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The Rise of AJ Long Ch. 01

Warning: This story contains the use of language, racial slurs and racial stereotyping that many people may find offensive. If you do not like reading stories about hung black men with white women, this this story may not be for you. This story is fiction. The characters are fiction. The views of the author are not aligned with the themes of the story.

*****

Alverstoke Spring 1989.

"Hey 'Freak', What a shit day! Thank god it's the start of Spring Break at last" Harold sighed.

"No shit, tell me bout it bro. I failed another one of Mrs Bloomfield's business tests." AJ told him, as they began their short walk back to their flat.

"Fuck. You're going to fail the year at this rate, what're you going to do?" Harold asked.

"She's offering me extra cred classes after school. I need to go to hers each day next week for a couple of hours and then twice a week after school, after spring break." Said AJ with a tone of rejection in his voice.

"Man, I wouldn't mind some extra cred classes at Mrs blowjob lips house." Laughed Harold, drawing a smile from AJ.

"Those cock sucking lips would be wasted on your little white worm." AJ teased his best friend back.

AJ long had been given the nickname of 'the freak' for his impressive physique and his athletic ability on a football field. Only two serious knee injuries had prevented him from being a 5 star college football prospect. His best friend called him 'the freak' for an entirely different reason. When AJ stayed over one night, Harold had inadvertently gotten a glimpse of AJ's cock. The thing must have been at least 8 inches long and as thick as Harold's wrist, and it wasn't even hard. The two boys had laughed about the whole thing, and Harold had said 'you really are a freak'. And now whenever someone else used the nickname it caused the two of them to laugh.

"So my Spring Break is well and truly screwed. Anyway, what can be so shit about your day?." AJ asked.

"Ah man, it's nothing compared to your troubles. I'm just struggling with that chemistry project I am doing. I thought I was so close to a big discovery, but something weird happened during the process that I can't figure out what went wrong."

Harold had always been a whiz in the chemistry lab. From the first time, his dad bought him a small set to use in the garden shed, until now he had dreamed of making medical breakthroughs and curing all kinds of diseases and life problems. AJ was familiar with the project he was working on, seeing as it was all he talked about. The class were given a broad subject, 'hormones' and asked to come up with their own project. He had decided to see if there was a way of altering the state of these hormones, to increase or decrease sexual desire. Perhaps with the goal of aiding those couples who struggle to conceive when trying to start a family.

"He's such a geek." AJ thought fondly of his friend.

"Well, listen I'm sure if anyone can work it out it's you." AJ gave him a reassuring tap on the back, though forgetting his strength as normal it felt more like a punch to Harold.

"I dunno AJ. You see, the female XX and male XY chromosomes appear to be reacting..."

"Wow! hold up, Professor Plum! Keep it simple for those of us with regular sized brains." AJ joked.

"Right. Simply put, the response of the female and male cells are the complete opposite. If I was to administer what I created to a couple, the female would in all likely hood be climbing the walls with horniness and ripping her partners' clothes off. And the guy would be as limp as a wet noodle." Harold said very unscientifically.

"How long would it take to work?" AJ asked, deep in thought and with a wicked smile on his face.

"Depends on how much you took I guess. You take a moderate amount a couple of times a day, you're going to notice the difference the next day."

"Is it like a pill?" AJ further asked.

"Nah, it's purely in liquid form. Why?" 'AJ never asks many questions about my chemistry experiments, maybe I've finally roused his interest' Harold thought to himself.

"Does it have a taste? Is it safe for a human to take some?" AJ continued.

"Nope. No taste, no fragrance and perfectly safe for consumption. Why are you so interested AJ?"

AJ told him his idea. At first, he objected, feeling physically sick that his best friend had such an evil mind. But when AJ was nearly in tears telling him how badly he wanted to pass this class, he had felt sorry for his giant black friend. He knew AJ was a good person, and he wouldn't be suggesting this if he wasn't desperate.

"Fine. I'll do it this once. But you better not ruin that poor woman or her husbands' life. I'm wanting to use my chemistry to help people, not to use, abuse and ruin them." Harold said begrudgingly.

"Thanks, Harold. You're the best friend a guy could have!" AJ said, banging him on the back again. "My first session is next Tuesday, so we'll get started this weekend." He told his friend.

Saturday:

"This is dumb, how long are we just going to sit here?" Asked Harold from the driver's seat of his car. The two college boys had gotten up at 7 am on a Saturday for the first time in a long while, and had parked up a few houses down from Mr. and Mrs. Bloomfield's house. It was a beautiful area of town, with large white houses, boasting large front and back gardens and the stereotypical American dream white picket fences, and old oak trees lining the wide roadway. 'White mans Avenue' AJ had referred to it, and he was right. This was an area where only the elite stayed, and in a town made up almost entirely of white families, there was a higher than normal prejudice towards other races and especially the few black families that remained, and it made it impossible for AJ to envisage a black family ever living here.

"As long as it takes. They'll leave at some point." AJ replied, looking at his watch and seeing it was nearly 11 am. He had heard Mrs Bloomfield talking to another teacher about her plans to head to the beach on Saturday.

"They'll go grocery shopping or something. And if not, we'll just have to think of another plan of getting into the house." AJ had replied to Harold when he has asked what the plan was if they didn't go to the beach. But right as he finished the sentence they saw Mr. Bloomfield's car reversing out of the driveway in the distance, and could just about make out the shape of his wife in the passenger seat.

"Bingo. Grab your bag, time to put your new discovery to use Professor Plum." AJ said laughing, hitting his friends arm.

The two boys entered the kitchen through the back door of the house. There was little crime in Alverstoke, and most folk never saw the need to keep their doors locked. AJ went straight for the large fridge and found there were half a dozen bottles of water inside. Harold dived into his bag, taking out a large container of clear liquid and a syringe and needle. He filled the syringe and injected the first bottle through the cap.

"10ml per liter." He told AJ handing him a second bottle, needle, and syringe. "Give it a gentle shake to mix it in when you're done."

"What are the odds of this shit actually working?" AJ asked.

"This 'shit', as you scientifically put it, will work. It will make Mr. Bloomfield limp. It will make Mrs Bloomfield incredibly horny. Whether or not it makes her horny enough that she would think about letting your ugly black ass anywhere near her is another question entirely. I can't work miracles." Harold said laughing.

AJ and Harold made short work of those bottles, then went about finding the rest of their bottled water supply. A large pantry opened at one end of the kitchen, was where they found the storage they where looking for. 8 large packs, each containing half a dozen liter bottles. They soon got through them in next to no time and began packing up ready to leave.

"Not bad. In and out in 6 minutes." Harold said checking his watch.

"Yeah, that's what you tell Holly...Only this time you lasted 6 minutes instead of 3." AJ laughed, slapping his buddy on the shoulder.

"Fuck you Freak!" said Harold.

BANG.

"Fuck. They must have forgotten something, someone just came in the front door. Quick, hide." AJ told his buddy as he heard footsteps heading in their direction.

"I told you we forgot something," Hannah told her husband, as she opened the fridge door and passed some bottled water to her husband.

Hannah Bloomfield was a real blonde beauty with bright baby blue eyes. She was secretly famous around campus as 'Mrs blowjob lips' for her full red lips that always looked wet and ready for action. When she was a teenager she had entered and won many beauty pageants, and when she turned 18 her incredible body had attracted her offers to do swimsuit sets, and men's magazine shoots, which she had turned down to concentrate on her academic career. 20 years on, and her body wasn't quite as tight as those days. Her breasts where 2 cup sizes larger at 34DD and her ass was bigger but still had that perfect apple shape to it. Her stomach was no longer toned but was still perfectly flat.

AJ's eyes were nearly popping out his head as he peeked through the gap in the pantry door and got a glimpse of what she was wearing. Gone was her normal conservative long skirt and blouses that tried to hide her curvy figure, and instead, she was wearing a very short and tight pair of denim shorts, and a white t-shirt that had been tied just underneath her huge cleavage. AJ could just about make out the pink bikini she was wearing underneath.

'Damn, I always knew she was built, but I didn't think she was this incredible' AJ thought to himself.

"I can't believe you talked me into wearing this Clive. I might as well be naked" She said catching a glimpse of her reflection in the window.

"You look amazing honey, you should be proud of yourself, there isn't another 38 year old in the state with a body as hot as yours," Clive claimed, stepping into view of AJ. He hadn't ever seen Mrs. Bloomfield's husband before, and he was surprised to see that the incredibly hot milf of a teacher was married to such a loser. He was barely 5ft8, he had a large bald patch with a few wisps of hair combed over, and what was left of the rest of his hair was already mostly grey. His t-shirt clung to a large gut and his pale white legs where skinny like a sparrow. He looked in his mid 50's, though in truth he was just a few years older than Hannah at 41.

'Pathetic' thought AJ.

"Well, this weekend is your birthday treat, seeing as your working all through my spring break holiday and leaving me all on my own." Hannah teased, trying to play the guilt card.

"What are you going to do during the days while I'm at work anyway? Maybe you should take a few days and go visit your sister upstate."

"I thought about it, but I've been dumped with having to give extra credit classes to AJ for a few hours each day, the dumb shit is going to fail my class. So I can't make any plans. Though he's coming round the house for the classes, so at least I don't have to travel to campus and can try and enjoy the time off afterward." She said, sounding pissed off by the whole thing.

"AJ? The big black kid who mows our lawn?" Clive asked.

"Yes, honey."

"Have you lost your mind? We can't let that stupid big nigger into our house! He'll likely rob us, or try and rape you or something." Clive said exasperated by the whole idea.

"Clive! You know I don't trust the blacks any more than you do, but we've got to try and cut out using the 'N word'. Especially now with your promotion, and my career going well. Besides, AJ is different to the other ni...the other blacks. He might be stupid and amount to nothing like the rest of them, but he's polite and a good-natured boy. He'll end up flipping burgers somewhere, not a criminal like all the other nigge...blacks...damn it." Hannah assured her husband. "Come on, let's get going I want to get a good spot on the beach," she said turning for the door.

"Racist Bitch!" AJ said in shock. He was well used to the racism that he had to endure living in this town, but Miss Bloomfield had always appeared to be above all that and had done a good job of acting as though she liked AJ.

"I'm sorry dude!" Harold said sympathetically.

"But, maybe we're going about this the wrong way. The two of them are racists who don't want people knowing for the sake of their careers. If we catch that conversation on tape then you have all the blackmail evidence you need to get your grade. I mean, this drug is potent and all but you've got more chance of getting your cock sucked by the grand wizard of the KKK than that racist bitch!" Harold said with some humor, trying to lift his friends' spirits.

"That's too good for these two. I'm going to fuck the racism right out of her." AJ said with the authority that took Harold aback. He had only ever seen that side of AJ when he had been on the football field. Now here he was with that same look of intent in his eyes, and the same command he had when he was shouting out instructions to the rest of his defensive teammates.

Monday:

"Please don't go into work, honey. I'll make it worth your while." Hannah said seductively, as she pulled back the sheets and flashed her husband the sheer black nightie she was wearing.

"My god, I'm the luckiest man in the world...But I'm sorry baby. You know how important this deal is to company." Harold said putting on his tie and staring at the bottom of Hannah's ass cheeks that were just sticking out from the bottom of her nightie.

"But it's the start of spring break, and your birthday week...let's have a little celebration together this morning." She said rolling onto her back to show that she had a hand down her little black panties and was playing with her pussy. She had been in a state of horniness since she woke up yesterday, but Clive had been too tired to have sex last night and fallen asleep as soon as his head hit the pillow.

"Jesus Hannah, what's gotten into you?" Harold wasn't used to seeing his wife so worked up. It was usually him that had to ask for sex, and usually, it was the same missionary position and over within a few minutes. This was the first time he had ever seen her masturbating.

"I don't know Clive, I'm just really horny. I think it was being at the beach and the sun. I've never felt like I needed sex as much as I do right now. Pleeeasssseeee!" She begged.

"Tonight honey, I promise...I Love you!" Clive said as he turned and walked out the bedroom door.

"Damn you, Clive!" Hannah shouted back as she pulled the duvet back over herself. She hadn't masturbated since she was a single teenager, curious about her body. She looked upon self-masturbation as a sin for a married person, akin to cheating on your spouse. She rolled over and decided to try and sleep it off, even though the sun was shining through the curtains and brightening up the bedroom.

Hannah felt the soft lips caressing her inner thigh.

"Mmmmmmmmmmm, Clive. You came back. It's your birthday week, not mine." She said, reaching down under the duvet and played with the wisps of hair on her husbands balding head.

Hannah and Clive had oral sex twice a year. They both enjoyed receiving it, but where in agreement that giving oral sex was something they both found to be disgusting. They only ever gave it to the other on their birthday, and on their anniversary. So as Hannah raised and parted her legs, and she felt the Breathe of her husband over her vagina, it came as a very pleasant surprise to her.

"Ohhhh god, I need this so bad this morning!" She moaned. As her husband began to lick at her clitoris with inconsistent probes of his tongue. He was no expert, but it felt nice enough to Hannah. A warm and tingly sensation began to spread from her clitoris to her vagina and down through her lower body. It was something she had never felt before.

"Ahhhh, yesssssss. Clive! That was amazing, I think I just had an orgasm." She told him, as her husband began kissing up her stomach, a tongue probing her navel and then licking and sucking at one of her erect and over sensitive nipples.

She gazed down, trying to see her husbands head appear from the top of the duvet. But couldn't make out a thing in the pitch darkness. 'I must have slept all day' she thought, as her husband closed his lips over hers and she felt something semi-hard pressing against her vagina.

Buzzzzzzzzzzz!

Hannah woke suddenly in a state of shock and frustration. Sprawled across her bed, with her hand still furiously rubbing at her clitoris. After a few seconds, she realized what she was doing and stopped masturbating.

"My god. What have I done!" she said out loud. As a cloud of guilt hit her and she stared at her hand. It was completely sticky and wet with juices from her orgasm.

'I must have had a wet dream' She thought.

Buzzzzzzzzzzz!

"Who the heck can that be at this time of the morning" She complained angrily. She quickly put on her dressing gown and stormed downstairs.

Buzzzzzzzzzzz!

"Alright. I'm coming!" She shouted as she approached the front door.

AJ's eyes almost popped out of his head at the sight that greeted him. Mrs Bloomfield stood at her front door in a black silk dressing gown. It was short and only fell halfway down to her knees. She had tied it too tight too, and it had caused the material to pull tightly across her large breasts, showing a little cleavage where the gown came apart. But it wasn't just the sexy apparel that had AJ's eyes popping and his cock stiffening, it was the disheveled hair, the tired but satisfied look in her eyes and the scent of sex that filled his nostrils as she opened the door. 'This drug must be potent' He thought to himself.

"What do you want AJ? You're not meant to be here till after lunch," she yelled, wondering why the black kid was staring at her so weirdly.

"It's one o'clock, Mrs Bloomfield," AJ said, showing her his watch. She grabbed his muscular forearm and pulled it closer to get a better look, through her still sleepy eyes.

"What's that?" AJ asked, looking at the slimy trail left behind on his arm.

"Oh...Emmm. It's...It's just a new moisturizer I was trying out before you came to the door." She stuttered, her face turning bright red.

AJ brought his arm up to his nose and breathed in deeply. Recognizing the smell, he smiled.

"Mmmmmm. Smells good," he said, rubbing it further into his skin.

"I'm sorry AJ, I lost track of time. Go through to the kitchen and do some reading. I need to grab a shower and I'll be right with you. And help yourself to a drink, there is bottled water in the fridge" She said, letting him into the house and heading back upstairs.

"That's ok Mrs Bloomfield, I brought my own water. And take as long as you like."

'God I can't believe that just happened' Hannah thought heading towards the bathroom. 'The stupid, Nigg...The stupid bastard thought it was moisturizer' she laughed to herself.

"Oh MY GOD!" she screamed, as she caught sight of herself in the mirror. Realizing that she wasn't wearing her regular conservative dressing gown, and instead, the one Clive had bought her for special occasions.

"Damn it Clive!" she said, realizing he must have switched them before he left, always wanting her to show more of her curves off.

'I'm spilling out the top of this thing. No wonder that stupid Nigge...AJ was staring. I'm practically on full display' She thought to herself. And as she did she noticed that her nipples started to become fully erect, the silk material stretching further and rubbing softly against her sending little electrical bolts down through her body.

"What the hell is wrong with me?" she asked herself in the mirror. "I need to take a cold shower!"

"I'm sorry about this AJ, I decided to take a nap and forgot to set the alarm," Hannah said, as she rushed into the kitchen eager to get the study session over with. She wore a flowery pink summer dress that clung tightly to her huge chest and fell down loosely to her knees. Her hair was still damp from her shower, and little droplets of water were slowly dripping down the exposed part of her chest and into her cleavage.



"That's ok, Mrs Bloomfield. It's me who should be saying sorry. I'm sure you and your husband would have had some nice plans to enjoy your break together, and I've ruined that with these extra classes." AJ pried, sitting at the kitchen table taking in the beautiful sight before him.

"Well, you're not ruining it as much as you might think. Cliv...Mr Bloomfield,is having to work all this week. We always go somewhere nice for spring break as it's also around his birthday. But I guess we'll just have to put it on hold this year...Anyway, enough about that let's see if we can get you back on track. Read the first 5 chapters of the management section, and then we'll take it from there." She said as she went to the fridge and poured herself a big glass of cold bottled water.

Her heart had been beating fast ever since she awoke from her wet dream, and it hasn't slowed down since. She felt flush in the face and the droplets of water that were running down into her dress were creating little shivers of pleasure which caused her to bite her bottom lip.

'Jesus, Clive better be ready for me tonight. I'm going to rip his clothes off as soon as he gets home at this rate.' She thought.

The rest of the study session passed without much drama. With AJ mostly reading, and then the two of them discussing the ideas within the chapters. She found herself being impressed by how quickly the black kid was picking things up. When he talked to her, he had a certain impressive commanding and authoritative voice that she enjoyed listening too. And for a split second, when he smiled, she even thought to herself that he was reasonably handsome.

"That's enough for today, you did well. Read back over those chapters and the notes you've made tonight, and I'll see you at the same time tomorrow?" She smiled.

"Thanks, Mrs. I can't wait to see more of you tomorrow." He said with a big grin on his face.

'What does he mean by that?' Hannah wondered.

"Now we've finished, I was thinking that perhaps I can cut your lawn for you today. Save me coming back later this evening as scheduled?" He enquired.

"Sure, good thinking. Help yourself to what you need in the shed, tidy up when you've finished, and I'll pay you tomorrow if that's ok?" She said, thinking that if AJ was around later tonight when her husband got home it could put a damper on what she had planned.

"Yeah, of course, Mrs B, that's fine."

"That's Miss Bloomfield!!. Maybe you should re-read 'The importance of professionalism' Chapter, you silly n...silly young man." Hannah said as she stormed away, and left him to it.

'Racist bitch!' AJ thought.

Hannah walked upstairs and into her bedroom, and caught a glimpse of herself in the mirror. 'I can't wait to see more of you tomorrow' came back into her head as she stared at the sight before her. The top half of her dress was soaked wet and clung to her like it was just her own skin. She hadn't time to put on a bra, and her nipples were clearly visible and semi-erect.

"My god, that little pervert was referring to the fact he got an eyeful of me today." Hannah said aloud. Her nipples almost grew entirely hard as soon as she realized. 'Why am I getting turned on by the idea of anyone other than my husband seeing me like this? Not just anyone, but AJ! A stupid kid! A stupid nigger!' She asked herself, as she walked towards her bedroom window.

"Jesus!" she said, looking into the backyard and seeing AJ carrying out the mower from the garage. The sun was beating down, and so he'd taken his t-shirt off. "He's built like an Adonis!" she exclaimed, taking in the dark, ripped and muscular man before her. She had always known AJ was a big guy, but she had still always considered him a boy. But this was no boy, this was the incredible body of a young man she thought to herself.

AJ had been mowing the lawn for about 20minutes, and the sweat had his body shining in the sun and further enhanced his ripped muscles.

RING! RING!

Hannah snapped back to reality. She realized she had pulled the top of her dress down and had one of her big hard nipples between her thumb and forefinger. Her other hand was rubbing her clitoris furiously like she was trying to satisfy an itch.

RING! RING!

"Shit! What the heck am I doing?" she said in shock, as she ran towards the phone, picking it up with her sticky fingers.

"What? I mean Hello?"

"Hi honey, are you ok? You sound agitated!" Clive asked.

"Oh. Clive...I'm fine thanks...I was just about to jump in the shower is all." she said, panting trying to catch her breath.

"Good, I was worried that the black kid had given you a hard time today."

"No, it went fine. He's out doing the yard just now...so we'll be left in peace tonight baby," she said, changing her tone to seductive.

"Ahh honey, about tonight. I need to stay at work late. I'm sorry, I'll get home as soon as I can but it might be best if you don't wait up." Clive said apologetically.

"Damn it Clive!" She screamed.

Tuesday:

When Hannah awoke, she immediately stretched out for her husband and felt the empty space beside her. She had had two cold showers last night to try and cool herself down and get the sinful thoughts she'd had out of her head. Finally, she had worked out her frustrations on the treadmill and rowing machine before she finally went to bed alone.

"Clive?" she shouted, but to no answer. She sat up still half asleep and saw the note on the bedside cabinet.

'Morning honey. You were sleeping like an angel and I didn't want to wake you last night or this morning. I'll see you tonight. Love Clive.xx'.

She frustratingly rolled straight back to sleep again.

Hannah felt the soft lips caressing her inner thigh. It felt like deja vu.

"Mmmmmmmmmmm, Clive. You came back. It's your birthday week, not mine." She said, reaching down under the duvet and playing with the short wiry hair on his head. 'Why's he wearing a hat?' she wondered.

Hannah raised and parted her legs, and she felt the Breathe of her husband over her vagina.

"Ohhhh god, I need this so bad this morning Clive." She moaned. As her husband began to lick at her clitoris with his tongue. It felt as good as it had ever done before to Hannah. A warm and tingly sensation began to spread from her clitoris to her vagina and down through her lower body. It was something she had rarely felt before.

"Ahhhh, god yesssssss. Clive! That was amazing, I think I just had another orgasm. You're getting really good at this!" She told him, as her husband began kissing up her stomach, a tongue probing her navel and then licking and sucking at one of her erect and over sensitive nipples. His huge muscular body pressed down against her and felt so manly and powerful.

"Honey, you've been working out!" she said surprised.

She gazed down, trying to see her husbands head appear from the top of the duvet. But couldn't make out a thing in the pitch darkness. As her husband closed his big lips over hers, she felt something semi-hard pressing against her wet vagina.

"Mmmm Clive, I want you to make love to me."

Buzzzzzzzzzzz!

Like yesterday, Hannah once again woke suddenly in a state of shock and frustration. Her hand was still rubbing her clit, but unlike yesterday she didn't stop. She couldn't, she needed to have another orgasm. 'Besides, It is my husband I'm thinking of. So it's not completely sinful' she thought to herself.

Buzzzzzzzzzzz!

"Damn it! It can't be time for AJ's lesson already" she said frustrated and reaching for her watch. She saw the time, exactly 1pm, and wondered where the last few hours had gone. As she rolled off the bed to get up, she felt something wet. 'Jesus, that must have been a really big orgasm' as she noticed a few little-wet patches on her sheets.

Buzzzzzzzzzzz!

"Alright. I'm coming!" She shouted, as she flung on her gown and headed downstairs.

"Morning Mrs Bloomfield!" AJ beamed with a huge grin on his face at the familiar sight of his teacher in her too small silk gown.

"Morning AJ, sorry I lost track of time again." She said stepping aside to let the giant black man into her house.

"No worries Mrs B. Caught you in the middle of moisturizing again I see!" pointing to her right hand that was completely soaked.

"Oh..Emm, yeah you did. It's becoming a bit of a habit." she smiled shyly.

"Well whatever you're using, it's working Mrs B." Aj said looking up and down and making it obvious he liked what he was seeing.

"Why don't we study in the garden, we might as well make use of this heat wave while we study. Go help yourself to something to drink, and I'll meet you in the garden in 10 minutes." Mrs Bloomfield said trying to ignore what the young man had said, but in truth, her heart was beating fast at the comment and her nipples grew hard at the young man's glare.

"Sounds good!" AJ smiled as Mrs Bloomfield started to walk up the stairs. He could almost see all the way up her gown to the bottom of her bum.

Hannah quickly washed up in her bathroom and threw on some clothes before heading back down to her student in the garden.

"Oh!" Hannah said out loud when she saw AJ was lying back on a deck chair without his t-shirt on. His muscles rippling in the sun.

"Wow!" AJ said when he looked up to see Mrs Bloomfield standing in the doorway. She was wearing a short-sleeved baby blue shirt, that had been scrunched and tied just below her breasts so that her flat stomach was on display, and the top two buttons were undone so there was just the hint of cleavage. She wore Tight white shorts, that clung to her large ass perfectly and the whiteness really enhanced her gorgeous tanned legs.

"I mean, wow I'm sorry if I scared you Mrs B. It's just so lovely out here I thought I'd be OK to take my top off to catch the sun. I can put it back on again if you're not comfortable?" AJ said turning to pick up his t-shirt. His back muscles fully flexed as he reached the t-shirt over his head.

"No! It's OK, you can keep your top off!" Mrs Bloomfield pleaded, not really wanting him to cover up his body.

"Why don't you start from where we left off yesterday, I'm going to make myself a drink, I see you brought your own water again...And here, don't forget to put some sunblock on." She said as she threw the muscled black kid a bottle of lotion and walked back into the kitchen and grabbed herself a fresh bottle of water from the fridge.

"SHIT! FUCK!" Screamed a voice from the garden.

"AJ LONG! That language is unacceptable young man." Mrs Bloomfield said sternly as she stormed back into the garden.

"I'm sorry Mrs B. The damn cap on this bottle was loose. My shorts are ruined!" The entire bottle had emptied the white cream over his crotch and made it look as though he'd had an entirely different kind of accident.

"Oh you poor thing...Take them off, and I'll stick them in the washer." Mrs Bloomfield spoke without much thought. It wasn't until AJ started untying his shorts and began to pull them down that the situation hit home, and she quickly turned to look in the opposite direction.

"It's OK, Mrs Bloomfield I'm wearing briefs. Thanks." AJ said, as he stood behind her and passed her the shorts.

"There's another bottle of lotion on my deck chair." She said walking back to the kitchen, refusing to turn around to look at her half naked black student.

She decided she'd be best to rinse most of the cream out of the shorts before putting it in the washer so headed to the sink which looked out of the kitchen window and into the garden. The site was incredible to her, as AJ stood facing towards the house rubbing lotion into his huge chest and arms. His muscles rippled in the glare of the sun, and her eyes followed his AJs hands as they began to rub the lotion into his ripped abs. He continued down lower towards the waistband of his briefs, and that's when she saw.

"Holy Shit!" she said out loud, as she stared at the impossibly large bulge in her black students' tight white briefs. 'That can't be his penis' she thought 'Maybe it's a weapon. He is a nigg...a black kid after all' she continued, staring.

"Everything OK Mrs B?" AJ asked, smiling at the reaction his sexy teacher was giving to his crotch.

"Yes..you're fine..I mean, everything is fine. I just saw a huge spider is all. Gave me a huge shock. I've never seen anything so big." She said when she realized AJ was looking at her, looking at him.

"Oh, I'll get that for you. I'm not afraid of spiders, my friend used to keep them." AJ said, seeing an opportunity to get close and give the housewife a better look.

"It's gone now AJ. It ran under the sink. Don't worry about it." Mrs B said, as the half-naked huge black man, and his now slick and shiny body entered the kitchen. 'Don't look at his crotch. Don't look at his crotch' she told herself repeatedly.

"I'll have a look." AJ opened the cupboard doors under the sink and immediately got on his back and slid under the sink. Hiding his face from view. 'This is my chance to look' Mrs Bloomfield told herself, as she took in the wonderful sight of his slick muscled body once more and lowered her gaze to his crotch. The tight white material of his briefs clung to a huge arching tube that must have been at least 8 inches long and as thick as her wrist, with a further impressive large bulge hanging beneath the tube. She took a step closer, and even lowered her head slightly to get a better look. She thought the tip of the big tube almost looked like a giant mushroom and thought she could see some kind of line, like a big vein running along almost the entire length of the tube...And then it happened...it twitched. The entire thick tube almost seemed to move half an inch and in slow motion, causing her to gasp out loud.

"It can't be!" As she realized that it was really AJ's penis. She began to squirm in her tight shorts, and a bolt of electricity stormed from her clitoris throughout her body.

"What?" AJ asked, smiling to himself.

"It can't be real...I mean, it really can't be!" She stuttered and struggled with the truth "It really can't...It really can't be found. Yes, the spider...It really can't be found. So let's get you back to your studies." She finally managed, her face almost completely red.

"Are you alright Mrs B? Your face is very flush." asked AJ as he stood back up.

"Yes, I think so. I think maybe I just need to lie down. Maybe you can just work from home today, and we'll continue tomorrow AJ. I got most of the lotion out of your shorts, they should be ok to wear home. Just grab your things and see yourself out." She said passing him the shorts, and practically running upstairs for a cold shower.

"Drink plenty of water Mrs B!" AJ shouted after her. 'Damn it. I thought I was getting close' AJ mumbled to himself as he collected his things.

After hours of tossing and turning and trying to get the image of AJ Long in his white briefs out of her, Hannah had finally managed to drift off to sleep when she was woken by her husband as he got into bed.

"Sorry I woke you honey, go back to sleep," Clive said, kissing his beautiful wife on the forehead.

"It took me ages to get to sleep." she complained, "But I know a way for you to make it up to me." She suggested, as she rolled over and reached her hand over to her husband's soft chest, and slowly began to work her way down over his large flabby gut and finally towards his crotch...when she felt his hand stop her and lift it away.

"I'm sorry honey, It's been a long day and I'm just too tired tonight. Tomorrow, I promise!" Clive said rolling over onto his side and almost snoring straight away.

"Damn it Clive!" Hannah said, as once again she spent the next few hours with AJ's bulge on her mind and desperately fighting the urge to touch herself.

Wednesday:

Hannah felt the full soft lips caressing her inner thigh.

"Mmmmmmmmmmm, Clive. You came back. It's your birthday week, not mine." She said, reaching down under the duvet and playing with the short wiry hair on his head. 'I love your new hair!' She said.

Hannah raised and parted her legs, and she felt the Breathe of her husband over her vagina.

"Ohhhh god, I need this so bad this morning Clive!" She moaned. As her husband began to lick at her clitoris expertly with his tongue. It felt more intense than ever before to Hannah like her husband had learned some new tricks. A warm and tingly sensation began to spread from her clitoris to her vagina and down through her lower body. It was a feeling she was beginning to grow addicted to.

"Ahhhh, god yesssssss. Clive! That was amazing, you gave me another orgasm. You're the best at this!" She told him, as her husband began kissing up her stomach, a tongue probing her navel and then two large full and fat lips engulfed one of her erect and over sensitive nipples, sucking and licking her expertly. His huge, slick muscular body pressed down against her and felt so manly and powerful. Taking control and dominating her small helpless body.

"I love your big muscular body honey. So slick and wet. You're so masculine, it turns me on." she said feeling the build-up of another orgasm from deep within her.

She gazed down, trying to see her husbands head appear from the top of the duvet. But couldn't make out a thing in the pitch darkness. As her husband closed his big lips over hers, she felt something rock hard and huge pressing against the opening of her vagina.

"So big. So hard. I want to feel you inside me!" She said

Buzzzzzzzzzzz!

"Shit, again!" Hannah said, staring at her soaking wet fingers as she awoke. This time when she rolled off the bed she noticed a much larger wet patch on the sheets. 'My god, I must have really had a massive orgasm' she thought to herself, feeling both a little satisfied and proud at the same time. She had awoken with a strange feeling of self-confidence and sexiness that she had rarely felt about herself before.

Buzzzzzzzzzzz!

"Hi AJ" She shouted from the bedroom window, looking down at her student. "Just go through to the garden, I'll be down in a few minutes." She added as she went to go change. She thought to herself for a minute, before picking out a bikini from a set of drawers.

"I thought I'd try and get a better tan. I hope you don't mind." Mrs Bloomfield said as she walked out into the garden.

AJ's eyes almost popped out of his head. She was wearing a tight pink bikini top, that only covered about half of her large breasts,and her nipples where poking through the thin material. A thin and see through light blue sarong was tied to her waist but did little to cover the matching pink bikini bottoms that she wore on underneath. It was an outfit her husband had asked her to buy, and one she had yet to wear for him.

"Wow. Of course not Mrs B, it's your spring break." AJ said, stareing with his jaw opened, as she sat on her deckchair and began rubbing lotion up and down her legs, and then into her stomach, arms and chest. 'Who's trying to seduce who here?' AJ asked himself.

"Let me get your back for you," AJ said standing.

"Thanks," Mrs B said handing him the bottle, pulling her hair off her shoulders and shuffling forward to end of the chair so AJ could get in behind her.

AJ sat right behind her, his crotch just centimetres away from her big round ass. And began rubbing the lotion deeply into her shoulders with his big strong hands. Mrs Bloomfield let out a very quiet and discreet groan of pleasure, which AJ just about heard. As his hands left her shoulders and then went down her arms she could see how big and strong they were. And how pale her skin looked in comparison to his black hands. There was something sexy to her about the contrasting skin colors, and a shudder went up her spine. AJ spent a good 5 minutes rubbing the lotion into his teachers back, and both of them sat there seemingly forgetting why they were there.



"Mmmmmm, the smell of coconut in the lotion is really nice" AJ said, snapping Mrs Bloomfield back to reality.

"The lotion is scentless. It's probably the conditioner in my hair you're smelling. Thanks for that AJ, that should keep me protected from the sun, let's get to work." Mrs Bloomfield said with a hint of concern in her voice that things had gone too far.

AJ spent most of the time reading on his deck chair with his top off, asking the occasional question. Mrs Bloomfield, on the other hand, had put on a pair of sunglasses and just lay there taking in the young mans body. Occasionally glancing at his baggy shorts crotch, but never getting the good view that she wanted.

"That's enough for today AJ. Great job. Besides, I want to spend some time in the pool this afternoon, I'm trying to teach myself to swim." Mrs B said sitting down beside him on the side of the deck chair.

"Thanks, Mrs B. Sure, it must be nice to cool off after a nice afternoon in the sun. You enjoy yourself...Just wish I had access to a swimming pool myself, I'm burning up here." AJ hinted.

"You can use the pool for a little while AJ. Just don't tell my husband, he doesn't like other people using it." Mrs B said.

'More like he doesn't like 'niggers' using it' AJ thought.

"That would be great, but I don't have a suit. Do you mind if I just go in wearing my underwear?"

"Great...I mean Good idea... I mean, yes. that's fine AJ." She said trying and failing to hide the excitement the idea of seeing AJ in his underwear again gave her.

AJ flipped his trainers and socks off, got right up facing his teacher and slipped his shorts right off. And there it was again. The huge penis shaped bulge in his tight white briefs. Mrs B just sat staring at it for a few seconds before it was gone, and her heart dropped when she lost sight of it as the young man ran full speed and bombed into the pool.

"Woooo...It's so nice and refreshing!" he shouted back. "Come on in and join me." He said enthusiastically.

Mrs B walked slowly towards the shallow end and untied her sarong. She could feel the young black man staring at her lustfully, and she was surprised that she really enjoyed his attention. She turned and slowly began to step down the ladder and into the water, the material of her bikini bottoms spreading and failing to fully cover her perfect large buttocks.

"Ooooooo that's cold!" she said smiling. Standing on the bottom of the shallow end, the water only reached the bottom of her bum. And AJ had walked all the way over and had grabbed her hands, slowly walking her out deeper. She didn't know why but there was something commanding about the young man, that she just followed his lead without a word.

"Do you trust me?" He asked smiling.

"Why?" She said shivering a little.

"Because to climatize your body to the water you need to fully immerse yourself in it. So after 3 I'm going to dunk you completely under for 10 seconds. And when I let you back up, you won't feel as cold anymore...Three...Two.." AJ said.

"But..." She almost began to protest, but something told her to just go with it.

"One...Deep breath!" He grabbed his teacher by the shoulders and forced her under, as he stood at full height.

Mrs B went straight down and found herself on her knees under the water with AJ's hand now on the top of her head to hold her there. When she blinked her eyes open, she was just inches from the black man's crotch, and this time the water had turned his briefs completely see through. She could make out his huge testicles, the thick ridge that defined the giant head of his penis, and that giant vein that traveled up the side of the giant thick shaft. She sat there staring at it in amazement until she realized she was nearly out of breath and also that AJ was no longer holding her under the water. She sprang to the surface.

"Huuuhhhhhhhhhh!" Mrs B gasped as she took a big gulp of air.

"How was it?" AJ asked smiling

"Amazing!" she said struggling to control her heart rate,and wondering if it was the holding of her breath or the sight of AJ's incredible penis. "It worked," she added, smiling and playfully splashing her arm into the water to spray AJ.

"Oooooo you're dead now!" AJ laughed, as his huge black body exploded out of the water towards his teacher. Grabbing her from behind and tickling her down both sides.

"Do you trust me?" He asked again.

"Yes" came the instant reply as Mrs Bloomfield became more and more relaxed in AJ's company.

"I'm going to take you swimming. Fall back into my arms and lift your feet off the bottom of the pool." AJ commanded.

Mrs Bloomfield followed his orders. She fell back into his arms, and onto his chest and slowly he leaned back until his feet were off the bottom too. He grabbed his teacher just underneath her bust, holding her tightly to his body. Mrs Bloomfield felt a thrill shoot through her body as she felt herself pressed up against AJs body, and she was quickly reminded of the huge muscular body her husband had in the dream from earlier. She snapped back out of it when she felt something big pressing against her bum, it twitched and started to grow bigger and even harder. And once again she was reminded of the giant penis of her husband that had pressed against her vagina in the dream...'So big. So Hard' she reminded herself. 'It wasn't Clive. It was AJ who was in my dream'.

Another twitch of the giant penis against her bum, had Mrs Bloomfield letting out an involuntary moan of pleasure and want. She began to imagine just how big it was when it was fully erect. 'I had no idea penises came in different sizes' she thought to herself, as she began to press down against the huge bulge, enjoying the feeling of being wanted by this young man and his incredible body.

They swam about like this for a while. AJ was excited about the fact that not only was Mrs B letting him hold her so closely but that she was actually pushing down on his cock. And even one time when her body drifted apart, she reached behind and grabbed AJs back and pulled herself back down until his cock was pressed up against her ass again. 'Time to move this along' AJ thought to himself, thinking it was the right time to make his move. He slowly began to untie the string to his teachers' bikini.

BEEEEEP BEEEEEP BEEEP BEEP BEEP BEEP BEEP! The familiar sound of the car horn rung out. Clive always did it whenever he came home early from work and was in a good mood.

"Shit. Clive's back from work. He'll freak out if he sees you here. Quick get me out the pool, I'll go distract him. You grab your stuff and leave by the side of the house."

'Damn it Clive' Thought AJ, who swam Mrs B over to the side of the pool and lifted her out, forgetting he had untied her bikini top as it remained in the water when she got out and started to head for the house.

"Mrs B?" asked AJ.

"What?" asked Mrs Bloomfield turning around unaware of the lack of a bikini top, and flashing her student the massive tits he had often fantasized about. And they were even better than he could have possibly dreamed. Big and bouncy, but still very pert and yet to sag. Her nipples stuck out like 3/4 inch bullets.

"I had fun today. Thanks!" He smiled.

Mrs Bloomfield found it to be a genuine and warm smile, she didn't know why but she had a little flutter of butterfly's in her stomach that she hadn't felt since she was AJ's age.

"See you tomorrow AJ!" She smiled back, and turned to run into the house. Getting to her husband just as he was coming in the front door.

"Hi ,honey!" She said jumping on him as soon as he was in. The little chubby man wasn't strong enough to hold her up and he fell onto his back.

"Owwwww. Jesus Hannah, what are you doing?" He complained, his wife now straddling him.

"I'm sorry dear, I hope I didn't hurt you. I've just really missed you and I've been looking forward to this all week." She said as she began unbuttoning his shirt. 'AJ would have been able to catch me' She thought.

"Why are you topless? And soaking wet? Have you been swimming naked?" He asked, half puzzled and half excited at the prospect of his wife loosening up a bit.

Hannah looked down puzzled, unaware that she had been topless and wondering how long she had been for. She immediately noticed that her nipples were more erect than she'd ever seen them.

"I...I...I was out swimming, and when I heard you beep the horn I thought I'd surprise you, so I took off the top and ran to meet you." She said, losing her patience with the shirt and ripping off the last few buttons. She couldn't help be a little disappointed as she unveiled her husbands big pale gut. 'I'm going to have to get him to a gym...and on a sunbed!' she thought as she worked at the buckle of his belt.

"Ready for your birthday treat?" She asked seductively,and winked as she began to pull down his pants.

"Sighhhhhh." She had never seen Clive's penis looking so small and pathetic. Normally hard it was a good 5 inches, and 3 inches soft, but right now as she tried to tug on it, it barely looked an inch long. It looked like a turtles head trying to disappear back into its shell. She immediately saw thought about the huge penis she had seen when she was underwater earlier, and how it grew so big when it was pressed up against her. 'But that was when I was with a real man' she thought to herself.

"What's wrong with you Clive? Don't you find me sexy anymore?" She asked, giving up trying to get him hard.

"Of course I do, honey," he replied reassuringly.

"Then why is your penis so tiny? I mean, why aren't you getting erect for me? I've never seen it look so pathetic...I mean small!" She said frustrated.

"I'm just tired honey. Stress from trying to get this deal done at work. I'll be fine once this week is over. I promise...Where are you going?" He said, his face red with embarrassment at his wife's words.

"I'm going for a cold shower!" She slammed the door behind her.

The shame was too much for Harold, who followed her upstairs and went into their bedroom. He stripped naked, sat on the side of the bed and began tugging at his penis. Not knowing any different Clive had always considered himself to be adequate in the size department, but as he pushed his big gut in to try and watch what he was doing he was shocked at how small his penis looked. He held it between thumb and finger and he noticed how even his thumb seemed twice as big and thick.

Mrs Bloomfield stood in the doorway of the bedroom, shaking her head, watching secretly as her husband stared intently down at his crotch. She strained her eyes, and could barely see the little penis he held between his thumb and finger. She saw her husband begin to tug on it faster, trying to wake it up. Almost immediately sweat began to build on her out of shape husbands bald head and began to stream down his face.

"Owwwwwww!" She heard him scream, as some drops streamed past his glasses and into his eyes. He brought both hands up to rub his eyes, as the salt caused them to sting, leaning over to try and lie on his side he misjudged and instead he crashed off the bed and onto the floor.

"Owwwwwww!" He screamed again, as he rolled about on the floor, sweating profusely from 2 minutes of tugging, with one hand holding his side and the other trying to squeeze the sweat from his eyes. All the while his tiny shriveled up penis sat there like a button.

"Pathetic!" Hannah said from the doorway as she turned her back on her husband and walked back to the bathroom.

"Honey, pleaseee..." Harold began to plead for his wife to assist him, but she was already gone and his plead turned into a cry as he sobbed away on the floor. Feeling completely shamed and for the first time in his marriage, he felt completely inadequate.

Thursday:

Hannah felt the soft lips caressing her inner thigh. It felt like deja vuu.

"Mmmmmmmmmmm, You came back. It's Clive's birthday week, but I guess he doesn't want his treat so I'm all yours." She said, reaching down under the duvet and playing with the short wiry hair on his head.

Hannah raised and parted her legs, and she felt the Breath of her lover's mouth over her vagina.

"Ohhhh god, I need this so bad this morning my stud!" She moaned. As the man began to lick at her clitoris expertly with his tongue. It felt a hundred times more intense than when her husband ever did it. A warm and tingly sensation began to spread from her clitoris to her vagina and down through her lower body as a huge orgasm took over her body. It was a feeling she knew she needed to feel every day now.

"Ahhhh, god yesssssss...Baby that was incredible, my pathetic husband can't give me anywhere near as big an orgasm as that." She told him, as her lover began kissing up her stomach, a tongue probing her navel and then two large full and fat lips engulfed one of her erect and over sensitive nipples, sucking and licking her expertly. His huge, slick muscular body pressed down against her and felt so manly and powerful, for some reason it made her think about swimming. As her lover took control and started dominating her small helpless body.

"I love your big muscular body stud. You're so masculine. You're a real man!" she said feeling the build-up of another orgasm from deep within her.

She gazed down, trying to see her lovers head appear from the top of the duvet. But couldn't make out a thing in the pitch darkness. As her husband closed his big lips over hers, she felt something rock hard and huge pressing against the opening of her vagina.

"So big. So hard. I want to feel you inside me!" She said

"GIVE ME YOUR HUGE BLACK PENIS!" She screamed as another huge orgasm tore through her just as the man in the dreams penis began to penetrate her.

Buzzzzzzzzzzz!

Hannah woke to feel both satisfied by the two huge orgasms she had just had in her dreams and frustrated that dream kept ending before she got fucked. She got up, looked out of the window. "See you in the garden in 5 minutes AJ!" she yelled and walked back over to her bed. she noticed the almost an entire quarter section of the bed sheets were soaked through and looked down to see her hand and arm was also slick with her wetness. 'Must be one hell of a show if anyone caught me whilst having that dream' she laughed to herself as she quickly brushed her hair and got ready.

She walked into the garden and was disappointed to see AJ had kept his t-shirt on and was wearing a pair of baggy trousers rather than shorts.

"Morning AJ!" he said cheerily walking over to their now regular study area at the deck chair. She had put on a blue bikini set, that showed a little bit less skin than the pink one she had worn yesterday. But to AJ, it somehow oozed even more sex appeal. She looked like a classy movie star from the past posing in a retro-styled suit.

"Wow. Mrs B. I'm sorry, I know it's inappropriate, but you look so beautiful in that bikini suit. Like a 70's Hollywood starlet." He said with his mouth wide open. She wasn't even wearing any makeup, but she still looked like the sexiest woman he'd ever seen.

"Awww AJ, thanks. You're a sweet guy." She said beaming. Perhaps it was the lack of attention and appreciation her husband had shown her lately, but she liked knowing someone found her attractive. Even if it wasn't her husband.

"You should take your top off and get some sun!" Miss B suggested, almost pleading.

"I would Miss B, but I think I got a little too much sun yesterday and my back didn't have any lotion on. I don't want to risk that today." AJ countered.

"Nonsense. You should have said, I'll put the lotion on your back. Come on, take it off and turn around." She demanded.

AJ did as he was told. Smiling as he turned away from his teacher. 'This is incredible, 5 days ago she couldn't stand the thought of having a black man in her house. Now the poor thing is practically begging me to strip for her so she can get her hands on me' AJ laughed to himself.

Miss Bloomfield started rubbing the lotion all over AJs huge shoulders and back, and over his arms. Feeling and squeezing every muscle she came across. She didn't know what was happening to her, but she felt as though she was the privileged one to be able to rub oil into this perfect specimen of a man. She started to grind her clitoris into the deckchair and bit her luscious bottom lip, as she felt the wetness in her bikini bottoms. Her hands tried to reach around the front to lotion up his chest and stomach but his body mass was too thick and she couldn't reach.

"Sighhhhh. You'll have to do the rest of your front." Miss B said frustrated.

"Thanks Mrs B." AJ said, wondering what his next move should be, but he hadn't have worried, as Miss Bloomfield seemed to be one step ahead of him.

"Hey, how about we forget about studying for a while and we go for a swim again?" She suggested.

"I'm not really sure Miss B I..." AJ started...Not believing his luck.

"Oh come on spoilsport. We have plenty of time today and tomorrow for studying, and besides who do you think decides your grades!" she said winking at AJ.

"I would love to Miss B, but I didn't bring a suit again...and I'm not wearing any underwear today." He said coyly. He had purposely gone commando in the hope he could think of a way of somehow having to take his pants off and finally exposing himself to her.

"Oh...I see!" She said seemingly thinking deeply to herself. She tried to picture what it looked like, the image of it underwater flashed before her, the memory of the way it felt pressed against her bum came back to her mind, and how big it had felt as he was about to push it inside her in her dream earlier. She desperately wanted to see it in the flesh.

"Well, I guess I could turn around while you get in the pool if you want to get in without a costume." She spat out.

"I mean. I would give you something of Clive's to wear, but yours is far bigger than his...Your body, that is. You are an extremely huge man, and he his quite tiny." she continued trying to make it sound ok and failing.

"And I won't be able to see anything under the water anyway." She lied.

"Hey that'll work Miss B. Turn around, and I'll jump in the pool," AJ said with a huge grin on his face. 'She's mine now' he thought.

Miss Bloomfield turned away, her heart was beating as if she had just completed a marathon. 'I'll just try and get a peak. Then I'll tell him we need to get back to the studying.' she told herself.

SPLASH!

"woooooooo. Come on in Mrs B, it's really refreshing!" AJ shouted.

Mrs Bloomfield jumped in after him. Forgetting her lack of swimming ability, and deciding that if she jumped straight under the water she could get a good look at this penis. But something went wrong, she rolled upside down in the water and when she righted her self under the water and opened her eyes, she couldn't see AJ. She jumped to the surface with a confused look on her face, turning around to see AJ was directly behind her.

"First dive bomb?" AJ asked laughing loudly.

"What gave it away?" Miss B laughed back, splashing him playfully.

"Come on, let's swim like yesterday," AJ said grabbing his teacher and pulling her onto his chest again.

Immediately she felt his plump penis pressing against her bum. But this time knowing he was naked had her twice as excited and twice as aware to each and every little twitch it made. 'I've got to see this thing' she said pressing down hard against him as they swam together happily for the next 20 minutes.

"This is so much fun" AJ said "The only thing that could make this better, would be some ice cold beer," he said, knowing very well an entire shelf in the fridge was full of them.

"There's some in the fridge. You can go get one, and grab one for me too!" She said, hoping he would forget about his naked state.

"Great," He said, swimming them over to the side of the pool. 'Has she forgotten about my lack of underwear?' he asked himself. But not thinking too long about it he thrust himself out of the pool so fast, and with such a big splash that by the time Miss B could see anything he was already halfway to the kitchen and all she saw was his cute muscular butt. He grabbed two beers from the fridge and stood and wondered what to do for a moment.



"Now or never!" He told himself, as he walked out of the kitchen slowly into the garden and towards the pool.

Mrs B was standing holding onto the side of the pool, staring at the doorway hoping that AJ hadn't found a towel to wrap around himself. As he appeared in the doorway walking slowly towards her, she finally got her first glimpse of AJs naked penis. He was still a good 30 yards away, but the thick dark banana-shaped tube appeared to be swinging from side to side over halfway down his thigh towards his knees.

AJ could see the look of shock and lust on Mrs Bloomfield's face as he approached with the two bottles of beer, and he loved it. He found the amazement in her stare a huge turn on, and his cock seemed to grow an extra inch just with her staring at it.

"Oh My God!" Miss Bloomfield blurted out loudly looking up at AJ's huge penis when he had finally stopped at the edge of the pool and it had stopped swinging side to side so much.

"I'm sorry Mrs B. I'd completely forgotten about being naked. But I guess it's alright right, you're a married woman and you've seen it all before." He said as he sat down at the edge of the pool, with his feet in the water either side of Mrs Bloomfield's head. His fat 8-inch soft penis flopped down over the edge, almost reaching all the way to the water, and right in front of Mrs B's face.

"I've not seen anything like this before!" She said, staring intently at the mammoth thing just inches from her face.

"Your penis...It's so big. I...I can't believe it. I didn't know penises could get so big!" She said, never taking her eyes off it for a second.

AJ thought back at some interracial porn he had and stole some dialogue that was in it.

"That's no penis, Mrs B. White guys have little penises. Black guys have cocks. Big black cocks!" His tone had changed from polite school kid, into the authoritative voice that probably best suited the appearance of such a commanding physical presence.

"Well, your penis...your cock. Is certainly big and black!" She said "Do all nigg...do all black guys have such big cocks?"

"They aren't all as big as me, but the majority of them are bigger than your white men. How big is hubby?" He asked, letting her almost racist slip up go...for now.

"I'm not sure. I think about 5 inches..." She paused for a minute thinking about last night and Harold tugging on that tiny little button.

"Probably less than that...You're twice as big and over twice as thick." She said added, her eyes running up and down his entire length.

"Ha. That's pathetic. I'm twice as big...and I'm not even hard yet!" he stated, with a wicked grin as he saw what he had just said register on the pretty blonde wife's face.

"You mean...It gets bigger?" She said in shock.

"Yep. If you want to see how big it gets Mrs B, make it hard..." AJ started. "Reach out and touch it!" he commanded.

"I can't, I'm married," The teacher said, but already her hand was coming up and her fingers gently brushed the shaft. The cock twitched and grew an extra inch right in front of her eyes. She reached out and grabbed the plump shaft. She noticed how her fingers failed to meet up as she grabbed hold of it at the base, and compared it in her mind to her husbands little white penis that he held between his thumb and finger last night, and slowly she began to stroke her way up the shaft. Growing another inch, and gaining hardness and weight. She gasped out loud.

"I can feel it growing in my hand," she said, as she started to stroke his huge cock too full erection. She stopped for a second in full wonderment as she stared at the full 13 inch length of the thickest blackest cock she could never imagine had existed until now. And then she locked eyes on his huge testicles, each one the size of a pool ball.

"My god, even your testicles are huge!" she said as she cupped one in her hand and softly caressed it.

"Call them balls!" He told her, thinking back to what the porn star had called them in the film.

"Big Black cock, with big black balls!" She said, half in a trance and talking at AJ's cock rather than to AJ. She grabbed his shaft again and pointed it straight down towards her mouth. She hated giving her husband oral sex, but she had an overwhelming desire to please the stud sat in front of her. She brought her mouth up towards the huge dark head of his cock, and pressed her full soft lips gently against the tip, giving it what almost seemed like a loving kiss.

'My god. This is really happening. Mrs Blowjob lips is really going to suck my cock' AJ thought to himself. Absolutely stunned by the sight of his sexy teacher, that he had fantasized over all year, worshiping his big cock. This was a completely new feeling to AJ. He'd only ever been with his girlfriend, Shona, on a few occasions. And he was also Shona's only boyfriend too, so whilst she was surprised at the size of AJs cock at first, she had always assumed all men were the same size in that department. The thrill of seeing a normally conservative married woman, lose all self-control over him was like the greatest high imaginable, and he would soon learn that it would become an addictive feeling he had to feel over and over.

A large amount of precum started to leak out of AJs cock. At first ,Mrs B had thought her student was cumming, but when she realized she moved back in and began to lap at the salty fluid.

"Tastes so good!" She whispered, between licks, loud enough for AJ to hear.

"Have you ever tried oral sex?" Mrs Bloomfield asked, finally taking her eyes of the black man's cock and making eye contact. She still had the same lustful look in her eyes, and her hand was still slowly stroking up and down the full length of his shaft.

"Sure. My girlfriend and I have fooled around, Mrs B." AJ said sounding cocky.

"Oh!" Mrs Bloomfield suddenly felt sad and jealous at the thought of someone else having been given the chance to pleasure the stud before her.

"How does she manage to get this big thing in her mouth?" She enquired, no longer talking to AJ but talking at his cock again.

"She does her best, but she only gets about 3 inches before she can't take it any deeper. It's tough having less than a quarter of my cock pleasured." AJ said sadly.

'I'm sure I could manage more' thought Mrs Bloomfield. "You poor thing...Maybe I could...You know...If you really need pleasured?" She asked, hoping he would let her.

"Maybe you could what Mrs B?" AJ asked playing dumb.

"Oral Sex! Maybe I could give you oral sex!" She stated, losing patience with the dumb nigg...stud.

"Do you want too?" He asked.

"If you think you need it, maybe it would be a benefit to your relationship. And perhaps a good orgasm would help you better with the studying...you know, get sex off your mind for a bit!" Mrs Bloomfield said, trying to make things up and sound like it was professional favor she was offering her student, rather than her own desire. AJ had other ideas though.

"Mrs B. I only want you to do what you want to do." He said.

"Damn it AJ, just tell me!" she shouted.

"No Mrs B! You tell me! What have you got in your hands?" He asked in his commanding voice.

"Your peni...your cock!" She answered.

"What kind of cock is it?" He asked.

"It's a black cock. It's a huge black cock!" she said, her heart beating faster and her desire growing as the scenario unfolded.

"What are you doing to it?"

"I'm stroking it," She said, biting her bottom lip.

"Stroking what?"

"I'm stroking your huge black cock!"

"And what else would you like to do to it?"

"I want to kiss your huge black cock," She said, almost begging her student for permission.

"Then kiss it!"

She immediately leaned forward, relieved that she was getting the chance to taste it again. Kissing the head repeatedly, she breathed in deeply enjoying the musky scent of the black man. She was surprised to find just how much she enjoyed the taste and smell, as it was the main thing that put her off giving oral sex to her husband, and she even once threw up over him as a result.

"What else would you like to do to it?" AJ asked, interrupting Mrs B from her kissing.

"I want to lick it all over," she said, beginning to lick before AJ had even replied.

"Ah ah ah," AJ said, pulling his cock out of the reach of his teacher's greedy tongue. "I didn't say you could do it yet Mrs B" He teased.

"What do you want to lick all over?" he asked.

"I want to lick your huge black cock all over," She said. "Can I? Please let me lick your big black cock all over. Please?" she begged, angry that she had to wait for permission.

"Then lick it all over." He commanded,and threw his head back as his teacher went to work straight away licking the underside of the huge shaft and gently massaged the huge cock head with her hand.

"Fuck, that feels good!" AJ yelled. The encouragement made Mrs Bloomfield double her efforts, increasing the pressure of her stroking, and licking simultaneously.

"Yeah get it nice and sloppy," AJ commanded. "Spit on my black cock," he told her. And although she would have ordinarily have found this to be a strange and disgusting act, she didn't even think twice and spat all over the huge black cock, and using her hand to rub it all over.

"Now what do you want to do to it?" AJ asked.

"I want to give it oral sex...I want to give your huge black cock oral sex!" She corrected herself.

"No one calls it oral sex Mrs B. Tell me what you want to do with it!" He barked at her.

"I want to put it in...I want to put your big black cock in my mouth!" she said, still licking and stroking furiously.

"Why do you want to put that big black cock in your mouth?" AJ asked, wondering what her answer would be.

"I want to pleasure it...I want to pleasure your big black cock AJ. I want to take more of your big black cock in my mouth than your girlfriend can take. Your big black cock deserves it!" She was moaning as she told him, really turned on by the scenario unfolding between them.

"Then what are you waiting for, suck that big black cock Mrs B!"

Mrs Bloomfield's big lips stretched around the thick two inch head of her students' cock. Her eyes almost popping out of her head at how full her mouth felt already.

"God, it's too big!" she said as she let it slip from her mouth.

"I guess my girlfriend wins." AJ teased, motivating his teacher to try harder.

She tried again, this time when the first two inches where in she opened her jaw fully to try and accommodate more of the thick meat as she slowly stuffed more into her mouth. She used her tongue on the underneath of his shaft, almost like she was trying to use it to feed more in until she felt it touch up against the back of her throat. Her gag reflex took over, pulling back coughing and choking as the huge cock fell from her mouth once again.

"How much?" she asked, through eyes that were red and watering.

"Shit Mrs B. You took about half of this thing. That will have to do, for now, now suck that black cock and make me cum!" He commanded.

Mrs Bloomfield smiled, motivated by the fact she had taken twice as much as his girlfriend managed. And went straight back to sucking the black man's cock. She found that the more she got used to having her mouth so stuffed, the more she was able to control her gag reflex. She didn't just slowly push 6 inches into her mouth, but she took the whole thing out then swallowed 6 inches of his cock in one go, with her lips tightly clamped down around the huge shaft and her tongue working underneath causing vibrations to travel down his cock and into his balls, AJ was on the verge of cumming in no time.

"Ahhh fuck Mrs B, you're fucking incredible at this. I'm so close to cumming!" AJ said, trying to control himself to last longer, but the words only made Mrs Bloomfield work harder. This time managing to swallow 7 inches, and then 8 inches.

"Fuckkkkkkk, Cummmming" AJ yelled, grabbing onto the back of Mrs Bloomfield's head and forcing a 9th inch into her mouth. She could feel the entire shaft growing a little bit thicker and a little bit harder in her mouth, and the cock head that was now in her throat began to throb and a huge jet of cum shot out, filling her stomach. As AJ began to pull out, another huge jet filled her mouth letting her taste it for the first time. She swallowed as much as she could, but as AJ pulled the rest of his cock out of her mouth, large wads dribbled out down her chin and down her chest. Another huge load blasted her face covering her almost completely.

"So much semen!" She said, as she reached up and grabbed AJ's cock in amazement. She squeezed the head and more semen began to leak out. She leaned forward, looked up into AJs eyes and then began to lick the oozing mess without breaking eye contact.

"Call it cum!" AJ told her.

"Your cum tastes amazing!" Mrs Bloomfield said,as she began scooping the huge amounts off her face and into her mouth. "Do you always cum so much?" she asked.

"I cum a lot, but never as much as that. You did that!"AJ said, rewarding her with his words, causing her to beam with pride.

"Are you touching yourself?" AJ asked sternly, noticing that she was writhing around and that her other hand had disappeared under the water and into her bikini bottoms.

"Yes. I'm sorry, I couldn't help it," she said, without stopping.

"Are you wet?" He asked, knowing the answer.

"Yes, my vagina has never been so wet." She said embarrassed.

"Your pussy. Call it pussy!"

"My pussy is soaking wet!" She said, rubbing harder at the sound of her calling it pussy.

"Take your hand out and give it to me," AJ told her.

Mrs Bloomfield, struggled to stop touching herself but she finally did as AJ told her and gave him her hand. He brought it up to his face and began to lick her fingers, lapping at the thick wet juices that were mixed with the pool water.

"My favourite kind of moisturiser!" AJ laughed.

"Oh my god. You knew?" Miss Bloomfield said turning red, thinking back to the two previous incidents. "You like the way it tastes?" She asked surprised.

"Of course I knew. And yes, I love the taste of your pussy juices." He said as he reached down and lifted his teacher out of the water like she was as light as a feather, putting her down so she was straddling him as he lay back.

"Clive hates the way it tastes." She said spitefully.

"Clive's not a real man," AJ replied, hooking his arms under her thighs and lifting her up again until she was hovering right above his face.

"Pull your bottoms to one side!" He told his teacher.

"Wha...What are you doing?" She hesitated.

"Do it!" He said. This time Mrs Bloomfield listened and pulled her bikini bottoms to one side. Showing her black student a view that only her husband had ever seen. Her pubes had normally been long and wild, but she had trimmed it recently to fit more suitably into the pink bikini set Clive had bought her. Her lips where small and pink and her clit was engorged with blood and was larger than normal. She moaned as she felt his breath on her pussy. Lowering her until his tongue began to penetrate her tight hole, and her knees touched the ground.

"Aaaahhhhhhhh!" She screamed. As the black student's tongue entered her. She felt his massive hands reach around and grab her large firm ass cheeks, squeezing them and pulling them apart before he lifted her up slightly and again lowered her back down on his tongue. This time she pushed down hard, wanting more inside her, grinding against the young stud's face.

"Fuck, that feels sooo good. Your tongue is as deep as Clive's penis goes!" she moaned.

AJ lifted her again, this time moving her forward slightly and began slowly licking Mrs Bloomfield's clit. Causing a sudden jolt of electricity to course through her body, as she had her first mini orgasm.

"Ohhh god AJ, that feels so good." She said pushing down hard against his face, she was surprised as she pushed down that something pushed inside her tight pussy. AJ's thumb was probably bigger than Clive's penis, but as Mrs Bloomfield had pushed down two of the black mans large digits forced their way inside her.

"Cummmmminggggggg!" she screamed as she forced herself further down on his two fingers, taking him all the way up to the knuckles. A huge wave of euphoria rushed from her the furnace of her pussy out to her extremities, followed by another and another each one bigger than the last. And as the third one hit her brain, she felt her body go weak as she passed out.

"What happened?" She asked waking up just a few minutes later feeling hugely satisfied. AJ had lifted her over and laid her down on the reclining deck chair.

"Teach. You just had your first multiple orgasm." AJ said proudly.

"I thought they were a myth!" purred the teacher.

"They're only a myth to those married to little white men." AJ stated, really enjoying every opportunity to ridicule her racist husband. "Just look at my face and tell me it's a myth. You're a squirter Mrs B!" He said sitting down over her so she could see. His face was soaking wet, and the liquid wasn't water. It was slimier, and Mrs Bloomfield recognized it straight away from her wet dreams. AJ was the one this time to scoop up his teacher's mess and licking it off his fingers.

"Well, I guess I got my own back!" And the two of them laughed together. AJ leaned forward, to kiss her and she hesitated, pulling back for a split second. But more little mini orgasms where still sending shivers all over her body, and she grabbed the back of the giant black mans head and pulled him down on top of her, kissing him passionately and tasting her own juices at the same time. She disappeared under the huge mass of the muscular black man's body. Their tongues playing with the others, AJ ripped open his teachers old fashioned bikini top and began groping her huge tits roughly, pinching and rolling her bullet-like nipples with thumb and forefinger.

"God, you drive me crazy!" Mrs Bloomfield said stopping the kiss to look him in the eyes. 'He's never looked so handsome', she thought. Before pulling him back down on top of her. This time their crotches came grinding together, and Mrs Bloomfield felt the huge mass of his cock slide up her soaking pussy and over her clit.

"Jesus, you're ready to go again!" She gasped, used to her hubby being out of service for the rest of the day whenever he had cum. She looked down to see the 13 inch black cock lying all the way up her stomach just below her tits, and she felt the huge black balls pressed up against her pussy.

"That's how much black cock you could have inside you!" AJ said, trying to tempt her.

"Oh goddddd!" she said, as another slightly larger mini orgasm passed through her at the sight.

"It...It...It would never fit." She replied breathlessly.

"What would never fit?" AJ said smiling.

"That incredible, perfect, huge black cock of yours." Mrs Bloomfield said with joy in her voice. "How much can your girlfriend take?" she asked.

"Forget about her...How much do you want to try and take? You can tell me to get dressed and go home, or you can try and see how much you can take. I can just put the tip in, and see if you can take that and want more? I won't fuck you unless you ask me to, I promise!" AJ said. He had completely forgotten about the whole blackmail the teacher for grades idea at this point, he just wanted to fuck his teacher so badly and that was all that was on his mind.

Miss Bloomfield looked back down at his huge cock, superimposed on her stomach. She reached down, grabbing its head and giving it a squeeze. Biting her lip at the thought of trying to take this thing. She began to push it away, giving AJ the impression she was rejecting him. But instead, she began to rub the huge head up and down against her clit, before positioning it up against the entrance of her pussy.



"Gimme the head, AJ. I want to know what it feels like to have this big thick black cock head inside me!" She begged.

AJ smiled, leaned down and kissed his teacher deeply.

"Do it!" She screamed, breaking the kiss desperate to know.

RING RING! RING RING!

"Damn it!...Clive!" Miss Bloomfield yelled,as she crawled out from underneath her student.

"What the fuck!" said AJ.

"I need to get it, it'll be my husband." Mrs Bloomfield shouted back as she ran into the kitchen.

"Hel...Hello?" She answered breathing hard.

"Hi Honey, are you OK? You sound out of breath!" The familiar voice asked.

"I'm fine. I was just exercising in the garden." She lied, looking into the long 8-foot high mirror in the hallway. 'My god' she thought to herself as she saw her reflection. Her thighs were soaked with the juices from her pussy, which was fully exposed with her bikini bottoms pulled over to one side. She scanned upwards to see her favorite bikini top was completely ripped open at the front and only remained hanging from the straps on her shoulders. Her bare tits, and her rock hard nipples that looked twice as big as she had ever seen them, where completely exposed with huge globs of AJ's cum still clung to them. She thought she had cleaned most of the cum off her face, but slimy trails remained and had begun to crust. Her hair was still completely wet from the swimming pool but had matted in places where AJ's cum had landed. She looked a mess, but at the same time, she thought she looked sexy and wild. 'The way a girl should look after being with a man' she thought to herself.

"Oh ok. Listen, I've got some good news and some bad news. We finally got them to agree to the terms of the merger."

"That's good!" Hannah replied sounding completely disinterested and scooping one of the larger globs of AJs cum on her tits into her mouth, tasting him again.

"I'm glad you think so honey, but I'm also going to have to fly out to New York to dot the I's and cross the T's and get this finalized. I'm about to the leave the office for the airport just now, I'll be back on Monday dear, and then we can spend more time together. I promise!" Clive said, awaiting his wife's angry outburst.

"Sooo goood!!" She said enthusiastically, licking her hand clean.

"Honey?" He asked, surprised by the reaction.

"I mean that it's so good that you've finished the deal, and we'll finally get to spend some time together." Came her made up response. "I better go...I mean you better go catch your flight, and I'll get back to my exercise." She added, keen to get back to the stud in her garden.

"Ok honey, I'll phone you this weekend...And remember...Plenty of fluids, and make sure you stretch!" Clive said, smiling with pride at the thought of his 38-year-old wife still keeping her incredible body in shape.

"Oh, don't worry Clive, I've already had lots of fluid." She said, patting her stomach, full of AJ's cum, and remembering the feeling of each one of his huge blasts.

"And I'm bound to be stretched like never before!" she added, hanging up the phone before she even had the chance to say goodbye. Pulling off her bikini bottoms and the remains of her top. "Won't be needing these!" She said to herself, as she threw them to the floor and excitedly made for the garden.

"I hope you're still ready for me!" She said as she walked out from the kitchen, her heart sinking immediately at the empty garden. AJ had up and left, taking all his study books with him.

'Oh God, the call from Clive must have made him realize that we were about to commit a sin and scared him away.' She thought to herself, with sadness and frustration. 'It should have been me who realized it was wrong.' She said, feeling guilty and ashamed about the events for the first time and swearing to herself that she wouldn't let this kind of thing happen again.

Mrs Bloomfield, spent the rest of the day and night trying to force the image of AJ's huge black cock out of her mind. But it was a lost cause. When she picked up a banana for a snack, the image of AJ's huge soft cock swinging down between his legs came back to her. When she made a salad for dinner and grabbed the cucumber for cutting, the memory of grasping the huge black cock and trying to get her fingers to meet around it and failing, flashed in her head. Adverts for foot long sausages and a white woman saying how much they love chocolate. Everything seemed to be a double entendre to her now and made her think of her incredible stud student. She struggled all night against her thoughts and from touching herself, eventually crashing to bed early in the morning completely mentally drained.

Friday:

AJ arrived ten minutes earlier than normal. He'd have normally gotten Harold to give him a lift with the big camera he had in the huge pack strapped to his back, but his best friend had taken his girlfriend away for a romantic week together. He hated himself for walking away yesterday when he was just minutes away from fucking the hottest milf in town. But he knew he had to stick to the plan and that his best chance of being able to blackmail her, was with evidence. He just hoped he hadn't missed his only chance, and he knew there was a chance she would try and cancel the study class.

He took the camera round to the garden, looking in the windows of the kitchen to make sure there was no sign of Mrs Bloomfield. He had already scouted the perfect place to have it set up in the array of high bushes that ran along one side of the garden. He pointed it at the deck chairs and hit record. "Two hours to get this," he said to himself, thinking about the old camera's battery life.

Hannah felt AJ's soft lips caressing her inner thigh.

"Mmmmmmmmmmm, You came back. Clive isn't man enough to get his birthday treat, I belong to you now lover." She said, reaching down under the duvet and playing with the short wiry hair on his head.

Hannah raised and parted her legs, and she felt the breath of his mouth on her pussy.

"Ohhhh god, I need this so bad this morning my black stud." She moaned. As AJ began to lick her clit expertly with his tongue. It felt completely different than ever before, as though it was the first real time she had ever had her clit licked. A warm and tingly sensation exploded from deep within her and spread throughout her entire body as a huge orgasm ripped through her trembling body. It was a feeling she knew she would need to feel several times a day from now on.

"Ahhhh fuckkk, yesssssssssss...You're a god AJ, my pathetic little limp husband has never given me a proper orgasm." She told him, as he began kissing up her stomach, a tongue probing her navel and his big black lips engulfed one of her erect and over sensitive nipples, sucking and licking her expertly. His huge, slick muscular black body pressed down against her and felt so manly and powerful, making her feel like she belonged underneath him, as AJ took control and started dominating her small helpless body the way only a real man can.

"I love your big muscular body AJ...You're so masculine...You're a real man...My man...My God!" she said feeling the build-up of another orgasm from deep within her.

She gazed down, just as AJ's head appeared from under the duvet. His commanding and powerful gaze making her melt as she pulled him down by the neck for a passionate kiss, tasting all her pussy juices from where she had squirted on his face. As the black stud closed his big lips over hers, she felt something huge and rock hard pressing against the opening of her pussy. She spread her legs further, reaching behind AJ's ass with her legs and pulling him closer as his mammoth cock began to push through the resistance of her soaking wet cunt.

"GIVE ME YOUR HUGE BLACK COCK AJ. PUT IT WHERE IT BELONGS...FUCK MEEEEEEEE!" She screamed as another huge orgasm tore through her as AJ's big black cock began to stretch her tiny little white pussy.

Buzzzzzzzzzzz!

"Wha...What?" Mrs Bloomfield said, confused as she woke up.

"Nooooooooo!" She shouted in frustration. She sat up and wondered if she was more frustrated at herself for not being able to control her inappropriate dreams and thoughts, or because of the fact that it was just a dream and not reality and that she was woken just as it was about to get good.

Buzzzzzzzzzzz!

"Oh god, what am I going to do?" she asked herself. Part of her wanted to hide from her black student forever and cancel the lessons. Another part of her thought she should just be professional and get the lesson over with and ignore that yesterday ever happened. Her body, however, was telling her to go down, open the door and jump the black stud. She rolled off her drenched bed sheets and headed to the window.

"AJ, give me a few minutes and I'll be right down." She shouted down through the window, too embarrassed to look out at her student.

'She's going to put an end to this' AJ thought to himself, when his teacher failed to just invite him in like the last few days. "Shit!" He said, considering that he was likely to now fail the class, and sitting down on the doorstep to consider his options. Almost 10 minutes had passed before he heard the door opening up behind him, he stood and turned.

"Morning Mrs.B," AJ said smiling warmly. His teacher was dressed just like she would for her university lessons, wearing a long grey skirt and a white blouse and her up in a ponytail. And AJ knew immediately that this was going to be harder than he hoped, immediately regretting leaving yesterday.

"It's Mrs Bloomfield AJ. Please come on into the living room, I think we need to talk." She replied sternly, forcing herself not to smile back at the young black man.

"AJ, I need to apologize to you about yesterday." She began, looking to the floor to avoid eye contact as they both sat on opposite couches that faced each other.

"I don't know what got into me." She added.

'Well, not my cock anyway!' AJ thought to himself but resisting the urge to say it.

"I guess things haven't been great between my husband and myself lately, and you're a very impressive young man." she continued, her eyes lifting from the floor to AJs crotch for a second, before glancing away again.

"I was tempted. I know it's a sin, for a married woman to want to fu...to consider being with another man. And it's just as bad for a teacher to fraternize with her student. And so I'm sorry about everything that happened yesterday, I take full responsibility. I'm ashamed and embarrassed by my behavior. And I think that it would be best if we found another tutor to take over your extra credit sessions." Her eyes began to grow red and fill with tears with embarrassment over the whole situation, or perhaps it was having to cancel the time she spends with the young black man.

"Mrs Bloomfield, you don't need to feel embarrassed or ashamed., AJ replied, walking over and sitting down next to his tearful teacher and putting his big strong arm around her.

"You're going through some hard times with Mr Bloomfield, it's to be expected that you became emotional and lost a little bit of self-control." He continued, pulling his teacher tightly into his chest.

"I'm equally as guilty in all this Mrs B. I have a girlfriend. I was tempted to cheat on her." He said with sadness and remorse in his voice.

"But we passed the test! You're the most beautiful woman I've ever seen Mrs B, and there was nothing I wanted more than to fuck you with my big black cock. You didn't have to get up to answer that phone call, but you did because you love your husband and marriage too much. And I could have sat and waited to see if you'd return, but I respect my relationship with my girlfriend, and I respect you too much too." AJ told her. The words big black cock sent shivers up her spine. But the rest of what he said made her feel warm inside.

"That's so sweet AJ!" The teacher said, still clinging to his muscular chest and looking up into his eyes for the first time since he arrived.

"So please can we continue with the lessons as planned? We know where we stand with each other now! Teacher, Pupil and friends!" AJ said, smiling.

"Yes. Teacher, pupil and friends!" Mrs Bloomfield said smiling back. She lay there against his chest and felt like she could stay there all day.

"Besides, I'm only really interested in studying here for the sun trap of a garden of yours!" AJ teased, tickling her down the sides.

"Oi cheeky!" Mrs Bloomfield replied, playfully hitting at his rock hard stomach and her hand coming off worse. "Lets study in the garden then. I'll go get changed if we're going to be getting some sun, you can make a start." She said, walking towards the stairs and feeling a whole lot better about herself and the situation.

She changed quickly into some white shorts and a checked shirt, which she again tied underneath her chest to expose her stomach, grabbing a bottle of water and sun cream from the fridge on her way out to the back garden, stopping instantly in her tracks when she saw her student.

"Y...You...You're naked!" She stuttered, looking over at AJ's huge black frame sitting on his deck chair, pretending to be reading. His huge soft cock laying alongside his inner thigh, stretching out 8 inches. 'My god, it's so beautiful' she thought.

"Yeah! I thought we were going to study in the sun!" He stated,a matter of factly. "Besides, you've already seen me naked and we've talked about us just being friends so it's not like anything is going to happen. Is it?" He asked.

"No, I guess not. I just wasn't expecting it, is all." She said, trying to carry on and not stare at his huge cock. She moved her deckchair and pointed it away from AJ's, in an attempt to avoid having him in her eye line. 'Just don't look at him' She told herself repeatedly.

"Great, I could use some sunblock, do you mind?" AJ asked spotting the bottle of cream, sitting up and turning around offering her his back.

"I guess." Mrs Bloomfield replied, a little worried that one of the situations she wanted to avoid happening had cropped up within seconds of her walking into the garden. She began rubbing the lotion into his back,and couldn't help but feel excited as her hand glided slickly over all his muscles. She bit her lip, 'control yourself. you're a married woman. you love Clive' she thought.

"Done." She said, offering AJ the bottle to do his own front.

"Do my front too. I don't want to get lotion on my fingers and all over the books." AJ commanded, lying back and rejecting the offer of the bottle. His cock had grown an extra inch, and a touch harder from his teachers' touch, and when he lay back it slapped hard against his abs, flopping slightly to one side.

Mrs Bloomfield never spoke. She stood for a few seconds staring at the huge plump cock lying across the bottom of his shredded abs. 'Control yourself. you're a married woman. you love Clive' she thought for a second, and then she did as she was told. She began rubbing lotion into his feet, and as she worked her way up his legs she tried to avoid looking at her students' cock, but as she reached the top of his thighs she saw something move out of the corner of her eyes. Looking over she saw the black cock moving from one side of his stomach to the other as it twitched, it had grown another inch to around 10 inches,and looked quite a bit thicker, but it still lay heavily against his body.

Satisfied his thick legs were properly protected, she ignored his abdomen with that beautiful black cock lying across it, and began working on his big pecks and arms.

"You're a great friend, AJ said, catching Mrs Bloomfield's eye contact and sharing a smile as her hands slid down the opposite side of the stomach that his cock was on. Her hands were just millimeters from touching it, and she felt her pussy quiver as she saw it's huge dark size next to her tiny white hands.

"You need to move it." Mrs Bloomfield said, nervously when all that was left to do was the last half of the black mans stomach.

"Move what?" AJ said, acting confused.

"You know...your peni...your cock...it's...it's too big, it's in the way of me getting to your stomach." She said sheepishly.

"Ohhh damn. This big thing is always getting in the way!" He said laughing and smiling at her, causing her to laugh and smile back and making her feel more at ease again. She waited to see AJ's hand come up to move it, but instead it twitched massively and the huge cock raised an inch and a half off his stomach before crashing down on the other side causing a loud squelch as it hit his lotioned abs, causing Mrs Bloomfield to gasp out loud, before finishing the last piece of unlotioned skin.

"All done!" Mrs Bloomfield said proudly, thinking how well she had done to resist any temptation this time as she began to walk back to her chair.

"Not quite Mrs B. I need my cock and balls done." He said, causing the teacher to stall and stare down at it again. "I can't risk getting that sunburnt now, can I?" He asked.

"No...No I guess you can't!" She agreed, still not moving from the spot.

"It'll only take a second, then I can get these chapters read." He encouraged.

Mrs Bloomfield never replied. She took a step forward, staring at it intently. 'Control yourself. you're a married woman. you love Clive' she told herself again. She poured a little lotion onto her fingertips, preparing to touch him again.

"Is that your hubby's little white penis you see before you Mrs B?" AJ interrupted before she had begun.

"Wha...What?" Stuttered her reply. "No!" She answered confused.

"Well, you're going to need a lot more lotion than that. Don't you think?" AJ said cockily, grabbing the bottle from her.

"I...I suppose so." She said, watching AJ as he crushed the bottle in his hands, emptying its remains all over his cock and balls.

"There, that should do it. Rub it in" He told her.

Mrs B reached her hand out,and touched his giant black balls. The touch caused the black mans cock to twitch and move again, much to the excitement of Mrs Bloomfield who's over sensitive nipples were now completely poking through the material of her shirt, causing her shiver as a wave of pleasure passed through her every time she moved and they rubbed against the material. Her heart was racing again, just like it had been yesterday, and as she rubbed more lotion into his scrotum and cupped his big cum filled balls she began to feel her pussy leaking into her shorts.

AJ leaned to the side and lifted his teacher effortlessly, placing her down so that she was now straddling his huge thighs facing towards AJ's face. His huge balls were right up against her own wet crotch, the two liquids quickly working to soak her shorts so they became see-through, giving AJ a perfect view of her pubes, and just the top of her clit as she had neglected to wear underwear.

Mrs Bloomfield reached down and started to rub the lotion into the underside of the big shaft as it lay on AJs stomach. Finally reaching the head, she began to grab it gently before feeling it pulse and it twitched straight out of her grip and smacking down on AJ's stomach.

"Noooo..." Mrs Bloomfield started to say, her true feelings betraying her as she lost grip of the one thing she wanted more than anything else in the world at that moment. She reached back down, and AJ expertly twitched out of her reach again.

"Damn it!" She said angrily this time, and now reaching down to the base of the giant black shaft she grabbed it hard. She noticed that even when it was still a little bit soft and she was grasping it hard she still couldn't squeeze it enough to have her fingers meet. She kept her grip with her left hand, and then brought her right hand down and began stroking the lotion into the rest of the huge cock. She felt it begin to grow hard, and extend in her hands. She loosened her grip with her left hand when it was at full length, and began to pull it back so it pointed straight up,until it touched her stomach just below where her shirt was tied.



"So deep!" she said, almost completely unaware that she was actually talking.

"So hard!" She said, as she started stroking it faster and began to grind her crotch down onto AJ. Who just lay there taking in the view of his hot, horny, racist teacher becoming filled with lust for his big black cock. He quickly glanced over to the bushes, and double checked he had set up the camera to catch the scene that was unfolding.

"I need to control myself. I'm a married woman. I love Clive!" She said out loud, trying to force herself to stop.

AJ reached down and lifted his teacher forward. She sighed with disappointment when his cock left her grip. 'But at least he is respecting my marriage' she thought. But when he sat her back down she felt the huge shaft against her pussy and she ground down hard instinctively. She began to slide backward and forwards grinding her clit hard against his giant cock, and seemingly turning her soaking wet shorts into wet paper. Or at least it seemed that way as AJ leaned down and just tore them open at the crotch.

"Ohhhhhh, my god!" She moaned, pushing her now exposed pussy back down to rub against the black mans slimy cock. AJ reached up and pulled slightly on her shirt, causing her large bra-less tits to spill out. The knot in the shirt was still tied and just helped to push them up, making them seem even more epic to AJ than before. He grabbed his teacher and pulled her down for a long deep kissing.

"Mmmmm...ahhhhhhhhh!" Mrs Bloomfield moaned at the long passionate kiss, then the feeling of her clit rubbing against the giant black cock head. When she broke the kiss and sat back up, the whole front of her body was wet and slick from the lotion on AJ's body. AJ sat up with her and began to suck on one of her tits whilst rubbing the opposite nipple through his thumb and finger.

"Feeels so goooood!" Mrs Bloomfield gasped, lost for breath.

"I need to control myself. I'm a married woman. I love this black cock!" She said, to both their surprise. As AJ's black cock was now wedged between them and they sat facing each other with Mrs Bloomfield straddling him.

"I mean. I love my husband!" She corrected herself, never letting go of the cock, stroking harder and faster than ever.

AJ reached underneath, grabbed her by the ass and raised her so the tip of his cock was touching her pussy.

"Fuckkkk!" Mrs Bloomfield said, almost like she had lost all defiance and accepted her fate. She grabbed the shaft and began rubbing it up against her clit. "Oh fuckkkk, I'm so close to cumming!" She shouted.

She lined the tip of his cock up against the entrance of her pussy. AJ waited for a few seconds, with a big grin on his face. He lowered her very slightly, just enough for the pressure to start to build up without actually entering her.

"Yessssssssssss!" Mrs Bloomfield hissed. "I can't control myself. I don't care if I'm a married woman or your teacher. I need your Big Black cock AJ!" She screamed, anticipating her fate. But much to her surprise, AJ lifted her back up, turned around and threw her on her back. Climbing back over her.

"Nooooooooooo!" She cried,as she felt the pressure subside when AJ lifted her.

"You want this big black cock Mrs B?" AJ asked towering over her.

"Yesss! Please!" She begged.

"Say it. Say it loud and proud." He said, thinking about the audible of the camera.

"I want your big black cock in my tight white pussy. Please let me have it" She screamed, going one step further.

AJ couldn't believe just how wild she had turned. How far she would go to get his black cock inside her. He felt a massive rush of power through his body, and he loved the high it gave him. It also made him more confident and a wicked idea entered his head.

"You want this stupid niggers cock inside you?" He asked, looking right in her eyes.

"Ye...What?" She said shocked, but still reaching to try and grab any part of his body to try and push him into her. "How..."She began mumbling, frustrated and embarrassed.

"I heard you over talking to little limp hubby." He said, sounding angry.

"I'm sorry, it was a mistake. Please still fuck me!" She begged.

"You want to fuck a dirty nigger?" He asked.

"ye...No. AJ. I want to fuck you. My black stud!" She said convincingly.

"Tell me and I'll give you what you want!" AJ demanded.

"What? Tell you what?" She demanded back. AJ leaned in and whispered something in her ear. He looked back into her eyes and waited.

"I...I can't" She said frustratingly.

"TELL ME WHAT YOU WANT!" AJ roared.

"Pleease. Pleease AJ. I need it. I need you. I want to feel you inside me. Pleaseeee. Give me...Give me your huge...Give me your huge nigger cock. I have to know what it feels like. Put that huge nigger cock in my tight white married pussy." She screamed in ecstasy almost cumming from the crudeness of her own dirty words and started to rub her clit.

"You want me to make you my white slut Mrs B? Make you a slut for nigger cock?" He prodded further, watching his teacher writhe underneath him losing all control of her inhibitions.

"Yesssssssssss. I want to be your white slut...I'll be a slut for your nigger cock. Pleeeassssse, give me your huge black cock!" She shouted, trying to push her pussy towards his tip as she continued to play with herself.

"Then take that nigger cock and put it where it belongs!" AJ said grinning, finally giving her permission. Mrs Bloomfield didn't waste any time either, she reached immediately down and grasped the rock hard shaft about halfway down and pulled it up against her soaked cunt.

"Ugh...fuckkk!" She moaned as she wasted no time in guiding the tip of the mammoth cock head inside her.

"Yesssss...It's already stretching me more than I've ever had." She purred in disbelief when she finally had the entire 22-inchcock head inside her, over twice as thick as the thickest part of her husbands' penis.

"Gimme more, I want more!" She demanded, taking her hand off the giant black cock and giving her black stud full control of her body.

"More what?" AJ asked.

"Gimme more of that monster black cock. I want it inside me...I need it inside me...It belongs inside me...Give me it...Pleaseeee...I want all of it inside me." She yelled back at him.

AJ couldn't control himself anymore. Seeing his conservative teacher, begging like a slut to be fucked by his black cock made him lose control of himself. He stopped slowly feeding her his cock, and instead using his massive body he thrust forward and plowed 7 more inches of thick dark meat inside what might as well have been Mrs.B's virgin white pussy, giving her 9 inches in total.

"Owwwwww fuckkkkkkk yesssssssssss cummminnngggggggg!" Mrs Bloomfield screamed and hissed, at first in pain as her pussy took twice as much cock as it had ever had in one go, and then the sudden surge of pain was replaced with euphoria spreading throughout her body as a huge orgasm ripped through her body.

"My god...oh my god...I...I can't believe I took it all." She said breathless, after a few minutes of recovering under his huge frame. Her pussy was still pulsing and twitching, grabbing onto AJs cock like a vice.

"ALL?" AJ said amused, causing his teacher to look down between her legs.

"Impossible! I can't fit anymore inside me. I'm completely full!" She said at the shock of seeing about 4 inches of his shaft still sticking out from her pussy.

"You're going to take it all. You know why?" AJ said, half tempted to mention the camera.

"Why?"

"Because that's what sluts for big black cock do. And what are you?" He asked.

"I'm a slut...I'm a slut for you...I'm a slut for your big black cock...Give me the rest!" She groaned, getting off on her own words and the feeling of her pussy being so stuffed.

"Ughhhhh fuckkkkkkkkk." She screamed as AJ pulled 5 inches out, his shaft glistening from her pussy juices, and slammed all 5 back in again. He began thrusting in and out hard, and each time a little more resistance gave way inside her pussy.

"Ughhhhh...yessssssssssss!" She screamed and then hissed as AJ pulled 7 inches out, and then slammed her again, now with 11 inches inside her.

"Fuckkkkkkk...fuckkk me! Give me all of your huge black cock. Make me your white slut. Make me cum all over your nigger cock!" She screamed,as AJ began fucking her harder and harder. He was on the verge of cumming and put his entire body weight behind him and slammed his black cock inside her soaking tight white pussy, and as the final two inches disappeared his balls slapped and began to squash up against her ass.

"CUMMINGGGG!" roared the black stud, with all 13 inches stuffed inside her.

"Fuckkkkkk. Yesssssssssss!" Screamed the hot teacher, as she felt a huge jet of cum spray inside her. Her pussy somehow began to grip the black cock tighter as though it wanted to milk every last drop of cum out of it. And wave after wave of euphoria ripped through her as she began to cum over and over again, finally causing her to pass out.

She woke up moments later with the huge black man still panting on top of her, both there bodies where soaked in sweat and lotion. All 13 inches of AJs cock was still buried inside her, and although he had stopped cumming it still pulsed as though it was trying to force more of his black seed into her womb. Her pussy was on fire and had never been so sensitive, and with every pulse of his giant cock, it caused her to clamp down harder around him, sending shudders through her body that felt like mini orgasms. They both lay there savoring the feeling for a while,before Mrs Bloomfield lifted AJs head and then pulled him down for a long passionate kiss.

"You're incredible...I never knew sex could be so good." She told him, her body still shuddering with waves of pleasure. "You're not even moving, but your cock is giving me more pleasure right now than my husbands has ever given me." She continued, in amazement at the feeling.

"That's because he has a pathetic little white penis." AJ told her, finally pulling his cock, now just 10.5 inches long and just semi-hard, back until it flopped out of her pussy. A huge torrent of cum followed behind it, leaking out of her now gaping hole.

"My god. How much cum did you empty inside me? We didn't use protection." Mrs Bloomfield said. She was too caught up in the heat of the moment to even consider it at the time. Even when she felt the jets of cum filling her up, she was in too much pleasure to think about it.

"You not on the pill?" Asked AJ, not sounding all that concerned.

"No! Clive and I had been trying for years for a baby, but we've never been able to get pregnant. When we eventually gave up trying, we didn't see the point in using it anymore." She replied, sounding concerned.

"So there's no problem then? I mean I doubt it's likely to get anyone pregnant first time anyway, but even less likely if you've been trying and failing in the past. You likely can't have children." AJ said standing up and readying himself to get his clothes together and leave.

"I guess so...Where are you going?" Mrs Bloomfield said sadly at the thought of never being able to bear children and grabbed his cock to prevent him from leaving.

"Well, I thought I'd take off before little Clive came back. Besides I'm not sure I need any more extra study classes Mrs B." AJ said, readying himself to tell her the truth about the camera.

" 'Little Clive'..." She started sarcastically. "Is away with work and won't be back until Monday. Leaving little me all alone for the entire weekend." She continued, with a suggestive tone and a mischievous look across her face, whilst she slowly stroked the cock that had just made her pass out with pleasure.

"You want me to stay the weekend?" AJ asked, surprised.

"I want more of this!" she said squeezing his cock "I want more of you!" She added looking lovingly up into his eyes.

AJ stood in silence for a minute. In truth, he was working out his next step. 'Stay and fuck her all weekend, and then tell her about the tape' he thought to himself.

"Please AJ. I need more. I'll do anything if you just stay and fuck me all weekend." Mrs Bloomfield begged, worried about the teenagers' lack of response.

"You'll do anything Mrs.B?" he asked.

"Yes! Anything. Just stay with me and I'll make it worth your while" she said winking and leaning forward to take his big cock head in her mouth.

"Naaaaaaaah," AJ said, pulling his cock out of her mouth.

"Noooooooo!" Mrs Bloomfield shouted, grabbing it back and forcing 8 inches of it straight into her mouth and down her throat.

"Fuckkk. You really want this black cock bad, huh teach?" AJ said, trying not to show too much how great her mouth felt wrapped around his cock.

"Yeesshhh..." Mrs.Bloomfield mumbled her reply, without taking it out.

"Tell me!" AJ commanded.

"I want your big black cock!" She said sliding it out her mouth for just a second before forcing it back in, this time taking 9 inches of it.

"I'll do anything to have it!" She continued, sliding it out and this time with spit running down her chin and strands of saliva connecting the cock to her mouth. Before she throated it again, forcing 10 inches in this time.

"You're going to let me use your body all weekend, and fuck you in your marital bed?" AJ stated.

"Yesssh!" She tried to say with her throat full.

"Say it!" AJ commanded.

"Use my body all weekend. Fuck me in my marital bed!" She begged, as she slid her mouth back off the cock, took a deep breath and forced her head back down again, taking 11 inches.

"You're going to let me cum in your unprotected pussy all weekend. You want my powerful black seed inside your fertile womb!" AJ roared, not really sure where the idea was coming from but being extremely turned on by the thought.

"Yesssssssss. Fuck me all weekend. Use my Body. Treat me like a slut. Fuck me in my marital bed. Cum inside my little white pussy, give me your black seed. Knock me up with your nigger baby!" She screamed, rubbing her clit she was on the verge of cumming. Before taking 12 inches of his cock down her throat.

"No more studying Mrs .B. I'm going to fuck you good and proper, and in return, I'm passing your class. Not just passing, you're going to give me top marks in all past and future tests." He demanded.

"Yessssss. Anything you want." She said about to put his cock back in her mouth before he stopped her.

"Say it" He commanded.

"I'll pass you. Just fuck me all weekend, and I'll give you the best grades in class and make sure you graduate as the perfect student." She said, pausing to think for a moment before adding "You are the perfect student, and here's your reward!" And she slid his cock effortlessly between her lips and down her throat until her nose was squashed up against his pubes and every inch of his cock had disappeared.

"Fuckkkkkkk. Cummmming" AJ yelled, partly at the sight of his teacher taking all 13 inches in her mouth, partly at how good it felt. But also a big part of it was knowing he had now not only turned her into a complete slut but that she was so desperate for him and his big black cock that she was now the one blackmailing herself into giving him the grades in return for him fucking her.

The two of them fucked all weekend. All over the house and in positions neither of them had ever tried before. He fucked her standing up against the wall in the shower. Bent her over and took her on the kitchen table. Ate her pussy whilst she was sat on the stairs. Fucked her whilst they swam in the pool. Occasionally they fell to sleep together, before one of them would wake up and want to go at it again. Mrs. Bloomfield amazed by the recovery powers of the black studs cock. The one time AJ's body was almost too tired to continue, Mrs. Bloomfield straddled him and bounced up and down on his 13-inch cock. She lost count of the number of times she passed out with multiple orgasms, and almost every time AJ came he filled her pussy with his cum to the screams "Yessssssss, that's it. Give me that nigger seed. Knock your white slut up!"

When AJ left on Monday morning, his teacher was spread naked across the bed. A satisfied grin was on her face as she slept lightly, still shuddering from the mini waves that passed through her body. Her pussy was red raw and gaped wide open, and a slow stream of cum was leaking onto the soaked bed sheets. AJ collected the camera from the garden, taking the VHS tape out. He gave it a knowing tap. But deep down he knew he'd never need to use it. 'Well, only to reminisce' he thought.

'If I can turn my conservative, stuck up, racist teacher into a complete slut, willing to do anything just for another shot of my black cock. Then what else can this thing get me?' He asked himself, as he gave his bulge a squeeze through his shorts. As he walked down the street, it was like he had been blind and was able to see for the first time. A beautiful young white brunette housewife stood in her doorway and kissed her husband goodbye, her dressing gown almost falling open. At the next house a skinny white petite teen in a short skirt and wearing her hair in pigtails, shouted goodbye to her parents, who waved her goodbye proudly and lovingly. A stunning 40 something redhead, wearing a business suit making her look like someone very important and powerful, was climbing into her convertible. Everywhere he looked he saw beautiful wife's, girlfriends, daughters and powerful woman. And each one of them in his mind had potential. The potential to be turned into his slut. And the potential to be used for his benefit.

"Happy graduation!" He told himself, adjusting his cock as it grew hard at his thoughts.

