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Katherine had been babysitting for
them that night, a ‘date night’ just like any other. To be honest,
it was a pretty boring evening. She had mostly watched the TV, and
texted her girlfriends. Well, that and raiding the
refrigerator.

Oh, she also had a little look around
the house, but she will get to that later.

The atmosphere when Katherine had
first walked into their huge mansion, the trappings of a
billionaire property developer and his overly thin pale trophy
wife, was a little strange. She had made herself up as she usually
do, with a nice short skirt and a simple tight white T-shirt. A
lovely contrast to her chocolate complexion. Nothing too fancy,
just something that screamed ‘fuck her now’ at her dream
man.

Usually it was Bruno who answered the
door with a friendly “Oh hello there Destini, how are you today”,
but tonight it had been her best friend, Carole. She let her hang
on the doorstep for a few moments longer than was strictly
necessary or comfortable, looking her up and down with a suspicious
distain that spoke volumes.

If looks could kill!

“Oh. It’s you” she had
said. A phrase that could cut a woman - even a strong confident
young black woman like her - to pieces.

Fortunately she is a much more
confident cookie than that. She skipped past her, not even
acknowledging the terse cutting nature of her greeting, and instead
addressing Bruno directly.

“Hello there Bruno, how is
my favorite sexy white guy today?” Katherine chirped

He smiled weakly back at her, his
normally bright blue eyes looking sorrowful and cowed. Clearly
words had been said. Perhaps it was something about the way they
always flirted in the kitchen before Carole came down from making
up her hair? It could be. It was her absolute favorite part of the
evening. She loved the way he looked at her, desire in his eyes,
wondering what it would be like to fuck a black woman!

Katherine was guessing it was his
too.

No matter. They didn’t send her away.
Carole had made straight for the front door, and Bruno followed
after with a whispered “Make yourself at home” in her direction,
the door slammed, and the brand new Mercedes sports sped away,
leaving her all alone in that great big house.

 


*

 


Bruno walked through the door some
four hours later looking like a man who had been through the Battle
of the Somme. His eyes were red, and his face flushed. More
importantly, he was on his own.

He sat wearily down on the sofa next
to her without a word, smiling in her direction, but with his mind
clearly elsewhere.

“What’s up Bruno?”
Katherine asked. “You are usually so cheerful after your date
night”

Bruno seemed to think for a few
moments before replying, as though weighing up whether he should
tell his wife’s best friend, the intimate secrets of his
marriage.

“You know, things aren’t
too good between Carole and me at the moment” he replied

Katherine smiled at him, in a way that
she hoped was both sympathetic and understanding, and maybe a
little bit flirty all at once. She stroked her bare thigh, trying
to draw his eye to what she considered to be one of her better
features. She had a good body, she knew that. The offers of dates
from the guys in her classes were testament for that. In many ways
life would be so much easier if she could just consider going out
with one of them.

She had her eye on a much more mature
prey

“Well Bruno, I did pick up
a bit of an atmosphere between you, I have to say” Katherine
replied

“That’s an understatement”
he answered. He seemed to be opening up to her “you know, sometimes
it seems like all we do at the moment is fight” he
continued

“Do you” Katherine answered
softly. She knew that in these situations it was good not to
question too much, not to put words in his mouth.

“I don’t think she really
understand me. She doesn’t know what I want out of life” he
continued. “All she seems to think about is this big house, how she
looks, whether we are making more money than all of our friends,
which is crazy because she knows we have more than we can ever
spend”

Katherine thought for a moment. This
was powerful stuff. Effectively a billionaire was telling her that
he didn’t enjoy his life.

“And what do you want?”
Katherine questioned

“Well, I want the simple
things in life I guess. I just want to feel young again, try
something different”

Someone different?

There it was. That was her opening and
Katherine was determined to use it.

“Well you know what they
say don’t you” Katherine whispered, getting close up to him, so
that her leg was draped across his thigh

Katherine didn’t wait for his
reply

“A change is as good as a
rest” Katherine breathed into his ear

He turned his head to face her. The
electricity between them was clear. She saw him close his eyes.
Their lips drew close. His soft warm mouth on hers.

It was a perfect, sensual embrace.
Tentative at first, as though neither of them would dare to see
this through, almost a kiss from a kindly relative, but then his
mouth opened, and hers followed suit. Their tongues entwined and
their bodies drew closer. His arms wrapped around her, drawing her
nearer. Part of her wondered if she should stop it here, knowing
that perhaps his wife would be coming home after all. Maybe she was
a pawn in some kind of game? No good would come of this.

But fuck, it was turning her on. She
wanted him so much, she always had, ever since she was old enough
to have sexual feelings. They pulled closer now and the floodgates
opened.

All of the emotions, her years of
repressed desire for him, his rage at the way he had been treated
by his wife, and his lust for a beautiful, confident black woman,
flooding over them both.

Their mouths opened and shut like two
feeding fish. The saliva swapped between them, their tongues
darting in and out of their mouths. Katherine felt her nipples
harden, her pussy welling up with juices. They were both fully
clothed and yet this was the sexiest thing she had even
known.

Well, it would get much sexier before
long!

“Bruno, are you sure we
should be doing this?” Katherine asked him, breaking away for a
moment from the sensual embrace

“Fuck yes” he replied, with
a surprising clarity and forcefulness. It seemed that he had wanted
this as much as she did. Perhaps they had been arguing about her
after all?

Well, your loss is her gain,
bitch!

Her hand started a journey down his
body, the front of his shirt, feeling the form of his barely hidden
six pack, a secret beneath the light cotton fabric. Fuck, he felt
so toned. Did he work out every day? Was he some kind of perfect
Adonis of a man, as well as a rich billionaire? It was almost
laughable how perfect he was. Maybe he would has a tiny cock, or
three nipples? Katherine moved her hand further, knowing that
couldn’t be true. Sure enough, a great rod of a cock seemed to lay
in wait in his exquisitely tailored pants.

As though taking her lead his hands
started to do some wandering of their own. He softly brushed the
front of her top, lingering on her shoulders, feeling her form and
her youth. Then he crept lower, alighting on her dark nipples in
turn. He drew a finger around each, her pips gloriously rising to
his touch, erect and ready for him. The softness of his touch
contrasted with the electric shocks of lust that raced around her
body, making her pussy juicy with desire. Katherine opened her
legs, as though bidding him to explore her further.

He kissed her harder now, cupping her
breast, squeezing it through her white cotton top. He had a good
handful of her perfect warm chocolate colored globe. She wanted him
to rip the clothing from her body. As if climbing up a gear
Katherine grabbed at his cock, feeling the hard shaft in her hand,
feeling his stiffness and his girth. It was warm and animal like,
even inside his pants. It throbbed slightly, and with each jerking
motion he let out a little sigh.

He gripped the bottom hem of her
T-shirt, so that in one easy movement he could rip it off.
Katherine knew that it would signal the start of something that
could not be undone. Clearly if his wife came home now they could
simply part, and they would be merely sitting next to each other.
Yes, they may look a little flustered. A hair out of place here, an
untucked shirt there, but nothing that could not be explained away.
With her top off, her hardly-there white lace bra on, it would be
clear that something that should not be happening was happening.
Katherine felt that it was up to her to at least remind him of that
fact.

“Are you sure that you want
to do that Bruno? Because if you do, you will has to fuck me.
“

It was a red rag to a bull, just as
Katherine had hoped. He lifted it off her in one easy movement, her
arms upraised as though praising some invisible God

The God of sex?

The God of forbidden lust?

Her flat dark stomach seemed to shine
in the down lighting, a brown skin contrasted by the pale leather
sofa they were defiling. He moved his head down, so that his
tousled black and grey hair was on her lap. Katherine felt his firm
kisses, urgently exploring her midriff, lips all over her now. It
was so sensual, seeing him there like that. She ran her fingers
through his hair, feeling the heat radiating from his
scalp.

His warm kisses connected with every
part of her stomach. His tongue darted in and around her belly
button, as though giving her a foretaste of his
expertise.

Expertise that she was sure he would
use later, on a much more private part of her young
body.

She moaned, showing him that he was
turning her on, even with these kisses. Her large dark purple
nipples stood out through the white lace of her bra like bullets.
As he kissed her, she unclasped it, so that her breasts were
free.

Pert and proud for him, hard nipples
crowning each like some kind of prize cupcake.

He cupped each in turn, raising up so
that he could take her nipples in his mouth, warm lips wrapped
around them. Fuck he was so sensual. She coiuldn’t wait, literally
could not wait a second longer, for him to open her up with his
fingers.

And his tongue

Katherine wanted to feel his flesh
against hers. Working quickly she pulled out the folds of his silk
shirt from his pants, and pulled it up and over his head in the
same motion he had done with her. She took a moment to marvel at
the torso within.

So toned. So beautiful. He was God
made human form. His arms bulged, twitching with every movement.
His pec muscles toned and highly visible beneath perfect iridescent
pink skin. Not so big that he looked like a body builder. A much
more subtle tone of someone who clearly takes very good care of
himself. His chest was perfectly buff, and his stomach, even as
they were seated, rippled with muscular form and beauty. As he had
done with her, she bent her head down and kissed him all over, her
tongue wrapping around each nipple in turn, making him sigh and
moan as she had just done.

His cock was in front of her face now,
hidden by the cloth of his pants, yes, but still highly visible in
its fully erect state. As an experienced black woman of the world,
she knew what to do with something like that, how men are wired up,
what they like. She didn’t want to wait any more to get that hard
stalk in her mouth.

To taste him

To feel him grow in her
mouth

Katherine looked him in the eye as she
began to unzip him. She wanted him to see that she wanted this too.
His pants fell to each side of his thick rod, leaving his silk
boxers sticking up, as though hiding some secret package. He lifted
up his ass so that she could pull them down.

And there it was

A huge, veiny stalk of a cock. Perfect
in every detail. The biggest one she had ever seen, on any man, let
alone a white guy!

Probably eight inches Katherine
guessed, with girth to match the length. He would take some
swallowing , she knew that! she wanted him so much to fuck her with
it, but she also knew that the anticipation is the thing that
really makes these things special. She wasn’t going to waste this
chance!

She put her fingers around it, feeling
the thickness, the warmth of the flesh, the weight of it almost!
she put her head down, lips puckered, to taste him, to smell his
pink meat. His eye wept with some clear pre cum. She popped out the
tip of her tongue, just the tip, so that she could taste him. He
was sweet and slippy and amazingly good! Greedily she squeezed the
end of his cock, milking some more of that ambrosia from the end of
his cock, letting it roll around her tongue.

Fuck he tasted so good! she opened up
her mouth and closed her eyes. His hard cock slipped into her open
mouth as though it were the most natural thing in the
world!

She pushed her head downwards, as more
of that huge meaty sausage pushed into her. It filled her up, like
a meal she could never finish. He sighed, and she felt him twitch a
little in her mouth. She bobbed her head, rocking it back and forth
on top of him, letting more of him inside her with each forward
motion of her head. More and more of his pre cum leaked into her
mouth, running down her throat like so much melted ice cream. She
let the end of his cock, the huge bulbous bell, slip down her
gullet. She hardly gagged, even on such a huge length, showing him
what a slut she could be. She wanted this to be the most amazing,
dirty experience he had ever had.

He thrust upwards slightly with his
hips. She face fucked him. Pushing that huge cock deep into her
gullet, breathing through her nose, moaning as she worked, loving
it.

Katherine could feel her pussy getting
wetter and wetter. She wanted him to slip his fingers inside her as
she worked. Nothing would make her feel more alive! He was stroking
her ass softly, through the short denim skirt that she was wearing.
She lifted her ass cheek gently, his cock still deep inside her
mouth. He pulled up the cool blue fabric so that there was just her
flimsy panties between him and his prize. She felt him slip his
fingers inside the material, one then two on the elastic, and then
up onto the warm flesh of her ass. He stroked the crack of her ass,
slipping his hand around, until he had located her moist slit. His
fingers began to open her up. Katherine bobbed harder on his cock,
showing him how much she loved that sensation. His fingers negan to
dig deeper inside her, getting covered in her quim. She pulled his
cock out of her mouth, and squeezed it tightly in her grip. Jerking
him up and down as she whispered to him

“Fuck yes! Open me up.
Stick your fingers deep inside my black pussy you white cracker!
Can you feel how wet I am? Can you feel how tight I am? That’s for
you Bruno. I want your hard cock inside me Bruno!”

His eyes were closed, and he pushed
his fingers deep inside her. A perfect fit. Deep in her tight
trench.

Katherine pulled herself up from him,
letting his cock fall from her mouth so that she stood in front of
him. His stiff cock was wet with her saliva. She pulled off her
skirt and panties, so that she was standing fully naked in front of
him. She shot a quick glance at the hallway, some kind of instinct
telling her that she knew the seriousness of what they were doing.
It was stupid, because they had gone past the point of no return a
long time ago. Maybe it was seeing the whole room in her field of
vision? The deep carpet, the drapes, the soft lighting, the family
pictures, a couple skiing or on a beach holiday.

He lifted his ass up in turn, so that
his pants were down around his ankles. His cock stood up, proud and
erect, ready for her.

Katherine walked towards him, that
half a step that she needed. She pushed her head down to him, so
that their lips could touch again. They had another hard, long
kiss, their tongues entwined once more. She held his cock in her
hand, moving her hips over him, parting her thighs and beginning to
straddle him, ready to put him inside her.

Katherine was dripping! Literally
running with juices. She needed this so much. Wanted him so
much!

Katherine rubbed the end of his cock
on her warm pussy lips. Her petals parted for the end of him, and
their liquids mingled, his pre cum and her pussy juice.

Katherine used him, as she kissed him,
like a dildo. She wound him around her lips, and stroked him
against her sex flesh. All the while she pushed her hips down a
little further, so that now the end of his cock was up inside her
pussy. She would tease him. Let him think that she was going to sit
down on him, and then pull away slightly so that that cold air his
the end of his cock. He had his hands on either side of her ass
now, almost willing her to sit on his hard cock. She wasn’t going
to let that happen too quickly! she wanted him to almost beg her
with his body language. It’s the anticipation that makes it so
special! So electric

And after all, Katherine wanted him to
be all hers!

But fuck she wanted him too. She sat
down some more, so that now about half of the shaft also found its
way inside her tight slit.

Fuck he felt so so good! So right! she
could barely take her body up so that again, the tip was just
inside her.

He moaned and sighed

She took a nipple and tweaked it,
hard

He let out another sigh, enjoying the
pain, his eyes closed, hands still stroking the top of her
thighs.

She pushed her body downwards, more of
his shaft inside her now. Fuck this was so good! He was such a big
big man! It was filing her up now! To the brim

She sat down on top of him. As much of
his cock as could possibly fit in her now pushed right up inside
her

She was his and he was hers

She held it there, feeling the hard
flesh pushing out the walls of her pussy. It was such a tight
fit!

She felt like Katherine was so full of
cock

“Oh Katherine! That feels
so amazing!”

Fuck yes! It really did feel amazing.
Katherine squeezed him with her pussy. She flopped forwards,
covering his neck with her kisses, their bodies squashed together.
Hot skin on hot skin, and huge hot cock deep inside her.

She wound her hips around, feeling his
shaft in her. She pulled up her body and then down, so that they
were properly fucking now. Slow and steady, deep shafting, rising
up and down. The juices started to make a sound as she picked up
speed. She knew that this wouldn’t last long. She was so close to
cumming, and she was sure that he was too. Deep kisses again,
tongues entwined, as she rose and fell on his huge
member.

“Do you like that Bruno? Do
you want this every day?”

“Fuck yes” he whispered,
the urgency in his voice betraying that he was close now

“Then cum inside me,
ok?”

He nodded. He was close

Katherine rose and fell. Harder and
harder. Fuck fuck

FUCK!

His cock shot in and out of her. She
was close now. Pulling herself up and crashing down on him. Her
black tits were in his face, her nipples hard. He licked each of
them in turn, sending shocks to her already hard clit, as though
she could even be any more stimulated than Katherine was
already!

“I am going to cum” he
whispered

Katherine closed her eyes

She could feel the waves starting to
rise in her. It was going to be a big one. She knew she would make
some noise and she didn’t care

Their mouths locked together as the
orgasms crashed over both of them

Katherine felt his cock twitch and
throb. He jerked, his cum rising up inside him. She put her hand
behind her back and down to his ball sack. She wanted to show him a
trick that she knew, to show him that she was completely
inexperienced. She grabbed his ball sack, tender plums, and
squeezed.

Fuck!

He came inside her

His whole body shook and jerked. She
felt his hot cum shoot up deep inside her

Katherine came too. The cries leaving
her body as though she were some trapped animal. She could hardly
speak. She blacked out. It was an intense sensation. A perfect
joining of two people in sex and love

Their sweaty bodies joined. Her arms
around him and he around her, they held that statuesque pose, as
her pussy milked every last drop of that hot cum from
him.

She didn’t want it to ever
end

And neither did he!

 


*

 


When two people has such amazing,
unprotected sex, then a baby is inevitable

Right?

Well not quite. They fucked at least
twice again, on subsequent babysiitting nights, before Katherine
was finally impregnated

Each time was more intense and more
loving.

It’s not like either of them were
trying, but somehow his wife always seemed to go off in a storm of
an argument, leaving him to come home alone to her.

Almost as though they had planned
it!

Almost!
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“Holy fuck! Do you expect
me to fit that thing in my tight little cunt?”

Jake grinned at her, his massive
erection taking all her attention. Gemini genuinely didn’t know how
it would fit inside her. She was so tight, her virgin slit so
unused to any kind of penetration.

Of course. It was natural that she
should feel a little bit frightened. After all, it was her first
one. Her fist ever erect cock. The one and only time, so far in her
nineteen years, that she had been this close to a huge, veiny hard
on.

Gemini looked into his eyes. There was
something there. Love – certainly. Lust – definitely. And something
else. He was really getting off on her being his first!

She licked her lips. She wanted him.
she wanted his tight white body against hers. She wanted to feel
him throb and twitch inside her. Oh yes, that was what she needed,
above anything else. She felt between her legs. She was wet for
him. So wet. She practically dripped out over her fingers. She
ached to have him inside her.

He walked towards her, closing the
distance between them, so that they were just a cock’s length
apart. His blue eyes shone, seeming to bore into her very soul. She
was completely in his power, and yet she wanted to show him that
for all of her inexperience, she still had a few tricks of her own.
She pulled herself up onto her tip toes, wrapping her arms around
his neck, and pulled their bodies together. As she did so, she
dropped one hand so that her fingers alighted on his shaft. She
wrapped her shaking hand, the nerves of this taboo situation almost
completely taking over her, and started to gently feel his form and
size.

As she tugged on his stiff pink
member
















































































































































































































































































































































































































cover.jpg





