheer panties came next, and I couldn’t stop staring, even though I was in that room with everyone else, my cock was hard for my sister. 

I looked around and saw Brylee and Shaila getting naked, standing right in front of those four big black players. They both stripped down to nothing, and I was surprised to see a shiny pair of piercings in Shaila’s pink nipples

Once the two brunettes were naked they started undressing the black men, taking their shirts off, unbuckling belts, unzipping jeans. I didn’t know where to look first. 

My sister had squatted in front of Keldrick and pulled his shorts down. She was already kissing his big black cock. She stuck her tongue out and ran it up and down his length. I noticed she still had a red bow in her hair from the game, all three girls did. 

I heard gagging sounds to my left, that was where Shaila and Brylee were already sucking cocks, a big one in each of their pretty mouths. The other two football players crowded around, waiting a turn with a cheerleader’s mouth. While they waited they stroked their huge cocks, every man there had a huge cock. 

Brandy was already deepthroating Keldrick, taking him down her throat, sputtering and gagging but not stopping. 

GLUHG! GLUHG! GLUHG! GLUHG! 

She looked so hot totally naked, kneeling in front of the muscular quarterback. I glanced down and noticed my cock continually twitching, a big drip of precum about to slide right off my tip. 

I wanted to grab myself and start stroking, but I was so horny and so turned on, if I touched myself I’d blow my load, and I wanted to wait and see these girls get fucked. I knew it was coming. 

It didn’t take long to happen either. All three girls were slurping and sputtering, pleasing those BBCs with their mouths, and everyone was rock hard. I was so jealous. I wanted to be one of those guys getting sucked off by a hot cheerleader.

Brylee and Shaila stood up first. “I need it,” Brylee said. “I need a black cock in my pussy, it’s so wet.” Brylee reached between her legs and slid a finger between her pink lips and showed her friend Shaila just how wet she was. Before Brylee could pull her hand away Shaila leaned forward, stuck out her pink tongue, and licked her friend’s fingers clean. 

“This is gonna be good,” One of the football players said, a thinner taller guy with long dreads. He walked up behind Shaila, his cock resting on her full booty, and started feeling her up. She turned her head toward him for a hot kiss. 

“I know what to do girls,” Brandy said, walking over, leading Keldrick by his cock, her hand wrapped tightly around his big black shaft. 

“What do you think?” Shaila said. 

“Right here,” Brandy said, pointing to the couch. 

I had to sit down, I was feeling light-headed. I watched as Brandy got Keldrick to sit in the middle of the couch. The shorter, muscular player sat on Keldrick’s left, that taller man with the long dreads sat on his right, all three had big black cocks that were still wet from the girls’ mouths, and still hard. 

“I can’t wait,” Brandy said, stepping onto the couch, facing Keldrick, hovering over him. She reached down and grabbed his cock, holding it steady as she sank down, guiding him right to her dripping wet pink pussy, letting him slide in and stretch her lips. 

“Ooooohhhhh,” Brandy moaned as she sank down, shutting her eyes tightly. 

“Get it girl,” Shaila said. 

The brunette climbed onto her man, reaching for his cock and slowly sinking down. He had two big handfuls of her white ass, she had such a tight booty. 

Last, but certainly not least, was Brylee. The cute brunette climbed onto the couch, slowing sinking down on her man, gasping as his black cock parted her tight pussy. 

“Come here,” Brandy said, talking to one of the last of the black players. She said something to him in a low voice, something I didn’t quite catch, but I soon figured it out when he turned toward me. 

I squirmed as he looked at me. 

“Come on, man,” he said. 

“Huh?”

“You heard me, come on. I need a hole.”

“What?”

“Don’t make me take it,” he said. 

Take it? A hole? Oh shit. 

“I don’t do that,” I said, starting to tremble. 

“You will tonight,” he said. 

I looked at the door, thinking about making a break for it like my friend Andrew did. 

“Come on, whiteboi.”

“I—I can’t,” I said. 

He walked over. I tried to move but I was frozen with fear. 

“Get up, whiteboi.”

I shook my head.

He grunted. “Get up!”

I suddenly popped up, afraid of the consequences if I didn’t.

Then the giggles started again, lots of giggles. Then the black man in front of me shook his head, turned around, and walked back to the girls. 

“Look what happened to him,” Brandy said. “His little dick deflated like a popped balloon when he thought he was gonna have to take a big black cock.”

“What?” I said, glaring at my sis who had sunk down on Keldrick’s hard cock. 

“He wasn’t gonna fuck you,” Brandy said. “He only likes cheerleaders, but it scared the crap out of you, didn’t it?”

I burned with anger more than embarrassment. 

He walked over to Shaila’s side of the couch, and while she rocked back and forth on a BBC she took his in her mouth sucking hard, sealing her lips with half his length down her throat. 

“Oh come on,” Brandy said to me. “Admit it, it was funny.”

I looked from Shaila to Brandy, but I didn’t say a word. 

“Don’t be like that,” Brandy said, rocking her hips. “At least you’re getting to watch.”

She was right about that. I had a great view of three hot cheerleader asses as they bounced on three big black cocks. 

Brandy turned her attention back to Keldrick, and the other girls focused on their guys as well, bouncing higher. The other men took turns, going from one mouth to the next. 

I wondered how many guys in the stands at tonight’s game looked at the cheerleaders and fantasized about a hot night with them. I wondered how many might’ve imagined a scene like this. 

“Ooohhhhh! Oh yeah! Oh yeah!” Brandy moaned as she rode Keldrick hard. 

My cock started to stiffen again, after deflating when I thought one of those big black cocks was coming for me. I watched closely as Brandy leaned back, holding onto Keldrick’s legs, bucking her hips, getting louder and louder. She didn’t hold back at all. 

“YES! YES! YES! YES! OOOHHHHHH!” 

Brandy jerked forward, falling against Keldrick, moaning, her body trembling as she wrapped her arms around him. 

“Ohmygod! Ohmygod!” Brandy gasped. 

She leaned forward and kissed Keldrick hard, then she slowly slid off his cock, leaving his shaft creamy and wet. She turned around, leaning over for a quick kiss from Brylee before taking Keldrick in her pussy again, her back to him. 

She started bouncing quicker this time. I watched as her breasts jiggled with each bounce, as her face screwed up and she moaned. It was the hottest thing I had ever seen. Her pink pussy lips were stretched tight around Keldrick’s big black shaft, his big hands around her waist. 

Brylee and Shaila were moaning as well, Shaila’s were muffled by the cock in her mouth. Brylee’s were louder, higher-pitched as her creamy white ass bounced up and down.

“UNGH! UNGH! UNGH! UNGH! YYYEEESSSSSS!” Brylee screamed. 

I had to grab my cock, it was fully hard again and throbbing. Everywhere I looked was a hot cheerleader or a big black cock. My balls were full and tight. 

“Oh! Oh! Oh! Oh! Stroke it!” Brandy said, a grin spreading her lips as she watched me while riding Keldrick’s cock. 

I started pumping. I tried to control it, I really did. I tried to pace myself, but I was in the same room as three hot cheerleaders and more BBC than I could count. It was exactly like the hot porn vids me and Andrew constantly watched, and I couldn’t last a second longer. My balls clenched and I groaned, still pumping wildly as my cock pulsed. I spurted a stream of cum across the hardwood floor. I kept pumping and gasping, watching my sister ride that big black dick as I finished, spurting out two more streams before the rest drizzled out. 

“OH! OH! OH! OH!” Brandy yelled. 

Brylee and Shaila had both turned around, now all three babes were riding those cocks facing me. It was so hot seeing their facial expressions, their hard nipples, their wet pussies, and especially those big black cocks. The cheerleaders’ bodies were all so tight and petite, their skin so flawless and smooth, and the football players were the exact opposite, rough, dark-skinned, tattooed, it was a stark contrast that was pleasing to my eye. 

On one end of the couch, Shaila was starting to quiver. On the other end, Brylee was holding one of Brandy’s hands, gripping it tightly, the other digging into the armrest of the couch as her moans got louder and louder. It was easy to see she was close, her legs kept trembling, her knees were out wide, and then she threw her head back.

“OH! OH! OH! OH! OOOHHHHH!” Brylee yelled, looking at Brandy as she started to cum.

“YES! YES! YES! YES! YYYEEESSSS!” Brandy yelled.

Simultaneous orgasms made Brandy and Brylee both shudder. 

I couldn’t look away. The scene in front of me was incredible. 

I heard a deep groan, then Brylee gasped and looked down between her legs. I saw a pair of big black balls jump, followed by a pulsing cock that filled Brylee with cream. 

Shaila was next, her man cumming just as she did, filling her tight pussy, the gooey white cream running out from her pink pussy lips and down his black shaft. 

Last, but certainly not least, was Keldrick, he erupted with a roar, the big muscles in his legs flexing as Brandy gaped at me, wide-eyed as her black boyfriend filled her pussy with cum, spurting again and again, finishing inside her. She leaned back against him and they kissed. 

Meanwhile, Brylee and Shaila took facials from the other two players, their hot loads covering those pretty faces. 

Brandy looked up and smiled when she saw my cum on the ground, she slowly slid off Keldrick, moaning when his cock slid out, followed by his huge load. She sat on his muscular leg and looked at her friends. “Girls,” she said. “You know my brother has a big crush on both of you.” 

“Awww,” Brylee said. 

“I know,” Shaila added. 

The truth was, I had a crush on all the Warrior Cheerleaders. 

“And he didn’t run away like that other loser, so I think he deserves a reward,” Brandy said. 

“Oooh,” Brylee said. “What kinda reward?” 

“I think he should be allowed one kiss for each of you.” 

“I’ll allow it,” Shaila said. 

“I’m in,” Brylee said. 

“Come here, Robbie,” Brandy said. 

I got up and walked over, my legs weak after cumming so hard. The thick smell of cum filled the den. 

“Give them kisses,” Brandy said. 

Shaila stood up first, she stood right in front of me and leaned in, smearing the cum on her cheeks all over my lips before giving me a quick kiss that was over before I realized it. 

“Taste that sweet kiss,” Brandy said. “Lick your lips.” 

I did, but it was warm and salty, not sweet at all. I was tasting cum. I coughed. 

“It’s not that bad,” Brandy said. “Your turn, Brylee.” 

The cute brunette popped up and did the same thing her friend did, making sure my lips were cum-covered before giving me a quick peck. 

“Now taste Brylee’s sweet kiss,” Brandy said. 

I licked my lips again, stifling a cough. 

“Good whiteboi,” Brandy said. “Isn’t he a good whiteboi, y’all?” 

“Very good,” Shaila said. 

“Pretty darn good,” Brylee added. 

Of course all the black men just chuckled. 

“Can I go?” I muttered. 

“Go,” Brandy said. 

* * *

I dressed and got out of there, walking back to my car. It was dark and cool, but all around I could hear music playing and people laughing and hollering, celebrating the Warriors’ win. I bet most of those people had no idea how the team and cheerleaders celebrated, or maybe they did. I still had a bitter taste in my mouth when I found Andrew at my car, sitting on the hood. 

“Dude, what happened?” he asked. 

I shook my head. “You left me.” 

“I was scared.” 

“And you think I wasn’t?” 

Andrew couldn’t even look at me, he looked down at his shoes. “I didn’t want them to see my dick. I chickened out. I’m sorry.” 

“They saw mine,” I said, anger rising up inside me as I remembered that humiliating feeling. “The girls said it looked like an overgrown clit.” 

“Shit,” Andrew said, still not looking up. “I saw it, it’s not that small.” 

“It is compared to Keldrick,” I said. “And all the other guys.” 

“So what happened?” Andrew asked again. 

“I’ll tell you on the ride home,” I said. “But I’m not forgetting you chickened out and left me.” 

“I’m sorry man,” Andrew said as he got in. “I just couldn’t handle it.”

I couldn’t stay mad at my friend. On the ride home that night I told him all the gooey details. After I told him the whole story he admitted that he wished he had stayed. 








  
  
  Practice Makes Perfect

  
  




The following Wednesday was a big one, I thought. When Mom and Dad left that afternoon I knew Keldrick and Brandy would be showing up soon. I was in the den, waiting for them, sitting on the couch with the TV on, pretending to watch some dumb comedy movie. I couldn’t wait. It was crazy how hard I was already. 

When I heard the front door open and close I almost jumped off the couch I was so excited. I squirmed as I waited, and I couldn’t help but smile when Brandy walked in wearing her practice stuff, tight black shorts, sleeveless red top, hair in a ponytail. 

“Hey, Robbie,” she said, a smile spreading across her lips. 

“Hey,” I said, waiting for Keldrick to follow her in. 

“What are you doing?” 

“Nothing,” I said. “Just watching TV. Where’s Keldrick?” 

Brandy walked into the den and sat down on the couch next to me. She crossed her legs, then checked her nails. “He’s staying late after practice, an extra team meeting or something.” 

“Oh,” I said, sinking down into the couch, the excitement leaking out of me. 

“Wait,” Brandy said, reaching over and grabbing the remote control. She turned the TV off and stared at me. “You’ve been spying on us, haven’t you?” 

“No,” I quickly said. 

“Bullshit,” Brandy said. “You’ve been watching our Wednesday fun, that’s why you weren’t so freaked out at the orgy. I thought for sure both you and whatshisname would run off, but you stayed and jacked your little cock and everything.” 

I didn’t know what to say. 

“You naughty little brother,” Brandy said. “If you wanna be naughty, we can be naughty.” 

“We can?” 

Brandy laughed. “Robbie, your eyes just got as big as saucers, did you think we were gonna fuck or something?” 

“No,” I said, lying. I thought maybe we were, I certainly would if Brandy ever offered. I know it’s wrong, but it would be a dream come true to fuck her. 

“I wouldn’t touch that little thing between your legs,” Brandy said. “Your overgrown clitty.” 

I squirmed, remembering what one of the cheerleaders said about my dick. 

“That thing wouldn’t satisfy me anyway,” Brandy said. “You went off so fast while watching us I can’t imagine how quick you’d cum if you touched an actual pussy. It would be pretty fast, wouldn’t it?” 

I didn’t want to answer that, but Brandy was totally right. 

“We’re still gonna get naughty though,” Brandy said. “I just need to grab something from the kitchen.” 

I didn’t move, watching as Brandy stood up and strutted past me into the kitchen. I heard a cabinet open and close, then Brandy came back in, that cruel grin on her face. She held a small clear glass in her right hand. 

“What are we gonna do?” I asked, but I had a feeling I already knew. 

“Well,” Brandy said. “You really disappointed me when you were allowed to kiss Brylee and Shaila. When you gagged like a little bitch, that embarrassed the hell out of me, little brother.” 

“I’m sorry,” I quickly said. 

“Don’t apologize,” Brandy said, walking over and standing right in front of me, blocking my view of whatever was on TV. “I know why it happened, it’s because you aren’t used to the taste. But I know how to fix that?” 

“How?” I asked, staring up at my sister. 

“The same way I got good at cheer. The same way Keldrick got good at football. Practice.” 

I gulped, my mouth dry, my tongue sticking to the roof of my mouth. “Practice?” 

“Yep,” Brandy said. “Practice. Pull your shorts down.” 

I did what she said. I shoved my shorts and boxers down in one quick motion. It was strange to me, but every night since the orgy I had to masturbate, and what I thought about most was Brandy ordering me around, telling me what to do. Every night since then I jacked off and came hard just thinking about it, so when Brandy ordered me to take my shorts off, I did it. 

“That’s a good whiteboi,” Brandy said. “And there’s that little clitty. It’s already hard. When’d you get that little boner?” 

“I’ve had it all afternoon,” I admitted, blushing so hard I felt the heat on my face. “Before you even got here.” 

“Wow,” Brandy said. “You are totally pathetic. Which makes you perfect for this,” Brandy held up that glass and pushed it against my chest. “Fill it.” 

“With cum?” I asked. 

Brandy nodded, crossing her arms and pushing up those excellent breasts in that tight red top. “Yes. Practice makes perfect.” 

“Okay,” I said, reaching down and gripping my cock, slowly stroking it, feeling a cool bead of precum slide down my tip and slick my shaft. 

“Faster,” Brandy said, looking at my cock, then staring at me, her eyes boring into mine. 

I pumped faster, more precum leaking from my throbbing cock, it made a wet squishing sound. 

“Faster, whiteboi,” Brandy ordered. 

I pumped really fast, my hand a blur, my cock throbbing and twitching. My balls were full and tight, I was so horny, so worked up waiting for Brandy and Keldrick to show up. I never had a chance. I squirmed, slowing down just a little. 

“Faster!” Brandy said. 

“I’m gonna cum,” I groaned. 

“Good,” Brandy said. “Cum.” 

When she ordered me to cum my balls clenched. My heart was racing and I came so hard I nearly forgot what I was supposed to do. My cock pulsed and I positioned that glass in front of my tip, catching my first big spurt of white jizz. I kept pumping, moaning, shooting two more big streams, then milking it into the glass. 

“Good job,” Brandy said. “That’s a nice little load you made, you didn’t miss a drop either.” 

I looked at the glass, it was only half an inch full, but the sight of it made my throat tighten. The smell of my bitter load started to fill the room. 

“Go on,” Brandy said. “You don’t want it to get cold, do you?” 

“Brandy, I can’t.” 

“Yes you can,” Brandy said, wrapping her hand around mine so we both held the glass. “You need your practice.” 

Brandy lifted my hand and hers, the glass getting closer and closer to my lips until it touched them. 

“Down the hatch,” Brandy said, slowly turning the glass up. 

I watched my load slide down the glass, it hit my lips, the texture putting me off immediately, but I did what my sister said. I opened my mouth, letting it slide over my tongue. I closed my lips and swallowed what little bit I had allowed in. I coughed as the salty, gooey jizz slid down my throat. 

“No no,” Brandy said. “You can swallow it like a good boy. Pretend you like it.” 

She was still staring at me, those eyes locked onto mine as I opened my lips again, let my cum flow in all over my tongue, then I closed my lips, gulped as quickly as I could, like I was taking a shot of cheap liquor, then I opened my mouth, showing Brandy I had done it without coughing. 

“Good whiteboi,” Brandy said, letting go of my hand and clapping hers in front of her chest. “That was a good practice session. I want you to do that every night. If the Warriors win this weekend we’re championship bound, and we’ll have to do something very special for that.” 

“Okay?” I said. 

“Now go wash that out,” Brandy said, pointing at the glass in my hand. “We don’t want Mom or Dad asking any questions.” 

“Yeah,” I said. “Okay.” 

I got up and went to the kitchen, running water in the glass and then loading it into the dishwasher. I couldn’t believe I swallowed my own cum. I grabbed a bottle of fruit punch from the refrigerator, something sweet to try and cover the bitter taste of cum that was still in my mouth. I sipped, but it didn’t really work, I could still somehow taste my load. 

I went back to my room and sat down at my desk, thinking about what I’d done. The spying, the orgy, and now this, eating my load for Brandy. That familiar humiliation rose up inside me. I tried to ignore it. I tried to get some homework done to maybe take my mind off it. I struggled through a boring English assignment. I was almost done with it when I heard Mom and Dad come in. Brandy greeted them at the door. 

“Where are you off to?” Mom asked. 

“Just meeting Keldrick,” Brandy said. 

“Don’t distract him,” Dad said. “Got that big game coming up.” 

“He’ll be fine,” Brandy said. 

“Have fun, sweetie,” Mom said. 

I heard the front door close as Brandy left. She’d prepare Keldrick for the big game alright. Mom and Dad had no idea. 








  
  
  Big Game Prep

  
  




The big game this weekend was the Warriors’ oldest rivalry, a matchup with the Bulldogs. The media made a huge deal out of it, but the Bulldogs didn’t have much of a team, and the Warriors cruised to victory, 42-21. Andrew and I sat together at the game, discussing football the entire time. And afterwards, we didn’t do any party crashing. 

The entire week, I had been practicing, just like Brandy told me to, so that night after the game when I was back home in my room I borrowed Brandy’s worn panties and pumped my cock while sniffing them, shooting a huge load into a small plastic cup I had snagged from the kitchen. I stared at that thick creamy load. I took a breath, then I lifted the cup and turned it up, letting it all fill my mouth, every drop. I quickly closed my lips and gulped it down. It was so warm and slimy, but I got it down, I didn’t cough or sputter either. Brandy would be proud. I took her panties back to her room, then went to bed, falling asleep quickly and dreaming about my sister and her black boyfriend.

* * *

Of course it would happen on a Wednesday. 

After the win over the rival Bulldogs I knew Brandy and Keldrick would show up not long after Mom and Dad left, and they did. 

Brandy led him in, holding his hand, and they both stopped in the den and smiled at me. 

“There he is,” Brandy said. 

“The little whiteboi,” Keldrick added. 

I squirmed on the couch, excited and humiliated all at once. 

“He’s been practicing,” Brandy said, prancing into the den in a tight pair of red shorts and a white sports bra with red trim. Her hair was in a ponytail, but she pulled it out and shook it out. She looked so hot. Keldrick wore a plain white t-shirt that fit snuggly across his muscled chest. He wore baggy camo shorts and white sneakers that looked fresh from the box. 

“Good,” Keldrick said with a chuckle. 

“Come on, babe,” Brandy said. “Sit next to him.” 

She led him over to the couch and sat Keldrick down right next to me. It made me nervous already. 

“You can enjoy this part too,” Brandy said. 

She started to dance, rotating her hips, then grabbing the bottom of her sports bra and slowly lifting it up until it was over her breasts, then over her head. She tossed it with a sexy smile, then she turned around and slowly slid her shorts down, shaking her ass and teasing me and her boyfriend. 

Once she was naked, she turned back around and melted into Keldrick’s lap, leaning against him, kissing him. I had a front row seat and I watched closely as their tongues played, darting in and out of each others’ mouths eagerly. Brandy moaned, then broke the kiss. “Oh yeah, baby,” she said softly, her voice low and sultry. “I need that big black cock, baby. You hard for me?” Brandy reached down to find out for herself, groping Keldrick’s crotch. I could tell by the big bulge in his shorts that he was hard. 

Brandy slid off him, dropping to her knees on the floor. I couldn’t believe this was happening in the den. If Mom and Dad came home early for some reason we would have a lot of explaining to do, but that kinda made it even more exciting, not just being totally naughty, but adding in that fear of getting caught. 

“Are you hard?” Brandy said, looking at me as she unzipped and unbuttoned her boyfriend’s shorts, pulling them down as he lifted his hips. 

“Yes,” I admitted. 

Keldrick chuckled again. 

“Take it out,” Brandy said. “But don’t you dare touch it. I don’t want you going off. 

“Okay,” I said, pushing my shorts down. I was so horny. “Do I need to get a cup?” 

“No,” Brandy said, a big smile lighting up her face. “Don’t worry about that.” 

“But I’ve been practicing,” I said. 

That smile was still on Brandy’s face. “Just don’t worry about that for now.” 

I nodded. I had my shorts and boxers down around my ankles, my cock sticking straight up and throbbing. 

Brandy had taken Keldrick’s cock out. He was still soft, but still huge. She leaned her head down, brushing her hair to one side, and kissed his penis, gently pressing her lips against it, going up and down his shaft, then stopping at his balls, taking one in her mouth, sucking it hard, letting it pop out, then taking the other in her mouth, sucking it so hard her cheeks hollowed. 

She let it pop out of her mouth, then she licked the length of his big black cock, going all the way to his tip, then pressing her lips against it as she looked up at him adoringly. Brandy slowly parted her lips and lowered her head, taking that BBC into her mouth, taking more and more of it until she met with resistance, stopping for a second, then going a little deeper before coming up for a quick breath. She moaned, then went right back down, closing her eyes and bobbing her head, sucking him. 

I sat on my hands. Being so close to Brandy while she sucked Keldrick’s cock was incredibly hot. I couldn’t stop staring at what was happening in front of me as Brandy sealed her lips around his shaft and took him deep down her throat. I oozed even more precum and groaned. 

“Fuck yeah,” Keldrick said, putting his hand on the back of Brandy’s head and urging her down. 

He hit the back of her throat with his huge cock, making her sputter each time she took him deep. 

GLUHG! GLUHG! GLUHG! GLUHG! 

Brandy kept on sucking, not stopping until her cheeks were red, her eyes were watering, and she was completely out of breath. She gasped and licked her lips, slurping up some spit and precum. She looked at me as she stroked Keldrick’s BBC with her hand. “You’re so hard, whiteboi. How bad do you want to touch that clitty?” 

“So bad,” I moaned. 

“Not yet,” Brandy said.

Keldrick stood, that big black cock jutting straight out, still wet from Brandy’s mouth. He grabbed her, turned her around, and sat her right down next to me. Keldrick dropped to his knees and spread Brandy’s legs wide, her right leg went over my knee, making me throb. 

Keldrick buried his face in my sister’s pussy. She giggled when he pushed her legs apart, but as soon as his tongue went to work that giggle turned into a moan. She gripped the armrest on her left side, with her right hand she grabbed her own breast, massaging it and tweaking her nipple. 

“Oh God, Keldrick! Ohmygod! Ohmygod!” 

Keldrick’s tongue slid in and out of Brandy’s pussy, getting all wet with her juices. He put his lips on her clit and she really started moaning. Her body tensed, her muscles flexed, she gasped and lifted her hips, grinding her pussy into Keldrick’s face. 

“Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!” Brandy screamed, shuddering next to me. “I’m gonna cum! I’m gonna cum!” 

Keldrick gripped her thighs, holding her so she couldn’t squirm away. He kept licking and sucking, Brandy gripped his head, holding him as her body shook. 

“YES! YES! OOOHHHHHH!” 

I just watched my sister cum. Sitting so close to her on the couch I felt it, and my cock was throbbing so hard I thought I was going to cum. I was leaking so much precum. 

Brandy took a deep breath, letting out a quivering sigh, then she opened her eyes and looked up at Keldrick. He was grinning at her, his face covered with her juices. He leaned forward and they kissed again, he was right on top of her and they were still right next to me. It was crazy. 

Watching the kissing was hot, hearing the kissing was hot, it was all incredibly hot. Keldrick broke the kiss and leaned down, taking Brandy’s left nipple in his mouth, sucking it between his lips, biting and tugging on it. Brandy moaned and turned her head toward me. “Enjoying the show?” 

I nodded, unable to speak at the moment. 

“Good,” Brandy said. “It’s about to get even better.” 

Keldrick released Brandy’s nipple and leaned back. He grabbed his huge cock and eased forward, rubbing his big black tip over her clit, then up and down her lips before sliding inside and parting her. 

“Oh fuck,” Brandy gasped. 

Keldrick eased in, looking down and watching his length stretch Brandy’s lips and disappear inside her. 

“Fuck yeah,” Brandy gasped, Keldrick’s cock completely inside. “Oh fuck.” 

Keldrick grunted as he eased back, his cock covered in her shiny juices, then he went forward again, filling her, making her moan, making her body tense up again. 

Keldrick grabbed Brandy’s tits, squeezing them as he jerked his hips back and forth, pumping in and out of my sister’s pussy, fucking her harder and harder until the couch was rocking with every deep thrust. 

“OH! OH! OH! OH! YES! YES! YES! YES!” 

I couldn’t wait any longer. My cock was so hard, leaking so much precum, and throbbing so much. I couldn’t let it go untouched any longer. I grabbed it, squeezing the shaft and gasping because it felt so good. It was a relief to start stroking, and it would be an even bigger relief to cum, emptying my full, tight balls. 

“YES! YES! YES! YES! OOOHHHHH!” Brandy moaned, reaching out and grabbing Keldrick’s rippling forearms. He kept pumping, Brandy’s legs flailing out wide with each deep thrust. Her right leg kept bouncing into my knee. 

I couldn’t control myself at all. I was pumping like crazy in no time, my cock slick and slippery. I groaned as I watched my sister get fucked. 

She heard me and looked over, a big cruel grin on her face. She only said two words to me, but those two words made me lose my mind. “Cum, whiteboi.” 

I gasped, trying to last, trying to keep it going, but it wasn’t happening. Brandy had said the magic words and that urge was right at the surface as I hung on the edge before going right over. My balls clenched and I erupted, my cock pulsing and spurting stream after stream of warm gooey cum all over my stomach. I kept pumping until the spurts stopped and it just oozed. I milked it all out, gasping and moaning, my vision focusing again, my entire body tingling, my warm cum sliding down my stomach. 

“Good whiteboi,” Brandy said with a giggle, then she turned her attention back to Keldrick. 

After cumming, humiliation overwhelmed me and I almost left the room, but I couldn’t. I had to see the big finish, and I didn’t want Brandy mad at me. 

She was moaning louder and louder, bucking against Keldrick as he pumped deep inside her. Just like when he was eating her pussy, she started to shudder, then she tensed up, and then the damn burst. It was a wild fit of yells and moans as Brandy’s body jerked on Keldrick’s BBC. It lasted longer than I expected, and when she slid off him, she was moaning softly, curled on her side on the couch. I considered asking her if she was okay, but I knew better. 

Keldrick picked her up and she opened her eyes. They looked dazed and dreamy, she had a smile on her face as she turned her back to Keldrick and bent forward, grabbing onto the backrest of the couch for support as Keldrick stood behind her. She looked over her shoulder, “Oh God, baby. That was so good, now fuck me from behind. I love how your big black cock hits me from behind.” 

Keldrick grunted, then brought his big hand up over his head and swung it down on Brandy’s ass. A loud POP! echoed through the room and Brandy yelped, then she looked over her shoulder and asked for another. 

Keldrick brought his big hand down again on Brandy’s ass, making her yelp again, and turning her creamy white asscheek bright red. 

“Fuck me,” Brandy begged. “I need it. Fuck me.” 

Keldrick slid inside Brandy from behind, his hands on her hips as he pumped back and forth. He started out fast, his body slapping against hers. 

SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! 

Brandy started moaning again. 

“OH! OH! OH! OH! YES! YES! YES! YES!” 

She was gripping the backrest of the couch so tightly I thought she might rip it off, the muscles in her forearms were flexed hard. 

“YES! YES! YES! YES!” 

Keldrick grunted and groaned, getting loud for the first time today. 

“FUCK ME! FUCK ME! FUCK ME!” Brandy gasped. 

My cock started to stiffen again. I grabbed it and pumped slowly. 

The couch rocked as Keldrick fucked my sister. She couldn’t stop moaning, and he was grunting loudly, the big muscles in his tattooed arms and chest flexing. 

“OH! OH! OH! OH! YYYEEESSSSS!” Brandy screamed. 

Keldrick roared behind her, sinking his cock deep in her pussy, gripping her hips and grunting. His muscles flexed again and Brandy let out a quick gasp. He was cumming inside her, filling her. Brandy gasped with each big spurt of cum. She looked over her shoulder and smiled, her blonde hair plastered to the side of her face with sweat. 

“Oh my God,” Brandy said. “Oh my God that was so fucking good. I love your big black cock, baby.” 

“I love that pussy,” Keldrick said, a broad grin across his face. 

“Wait,” Brandy said. “Don’t pull out just yet.” 

“Why not?” 

“Whiteboi has a job to do,” Brandy said. 

“I do?” I asked. 

Brandy turned her attention to me, nodding as that cruel smile formed on her lips. “It’s game time, you’ve practiced all week, now you need to perform.” 

“What?” I asked. 

“Get back there and lick it all up,” Brandy said. “Now!” 

I stumbled off the couch. Keldrick grabbed my shoulder with his big hand, squeezing it so hard I thought it might break. He guided me over to Brandy’s backside, just as he pulled out. 

“Don’t miss a drop,” Brandy said. 

I went to my knees, just as Keldrick’s huge, soft, cum-covered black cock swung by my face. I leaned forward as his load started to dribble from between Brandy’s lips. I opened wide, my tongue out, and lapped up that dribble of cum. 

“Oh yeah!” Brandy cheered. 

I quickly swallowed it, but it nearly overwhelmed me. Keldrick’s load wasn’t quite like mine. It was more…potent. 

“Keep going,” Brandy said. “Slide your tongue in there and get it all out of me.” 

I nodded, leaned forward again, and put my lips against hers. I slid my tongue inside her warm, creamy pussy and I sucked hard, slurping down that big load, letting it fill my mouth and slide down my throat. I gulped and licked and cleaned out my sister’s pussy. I enjoyed every single second of it. 

“That’s enough,” Brandy said. “Get him off.” 

I was suddenly yanked back onto my ass in the middle of the den. It happened so fast and so violently I didn’t even realize Keldrick had pulled me off my sister until I sat back and saw him laughing. 

“Good job,” Brandy said, standing and walking over, leaning down and talking to me. “That practice really paid off didn’t it.”

“Yes,” I said. 

“I’m proud of you,” Brandy said. “You little cum-eating whiteboi loser.”

Keldrick chuckled behind her. 

Brandy grabbed his hand and pulled him off down the hall. “Let’s take a shower, baby.”

“Sounds good,” Keldrick said. 

* * *

The rest of that day was a blur, and so was the most of the next day. Every moment I was thinking about what I did, eating that black athlete’s cum from my sister’s pussy. It was so dirty, but so hot. I wanted to do it again. 

That weekend, the Warriors were playing for the championship, it was an out of town game so Andrew and I watched it in my room, cheering along just like we were there. 

Just like the first game of the season, this one was a close one, and it came down to the last play of the game. 

You can probably guess what happened, with seconds to go, Keldrick took things into his own hands, calling his own number, and taking that ball on an incredible run to the endzone, dodging defenders, juking, then spinning and diving to make it in for a game winning score. 

Andrew and I cheered wildly. Even Mom and Dad were cheering in the den, and I’m sure Brandy and all the other horny cheerleaders were going crazy on the sidelines. I wished I was at their hotel for the post-game celebration that night, but I wasn’t. 

“That was amazing,” Andrew said as he walked out to his car an hour later. 

“Sure was,” I said. “See you in class on Monday.” 

“Yeah, see ya,” Andrew said. 

As I walked back toward the house my phone chimed. I dug it out of my pocket and saw that it was a text from Brandy. It said: I bet you enjoyed that game, whiteboi. Hope you’re practicing, with the season over both Keldrick and I are going to have a lot more free time. 

I grinned, my cock stiffening in my shorts as I thought about all that naughty fun. I couldn’t wait to be a good cum-eating whiteboi for my sister and her big black boyfriend. 
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          Making the Team
        

        

        

        
          
            Riley loves baseball. It is why he is at the best camp in the country for incoming college freshmen. But Coach Dalvin Thompson runs this camp, and he knows Riley does not have what it takes to play college ball. What Coach Thompson does not know is Riley’s mother, Kim, is a very persuasive woman. The gorgeous blonde MILF will do anything to get her son a spot on the team.
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          Crush: An Interracial Cuckold Story
        

        

        

        
          
            Arnold has the opportunity of a lifetime. His crush, Lily Parker, is right outside. Lounging by the pool in nothing but a skimpy little bikini. Arnold has to ask her out. But when he finally joins Lily by the pool, a big black surprise interrupts them. Follow Arnold as he melts in Lily’s hands and is reformed into an obedient cuckold eager to please the girl of his dreams any way she commands.
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          Sister’s Cuckold Sissy
        

        

        

        
          
            Martin Page’s gorgeous older sister, Lauren, has a dream. She wants to star in rap icon Rip Robinson’s next video. But Rip’s videos are X-rated. Martin has seen them. Deep down he wants to see his fair-skinned sister with the big black rapper. He can’t deny it. So the siblings go on a mission to Rip’s mansion with one goal. Get Lauren the starring role in the next video, no matter what.
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