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Seeking Young Black Stud


“Bruh, are you coming out tonight?” My
roommate, Shawn asked.

“Nah, man. I’m so sick of the downtown
scene. I’m tired of dropping one hundred bucks just to get blue
balled and end my night jerking it to porn. I’m going to skip the
torture and just jerk it now and play PlayStation.”

“Well, that’s FYI.”

“Yo, you asked.”

“Sure. We’ll have fun jerking it. More pussy
for me tonight. I’ll guess I’ll be swimming in it tonight.”

“Sure,” I replied, knowing that Shawn would
be in the same boat as me, jerking it alone in his room.

Once he closed my door, I got up and made
sure the door was locked before heading towards my laptop.

I went to my favorite interracial porn site
and as I searched for a movie to watch, I spotted an online ad that
said, “tried of jerking it? There is hot 40 year or older milfs
near you!”

I laughed. From my years of going on this
site, I knew those sites were bullshit. They were either programs
to download malware or fake sites. I rolled my eyes and continued
searching. I ended up picking a video about a young black man and
his hot friend’s mom. I always liked the idea of a younger black
man with an older white milf. Something about the idea of an
experienced white woman and a young black stud in his prime turned
me on. It also helped that I was also fit the profile of a lot of
the black men in the videos, so it was easy for me to fantasize
myself as the porn star fucking the busty milf.

Settling down, I began watching the movie
when the same ad popped on my screen again. I was going to click
the pop-up ad away, but my mouse hovered over the exit button. I
paused and looked down at my pants around my ankles. While I didn’t
mind jacking off, I also wanted to feel a woman’s wet pussy around
my cock too. There was nothing like it and I’ve been in a bit of a
dry spell.

Cursing under my breath, I prayed that I
didn’t get a virus as I clicked on the website. I was brought to a
site that reminded me of a dating site. There were multiple mature
women, all making sexy poses and they were either barely naked or
baring it all. They each put out ads for what type of men they
wanted. As I searched the site, I found a sexy blonde woman with
the title of, White MILF Seeking Young Black Stud.

She was topless with a thong on. She used
her hands as a bra to cover her pale breasts. I felt myself stiffen
ogling her busty figure. Without hesitation, I clicked on her
profile.

It read the ad aloud, “Seeking Young Hung
Black Man. Do you want to fuck this mature pussy? I want you to. I
am 42 years old, and I love black dick. I am seeking out a young
black man to stretch out my tight white pussy.

I grinned and continued to read. I couldn’t
help it but as I read it, I stroke my stiffness.

“Requirements to fuck me include, you must
be over 21 and under 25. Your dick length when hard needs to be
over seven inches. Sexual experience needs to be with at least over
three women, but I am willing to work with less or virgins.”

“Sounds easy enough. I cover all of those
things.” I told myself.

I leaned forward and continued to read the
description, “Rules, I don’t have many. However, under no
circumstances will there be any video or photography by both
parties. My husband will be in the room at all times. He will not
join in, but he will occasionally either direct us in positions and
or masturbate to us. Condoms are a must! However, cum shots on my
body are okay.”

I was personally fine with a condom as well.
I didn’t know where this woman has been. So, it was wise to wrap it
up.

I resumed reading, “If this sounds like
something your interested in, please text me a picture to the
number below. In the picture, you need to be hard and naked. I want
to see what I’m working with. In addition, please include the date
and the time so that we know that the picture is recent. I hope to
see you soon.”

I grinned, reading the message and quickly
wrote the required note. Afterwards, I walked into my en-suite
bathroom and took off all of my clothes. Grabbing my cock, I stoked
myself thinking of the hot blonde and how my dick would be buried
into her mature pussy soon. Once I was hard, I took the picture and
sent it to the number advertised.

In seconds I got a call. The woman’s voice
sounded sexy, and it stirred up my insides listening to her velvety
voice, “you got a nice cock. What is your sexual experience?” She
asked.

“It’s been a while, but I had a girlfriend
my freshman year of college. We fucked pretty much every chance we
had for about a year. After that I’ve had a few one night stands
here and there, but it’s been a while and I’m horny as fuck.”

“Oh, I like to hear that. Are you
clean?”

“Yeah. Nothing here. Do you mind me asking
the same question, are you clean?”

“Thanks for asking that. I’m glad to see
that your putting safe sex first, and yes, I’m clean. Just to
confirm, your okay with my husband being in the room?”

“As long as he doesn’t fuck me, I don’t
care. Hell, he could join in. I don’t care. I just want to be
buried in your mature pussy.”

“I love it. Full of energy. Be sure to bring
that same intensity in the bedroom. I’m texting you the address of
the hotel room. See you soon.”

My phone then buzzed, and I received a
message from her. The location was in a motel across town. That
area that the hotel was located was shady, but honestly, I didn’t
care. The idea of me getting my dick wet after months of getting
shot down at the club made up for my general safety. I quickly got
dressed and left my apartment. As I did, Shawn was shocked to see
me.

“I thought you weren’t going to the
club.”

“I’m not. I got a date.”

“With whom?” He asked.

“A very sexy milf.”

“With who?” Before he got a chance to ask
more questions I was already out of the door, driving down to the
motel to go fuck a hot blonde milf.

 


***

 


I was nervous when I drove up to the motel.
It wasn’t because I was having sex with a total stranger. It was
more about the fact of the location. It was a very seedy hotel, and
I swear I’ve seen it on the news for several drug busts. I prayed
that this wasn’t a whole scam to get me murdered or robbed.

I got out of my car and walk inside to the
the room number that was texted to me. When I knocked on the door,
I heard a deep voice growl, “who is it?” The man’s voice was filled
with a deep southern twang, you’d only hear in the back woods
country.

“It’s RJ. I spoke to your wife on the
phone.”

“You got ID?”

“Yeah…”

“Put in up to the door. Let me see the
picture and the birthdate.”

I pulled out my wallet and showed it to the
peephole.

“Good. You are aware that this isn’t a
monetary transaction? My wife and you both agreed to mutually have
sex.”

“Umm, yeah.” I replied, wondering why the
man choose to word it that way.

“Good. All right, come on in.”

He opened the door for me, I was presented
to a redneck looking white man. He wore a confederate flag camo hat
and had a grey shaggy beard. His flannel shirt was opened, showing
his beer gut and white beater. Along with tattered jeans and boots
he fit the profile of a man from the south.

“Come on in. I’m not going to bite.” He
replied, with a grin noticing my hesitation. I took a deep breath
and walked into the room.

The room was a typical one king size
bedroom, with a bed, dresser with tv and a small dining table in he
corner. The bedroom was lit up with extra lights and I found the
hot blonde on the couch near the bed. She was wearing a sexy
see-through white chemise and white thong. The moment she saw me,
she

















































































cover.jpg





