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Big, Black, and Hung

Finally, I had the whole house to myself! For four hours, at least. My parents had told me that the plumber was supposed to show up between noon and four. Well, everyone knows that between noon and four means they’ll probably be ringing the door at five.

I got ready for my afternoon of “me time.” In other words, I got ready to masturbate all day!

I had my supplies ready to go. Fresh batteries in my favorite vibrator, my laptop browser tuned to several open tabs of various porn videos, and the most important thing: my “special” pillow.

I couldn’t even remember how it had become my special pillow, but it was. I think I was probably twelve the first time I discovered masturbating, and the only thing my naïve little mind could come up with was to hump my pillow in the dark of midnight, mimicking the movements that I’d seen in movies and music videos.

Well, obviously I’d graduated since then, but I still had to have my special pillow.

I did one last sweep of the house to make sure I was truly alone before settling down on the living room couch. I had my laptop on the coffee table and full-screened the first video, “Lesbian sorority orgy.”

I took off my pajama bottoms and panties, and I hit play.

I parted my legs and stroked my slit just as the scene opened. Two girls wearing camis, leopard-print bras, and nothing else were making out on a bed as they fingered each other. Then, the camera panned out, revealing the rest of the room. Several other pairs of girls were lounging on fluffy rugs on the floor, on couches, and on bean bag chairs, doing similar things.

I listened to the moans and watched as I flicked my clit, but the scene didn’t unfold any further. It was just a bunch of girls making out and thrusting on each other’s hands. Occasionally, one would go down on another, but there were no close-up shots of tongues on clits or anything.

“Fuck this shit,” I muttered. I closed the video and opened another.

This time, I watched “Sissy guy cuckolded.” It was a basic, run-of-the-mill cuckold video with a milfy blonde and her quiet, reserved husband. Yawn.

I scrolled through the pickings on my favorite streaming porn website, tapping my lip. I needed something hot, something hardcore. I wanted something fresh. Then, my eye caught on a title that intrigued me.

BBC.

That was it, nothing else. Curious, I clicked on the title.

The scene opened with a girl lying on a table. She was blonde, young, and petite, like me. I usually liked imagining myself in these porn situations, and having a girl who looked a bit like me certainly helped. Encouraged, I sat back on the couch and fired up the vibrator, watching what happened next.

The girl was massaging her breasts while making sexy duck-faces for the camera. It panned down along her body, showing off her fleshy, flat stomach and rosy hips. She was shaved, which was nice. Her pussy lips were pink, luscious, and juicy.

Then, he came in.

The black man was tall and heavily-muscled, like a cartoon character come to life. His broad thighs flexed as he stalked his way toward the little girl on the table. He wore only a pair of tight, heather gray briefs, but they didn’t do a very good job of hiding what was underneath.

“Oh. My. God,” I muttered.

The black man in the video...he was hung. His cock nearly strained his man panties past their breaking point. The elastic at his waist trembled as it struggled to pull back the monster of a cock he wielded. The man drew down his underwear just enough for it to spring forward. His cock was brown with a slightly paler tip, thick as my ankle, and so long I couldn’t imagine anything like it fitting inside of me.

BBC. Big Black Cock, I realized.

And suddenly, I was very glad that I’d decided to watch this video.

The girl gasped as the black man forced her thighs apart. He bent down shortly to give her grapefruit-pink pussy a few licks before positioning his cock at her entrance. She panted with desire, and probably with fear on top of that. Without waiting another second, the man thrust his cock forward, popping it through her tight entrance. She screamed wildly as he began fucking her.

I pressed the vibrator against my clit as I watched raptly. I’d never really watched porn with a black man in it. It just wasn’t my thing. And I’d never been with a black man before, either. Who knew they possessed such huge dongs, or that they had such bedroom prowess. The man in the porn devoured his little cream puff blonde like a tiger chomping down on a tiny bunny.

My pussy gushed, and I couldn’t help but wish that I could have a man like that, fucking me until I thought I would die.

I began fingering myself, sliding it in and out of my little hole as I increased the intensity of my vibrator. But my little finger wasn’t enough. I wanted more. I wanted that black man’s cock inside of me. I put in two more fingers, which made it a grand total of three passengers riding inside of my quivering, drenched pussy. My hips began bucking. I bit my lip.

I wanted a black man.

Suddenly, the doorbell rang.

Shit! I thought. The vibrator flew out of my hand, and I scrambled to get dressed. I threw a glance at the silhouette in the mirror by the front door. My parents had literally just left, so the only other possible visitor was the plumber.

“He’s fucking early,” I grumbled as I stomped to the front door. I took a deep





























































d2d_images/cover.jpg
|
2

BIG, BLACK AND

) )
4 2

CHERRY HAMPTON
4 4

vy |






