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Chapter One: T​he Invitation
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“Are you sure?” I asked Matilda, my neighbor.

“Of course!” Matilda smiled as she stood outside my door. “We are having the pool party tomorrow at noon, bring anything you would like to drink.”

Matilda waved at me as she turned around and headed back to her house across the street.

“Damn!” I waved back at her as I saw her phat ass go from side to side in those black jeans. “Who said white women don’t have ass’s?” 

I could stare at Matilda going away from me all day. She was shaped like a pear. Slim up top and from her hips to her thighs, she was huge.

I closed the door and looked out the window. Matilda had just made it to her door. “Frank is one lucky son of a bitch!”

Frank and Matilda lived next door to me. We lived in a rural part of the county. After my divorce, I decided I would never get one of those paper-type houses in a community with an HOA. So I decided to move out here.

It was rural and without traffic, a nice forty-minute drive to work. I didn’t mind as I was the manager, so it was fine for me to be a few minutes late if there was too much traffic.

What I liked about living out here was how quiet it could get on a good day like today. Sometimes it could get a bit loud if some of the neighbors were throwing a party or there was a show in town, and people wanted to avoid the main roads, they would drive the backroads, which led them through here.

Otherwise, it was a nice place to live. My friends didn’t like coming to visit me as some of the neighbors had the Confederate flags on their flag poles or hanging up on their houses, but most of them were harmless and didn’t bother anyone. The rule of thumb was to stay in your lane, and everything was fine.

They didn’t bother me, and I didn’t bother them.

Frank and Matilda had moved in about seven months ago, they had started renovating their house from day one and recently put in a large in-ground pool.

Now they were inviting everyone to come over.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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I did a few things around the house before heading over. I had brought some of the beer that I liked to drink. A note on the door told me to walk around the house to the back.

As I opened the wooden gate and walked towards the pool, I heard the music playing and people talking.

“Hey Andrew!” Frank shouted as I approached everyone.

“Glad you could make it,” Sharon smiled.

Sharon was married to Grant, the other neighbor. There was Mary with her husband Thomas and their four kids, and a few others from the neighborhood.

All the kids were in the pool, and one of the teens had hooked up their phone to the Bluetooth speakers and was playing tunes.

“Wish they wouldn’t play so much of that rap crap,” Jason shook his head. “No offense Andrew.”

“Not offending me, I don’t like any of this new crap,” I tilted my bottle back and took a deep swig.

“Can’t understand a word they say,” Jason grinned.

“Sorry, they aren’t talking about their wives leaving them for another man and taking the dog with them,” Charlene, his wife, laughed.

Charlene was always teasing Jason; the rumor was their marriage was on its last legs, and they were just sticking around because of the kids.

“Not all country is about people leaving!” Jason exclaimed.

“The kids,” Sharon shook her head.

Jason muttered something under his breath.

“Hey,” Frank motioned for me to follow him. “I heard you are good with electronics.”

“Yeah, it’s part of my job,” I responded.

“Matilda’s computer has been acting up, we were going to send it in, but she would be out of a computer for work. You think you can take a look at it?”

“Absolutely, let me get my things,” I patted him on the back.

I went back to my house and picked up a few things. When I returned, Matilda took me inside to her computer.

It was just like I thought, it needed to be cleaned internally. I took it apart and cleaned all the dirt and dust bunnies away. I also put it in a fan and restarted it.

Instantly, it was humming away at peak performance.

I was passing by the downstairs bathroom when I heard my name in a soft moan. I stopped at the door and listened. 

“Fuck,” I heard a female’s voice. “Fuck me Andrew!”

It was definitely my name, but who could it be?

I tried the handle and found that it was open. Slowly, I twisted it and pried the door open slightly. To my surprise, I saw Matilda sitting on the counter next to the sink with her hand up her summer dress.

“Fuck me with that big black cock!” Matilda moaned as she fingered herself.

Her eyes were closed, and she didn’t notice that I had opened the door.

I watched in amazement, and Matilda continued to finger bang herself to the image of me fucking her.

I stepped inside and then closed the door behind me.

“Shit!” Matila screamed as she saw me standing in the bathroom with her.

“Maybe I can help you with that image,” I grinned as I locked the door, then unzipped my pants.

Matilda didn’t say anything for a moment; she just stood there. I thought I had made a big mistake as she stood speechless, staring at my cock.

Then quicker than I could flick my fingers. Matilda was on her knees and sucking my cock.

“Thank you!” Matilda stared at me as she ran her hands back and forth on my cock. “Thank you so much!”

I smiled, staring at the married brunette on her knees, sucking my cock. I looked at her wedding ring as it was on her hand, as it stroked my cock.

“Shouldn’t I be thanking you?” I grinned.

“No,” Matilda’s mouth made a popping noise as it came off my cock. “I have been wanting this cock for months!”

I took my attention off Matilda’s mouth and looked at her huge, wide ass.

“And I have been wanting that ass!” I commented.

“Frank says it’s too big, and so do many of the other guys at work,” Matilda stopped sucking my cock for an instant. “I was the subject of many jokes in high school.”

Matilda wasn’t a big woman, not in any sense of the word. In fact, if it weren’t for her large ass, she would be considered slim or normal, but her hips, waist, thighs, and especially her ass made her look a lot bigger than she was.

“In my school you would have been chasing the guys off with a stick!” I told her.

“Well, if they were built like you, I wouldn’t chase them,” Matilda stood up and put her hands on the counter. “Frank has never fucked me from behind his cock is too small to get it in from behind.”

“Oh, that’s not going to be a problem for me,” I grinned as I lifted her long skirt up and over her waist. “Goddayum!” I exclaimed, seeing Matilda’s enormous ass in all its glory.

“I am glad you like,” Matilda buried her head and arched her ass upward. “Think you can handle all of it?”

“Oh, I am going to give it a try!”

I grabbed her wide hips and pushed my cock into her.

“There we go!” I held onto her as I started bucking my hips back and forth. “Been jerking off to this ass for way too long!”

Matilda started to match my thrust by bouncing back onto me.

Her ass thudded against me with each thrust.

“Fuck yes!” I smacked one of her large ass cheeks. “This ass deserves a good pounding!”

“Then give it one!” Matilda looked back at me.

I fucked her tight pussy as hard as I could, it was increasingly harder to do with her large ass smacking me and pushing me back.

“Thought you could handle it!” Matilda grunted. “This ass deserves a good pounding, right!”

The harder I fucked her, the harder Matilda pushed her ass back at me. Ripples and waves went all around her large ass as it smacked against me.

“Give it to me Andrew!” Matilda yelled.

If anyone were in the house, they would hear her yelling.

“Give me that black cock!”

I gripped her hair and twisted it in my fist.

“You’re in for it now!” I snarled as I started fucking her harder than I had ever fucked.

“Yes!” Matilda screamed as I fucked her hard. “Cum inside me, dump that black cock cum into me!”

I thrust my hips forward and held onto Matilda for dear life as I stood on the tips of my toes as I came inside her.

“Fuck me!” I sat back on the toilet. I breathed a sigh of relief. “Damn got me out of breath and shit!”

“Good!” Matilda smiled at me as she straightened herself out. “Luckily this dress is long, or they will see your cum leaking down my leg.”

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ 
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“Did you get it fixed?” Frank asked when I returned to the pool.

“Yeah, I think she is checking it out,” I grabbed another bottle of beer and sat down. “What I miss?” I smiled as I rejoined the conversation.
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Chapte​r Two: A Late Visit
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It was nearly two in the morning, and I was still up.

"Fuck!" I groaned as I stroked my cock.

I couldn't get yesterday's events out of my head.

It had been only a few hours before that I was balls deep in Matilda's fat pussy, and slamming my cock deep into her, and I was still hard as a rock.

I was watching porn on my phone, and it was all big women with huge asses. The one I was watching right now was a woman built like Matilda, nice, large hips, thick thighs, and an enormous ass.

The man was fucking her ass, and it got me wondering if Matilda would let me fuck her in the ass. That would be a dream come true if she did. Fuck her husband, if what Matilda said was true that he hadn't fucked her in over a year, close to two years, then he was obviously fucking someone else.

I was getting close to cumming when there was a notification on my alarm cam that there was a person in the backyard.

"Damn spiders!" I cursed as I switched views.

My cam was on the side of the house, pointed into the backyard. I always got notifications like this whenever a spider crept across the lens.

I turned it on for a live view, expecting to see a spider or a web on the screen. Instead, I saw Charlene waving at the camera.

Luckily, I had turned that camera's setting off so that it wouldn't call the alarm company. After many false calls and notifications of spiders and other things crawling across the lens, I had to turn that setting off.

Living out in the sticks with trees and other things close by, we have many critters.

I rushed downstairs and threw the kitchen. Charlene was standing by my sliding door. "What are you doing out here?" I asked as I opened it.

"Came to see you," Charlene grinned as she entered my house. "Damn it's cold in here!"

"I like the cold when I go to sleep," I told her as I turned the kitchen light on.

"How did you get back there?" I asked. I knew I locked the gates leading to the back, and she would have had to set off the front camera if she came that way.

"I climbed over the fence," Charlene replied.

There was a fence at the back of the yard that butted up against the trees and the acres of land behind my property. Which meant she went out of her backyard, walked along the fence line from her house to mine, and then climbed over.

Charlene was a big woman, not like Matilda, who was only big in the lower half of her body. Charlene was big all over, from her big boobs, stomach, hips, thighs, and ass. Charlene was what she and others proudly had called a plus-sized woman, or what the internet called BBW.

"So, what brings you
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