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I was alone and
blindfolded.

 


He had been gone for a while now. I
knew he would be back. He always came back. I could hear the hotel
noises, doors slamming, people laughing. I knew that this would
happen soon. That I would soon feel the length and girth of a
strangers cock inside me. A black man! A street punk. A
homie.

 


It was my birthday. So he had a
special task. He loved this part. The find. The chase. My husband
would be a pathetic watcher when the sex started, but for now he
was in charge. He would choose the guy. He would go to some sleazy
bar or street corner, with my picture on his phone, the good one.
My bikini. My long, straight blonde hair. My tight body. Boob job.
All MILF. The kind that young black guys love!

 


I could hear a voice on the corridor
now. Wow that was quick! I heard him outside.

“So, I’ll be watching. You
can do whatever you like to her. She loves it in the ass. She
really wants to be fucked hard. Do you think you can manage that
Jerrod?”

“Yeah man that’s all cool”
a street voice. Deep. Rough sounding.

Perfect.

The door opened. I heard my husband
get onto his chair, assuming the position. Then I felt the covers
pull back, and a hot muscular body slip in next to me.

 


I felt his chin on the nape of my
neck. Soft yet with a hint of bristle, brushing me with a
surprising softness. I bowed my head so that his lips could touch
the softness of my skin. I felt his wet lips on me and the hairs on
my neck stood up on end. I pushed my ass cheeks into his cock, and
then felt him kiss me again. I moved my hand around the back of me,
and down the slight gap between our bodies, so that my fingers
could brush the thick flesh that was pushing into me. I wrapped my
hands around it and held on tight to his cock, beginning to stroke
it, feeling it bulge in my grasp as I wanked him, feeling him throb
and the slight moans as he kissed me. His hands on my stomach,
started to explore my flesh. His left hand moved upwards and his
right downwards, one on my hardening nipple, his fingers on my pert
tit, nipple poking through, stimulated beyond measure as he kissed
me from behind. His other fingers exploring down my body. My flat,
muscular stomach. Then in between my legs, covering him with my
freely flowing juices as he slipped it effortlessly in between the
mounds of my tight and neat little pussy, lips, I opened for him,
sighing out as he pushed inside me, deeper now, so that I enveloped
first one, then two fingers. I felt him push against my g-spot and
start to stimulate me deeper, so that I could feel the waves crash
over me, overcome with emotions. I jerked him harder, and felt his
pre cum start to weep from him and leak onto my fingers. Slippy and
clear, I wanted to taste it!

 


I wriggled around, so that I twirled
in his arms and faced him, still somehow keeping his impossibly
hard cock in my hand. I looked him deep in the eye, holding his
gaze. We smiled at each other. A knowing smile that said we both
knew exactly what was going on, and that we really didn’t care,
that this thing was bigger than the situation we had found
ourselves in, the circumstance of it all. It was for us to enjoy.
We could worry about the consequences later, if we had to at
all!

 


I gave his cock another cheeky squeeze
and kissed his neck. Then I put my lips up to him, and took both my
hands onto his cheeks. I closed my eyes. We held off for a
nanosecond, to build the tension, it seems, and then his lips
closed on mine. You know, when you taste someone like that for the
first time, that you are meant to be together. We connected
perfectly, our mouths opening in unison, our tongues inside our
mouths, winding around each other, tastes melting together, Our
bodies pushed together, so that the deeper my tongue was in him,
the deeper and harder his finger was inside me. I knew how wet I
was, I could hear him squelch as his finger banged me, harder now,
so that I felt was really was being fucked by his strong
digit.

 


I pulled off my blindfold. His eyes
were closed, his strong face dark and glowing in the light. I
looked over at my husband. He was smiling, eyes wide. I winked at
him. He had chosen very well!

 


I kissed his face, showering him in my
urgent kisses as I soared, closer and closer to an inevitable
orgasm. Then I pulled my face down. I was kissing his neck now,
then his bare chest, perfectly formed, muscular to the point of
perfection, not bulky just really toned, the way women love. Some
hairs, which I negotiated with my tongue as I flicked his nipples
with it, his moans confirming the quality of the job I was doing.
Then his stomach, flat and with the obligatory six pack. His cock
now close to my lips. My hand near my mouth, as it was still
wrapped around him. I loosened his PJs and pulled them out and over
his stalk, so that his big pink flesh was now in my
eyeline.

 


And what an amazing cock it was! Dark,
hard. Veiny. Above average size and beautifully proportioned. A
shining purple end, a mushroom shaped plug proudly atop the dark
rod, making me wonder if I would hurt when I took inside my tight
cunt. I didn’t worry, if I knew one thing about this man, it was
that he would know exactly what to do with it, even with a MILF
like me!

 


I kissed the end. It was weeping with
his pre cum. I lapped it up, taking that sweet taste in my mouth. I
loved the feeling of it slipping around my greedy lips. I took it
all inside my mouth and loved it. Then I opened up some more, and
planted bigger kissed on the purple top. Then opened some more, so
that the whole of the tip could slip into my mouth and I could take
him, whole and complete, into my greedy gullet.

 


I felt him sigh in, a greedy gulp of
air as I slowly descended on his hard cock. It filled my mouth,
making me breath through my nose and suck all of him in. I cupped
his soft balls in my hand, warm to the touch and tender, I held him
as I took his stalk in my mouth. I held him there, as deep as I
dare, a fought successfully to control my gag reflex so that I
could swallow him whole. His hands on my hot scalp, his fingers in
my hair, pulling – the pain whizzing through my body, a feeling of
utter elation as I sucked on him, my head bobbing now, taking in
all of that wonderful cock, squeezing his balls between my fingers.
Then my right hand on his ass cheek as I gorged on his erect cock,
he thrust his hips forwards, face fucking me from that position,
lying on his side, with my body alongside his, his muscular thighs
in my eye line. I held onto his firm as and pulled him into me,
knowing that this was going to be the point of no return now, now
or never. His hands were on my shoulders, controlling my movements,
strong hands on the soft and tight flesh of my upper
arms.

 


Then I moved up, letting his cock fall
from my mouth and settling it between my pert breasts, the huge
shiny end on the soft flash at the base of my neck. He covered that
part of me in his sweet clear pre cum as he thrust back and forth,
and I pushed my tits together to give him the enveloping, warm
feeling that I knew he craved. His hands joined mine, pushing my
tits together, and I heard him moan softly, knowing that he might
even be close.

 


I pulled myself up, so that I was in
front of his face now, and he wrapped me in his arms, holding my
close, our hot bodies together and his hard cock pushing into my
pussy lips. His hands were on my ass cheeks and he thrust into me,
pushing the shaft against me, making me want him more and more. We
kissed. Our musky scent mingling once
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