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“RIP Joe!” Martha said as we pulled up to Joe’s house it had just been over three years since we came to Joe’s house for a Christmas party.

“Please,” I smiled. “He is not resting in peace!”

“Kelly!” Mike scolded me.

“What?” I shrugged. “I am just stating the obvious. He was an asshole, got drunk way too many times, had illicit sex with....”

“Enough,” Martha stopped me. “We know who Joe was, and what he did,” she stormed towards the door. “Your girlfriend can be such a bitch sometimes, still! When are you going to get it, no one wants to be around you when you’re like this?”

The biggest thing that changed since that fateful party was the friendship between Martha and me, we no longer were good friends, we would go weeks, even months without talking to each other.

Then there was Mike, the previous loser guy that stalked me all the time, well that was back then, now we lived together and had been together since that night.

What can I say I like a guy that can use his tongue to get a girl off. I could ride his face into oblivion and back again. Plus, he was mine, I loved a guy that took commands, especially in bed.

“Try to loosen up,” Mike grinned as he took my hand.

“I will try,” I smiled. “For you.”

“Martha, Kelly, and Mike,” Eric smiled.

“Sorry to hear about Joe,” Martha said as we entered the house.

“Yeah, sorry for your loss,” Mike said.

I didn’t say anything, I wasn’t going to pretend, not for a guy like Joe. Good riddance was my first thought when I heard he got killed inside the prison. He went inside for a number of things, varying from drug related crimes and selling of illegal porn. Let’s just say the inmates were not too happy to have him share the prison with them.

“He got what he deserved in the end,” Eric shrugged. “I tried to talk him out of it, but he didn’t listen. Still not a good way to go.”

“I can agree to the last part,” I shrugged.

“Kelly!” Sandy shouted. “My god do you ever not keep things to yourself!”

Eric and Sandy were a thing now, I didn’t know how it happened or cared, but seeing the stuck-up bitch with the constantly high pot head was funny to see.

Sandy always the person not to be outdone had gone under the knife and got tits that were bigger than mine. After the last encounter I guess she hated that there was someone in the group that was bigger than her.

There were other additions to the group that weren’t present at the last party. Thomas was still there and still looked like he would rip through his shirt at any time, the man never missed gym day.

There was a new girl, and a good friend to me. Raquelle or as she liked to be called Rachel. She was half Hispanic and half white, the Hispanic in her gave her a nice ass and the white half gave her long blonde hair.

“Girl!” Rachel said as I approached her. “I am so glad you came I was about to walk the fuck out!”

“Let me guess,” I looked at Thomas.

“Been hitting on me since I walked in,” Rachel laughed. “Guess he likes the big ass.”

“He is definitely an ass man,” I smiled.

Martha was still trying to get with Thomas even after he flat out told her no. He even told her it was because she had a flat ass and a flat chest. He did it because he wanted her to stop, he had tried every other way of saying it, but Martha didn’t get the hint. Even after he called flat all around the bitch was still trying to convince him to give her a chance.

“Girl does not take a hint!” Rachel said as we watched Martha talking to Thomas.

“Not if it was on one of those glowing billboards in bright neon!” I laughed.

“What’s the story with him?” Rachel asked.

“Ah, the new guy,” I smiled. “At work he is the tech guy, always fixing things, and staying to himself.”

I looked at the dark-skinned man sitting by himself. “We don’t know much, but Thomas and he are tight, but Thomas doesn’t say anything other than ‘Jay is my boy!’ and that’s all we get out of him.”

“Jay, huh,” Rachel said.

Rachel had a thing for black guys. It wasn’t the dick thing either because she had sent me a few dick pics from the guys she dated and none of them were large, big, thick or any of those words.

“Hey hon!” Mike said as he approached me with a drink.

“Hey, you,” I smiled.

“I will let you guys do the couples thing,” Rachel smiled.

I was happy with my guy and his six inches. It wasn’t the cock I was interested in anyway.

“What were you two talking about?” Mike asked.

“Do you really want to know?” I grinned.

“Something tells me I shouldn’t,” Mike grinned.

“Good boy!” I smiled.

I watched Rachel talking to Jay, she seemed to have broken through the ice.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~   ~~ ~ ~ ~ 
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Eric said a few words about his brother’s death, and that he didn’t want it to ruin a good night. He promised it wouldn’t be like the last time, as the drinks were limited to seltzers and hard lemonades.

I had to say for a party it was much more fun without the booze. We played games, board games, and I even found myself enjoying playing a video game, of course it was a party game with multiple controllers and games within games.

I found myself laughing and actually enjoying myself without getting high, or drinking.

I looked over at Rachel who had magically found her way onto Jay’s lap.

‘My god girl,’ Rachel texted me. ‘Think I found a winner!’

‘No way!’ I replied.

A winner in our book was the fabled two hander. We had seen one in Vegas when we went out there to party and had been looking ever since. I even told Mike that if we found one, I was going to cheat on him. Of course, he doubled down and said if he could get with one of the waitresses from Bazooka Bills, he would cheat on me.

It was our cheat card. I had seen the girls at Bazooka Bills, and I told him if he got one, he could bring her home. He pointed out his favorite a red head with enormous Bazookas, and that’s when I gave him his cheat card.

“What are you guys doing?” Mike whispered as he saw me texting back and forth with Rachel.

“Rachel thinks she found a winner,” I whispered back.

“Jay?” Mike smiled.

“You knew!” I turned and looked at him.

“Thomas told me,” Mike smiled.

“And you...” I stared at him. “We will talk about this when we get home!”

‘Mike confirms that Thomas knew,’ I texted.

‘Assholes!’ Rachel texted. “I have to use the ladies room,” Rachel said.

“Me too,” I said.

“They are separate,” Sandy said. “It’s not like a restaurant you don’t have to go...”

We had already left the room.

“What are we going to do?” I asked.

“Well, I already got him hard as a rock,” Rachel said. “How do we?”

“Ditch this place?” Thomas asked.

Thomas and Jay had come into the hallway.

“Yeah,” I smiled.

“Follow me,” Thomas smiled.

Thomas walked us to the kitchen, and we snuck out the back.

~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~
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“Now, this is what I am talking about!” Rachel said as we were on our knees in Thomas’s living room.

Jay had his large black cock out and Rachel was already sucking on it while I had Thomas’s in my mouth.

“Mmhmm,” I said as I sucked on his cock.

“How I wanted to get your mouth around my cock again,” Thomas said as he fucked my mouth.

I didn’t want to tell him that I didn’t remember the first time. That whole night had turned into a blurred memory.

I wished I remembered a nice thick white cock like this in my mouth. He was no two-hander, but it was thicker than Mike’s cock.

“Switch!” Jay said again.

We had been switching back and forth for a while. I had to open my mouth extra wide to fit Jay’s cock in my mouth.

“Who knew a fucking geek looking dork like you had such a huge fucking cock!” I exclaimed as I wrapped both hands around the monster. My fingers didn’t even touch each other as I held onto it.

“Wait until I fuck you with it!” Jay said as he slapped my face with his cock.

“Don’t talk about it,” I said as I pulled down my pants and yanked my thong to the side and got on all fours. “Be about it!”

“Oh yeah!” Jay said as he gripped my waist and pushed his cock into me.

“Holy fuck!” I yelled feeling the thick baseball bat of a cock enter me.

“You asked for it!” Jay exclaimed as he started to fuck me without mercy.

“Oh yes!” I heard Rachel yell as Thomas had her legs wide and pointed to the ceiling.

The two guys high fived each other as they started to fuck us.

I could hear my phone ringing somewhere under the mess of clothes on the floor. No doubt Mike was asking where I was, and what I was doing.

“Fuck me!” I yelled. “Fuck me with that big black cock!”

“Yes, me too!” Rachel screamed. “Fuck me with that white cock!”

“Switch!” Thomas yelled.

I looked behind me as Thomas lined his cock up and then slammed it into me. “God yes!” he growled as he pulled on my long black hair as he fucked me.

I looked over at Rachel and saw her eyes rolled back in her head as Jay started to fuck her. There were a stream of words coming out of her mouth, but none of them were English.

“Mike’s a lucky bastard!” Thomas said as he fucked me. “Getting this pussy and ass to himself!”

Thomas was fucking me and pushing his thumb into my ass. “Ass is for him only, but you can have my pussy for tonight!”

“Oh, fuck yes!” Thomas growled.

They switched many times throughout the night. They came on our asses and tits, and even once on our faces. Even though they had nice cocks, none of them were going to cum inside me, or Rachel.

~ ~ ~  ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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“Have a good night, boys,” I smiled as Rachel, and I gathered our clothes and left the boys snoring on the floor.

Rachel went home to her husband Leonard, and I walked into my apartment.

“I was texting...” Mike said as I grabbed him and kissed him deeply. “You,” he smiled.

“I’ve been naughty,” I grinned.

“How naughty?” Mike said as he watched me strip out of my clothes.

“Very!” I teased him as I took his hands and placed them on my tits.

“Did they beg you?” he asked as he took out his cock.

“Pleaded and begged,” I smiled as I lay on my back on the bed. “Almost cried!”

“Good girl,” he shoved his cock into me.

“Do it!” I yelled as my boyfriend fucked me. I held onto him as he fucked me. “Do what they couldn’t what I wouldn’t let them.”

Mike grunted as he came inside me.

Mike might be a one-minute man, but what he lacked in stamina he more than made up in different ways.

“Now clean it up!” I smiled.

“Yes, Ma’am!” Mike grinned as his head
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