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WARNING!!!

This book contains hardcore sex, including but not limited to gangbangs/ group sex, and interracial sex.

 

ALL characters are over 18 years of age.

This is a work of FICTION, and all characters and events are fictional. Any similarity to any actual persons,  living or dead, places or organizations,  is a matter of coincidence, and is not intended by the author. 

Again, this is a work of FICTION.
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Excerpt

 

As much as it was a challenge to fit his super thick dick in my mouth, after a few moments of me sucking his greasy knob, I was ready for a change of pace. I was still going to fuck him, yes- inside of me, his thickness would matter a lot more than his taste- but I knew if I kept him in between my lips much longer, I might just gag!

“Alright, alright,” I heard the Black man saying, “She said all of us- now come on, and why don’t you suck on this Black cock, baby?”

Opening my eyes, I saw that he had somehow both relocated from across the room to right next to me, on my side, as the second guy still stood in front of me, just as he had relocated out of all of his clothes. While the White guys were still more dressed than not, this Black man was completely naked from head to toe. I looked him over, from his bald head which shined with the sunlight coming in from the window behind him, down his smooth skin with it’s little bit of peppercorn like tufts of chest hair, and his flat stomach…

To his cock, his big, Black cock…

He had to be about four, maybe five inches long, and that was soft. He had shaved all his pubes off, save for a couple of little spots he missed here and there at the base of his shaft and right under his balls. Speaking of balls, his were massive, less like the meatball sized testes that I was used to seeing, and more like slightly smaller, darker tennis balls…

I let the second guy, who I will remember as Sweaty, fall from my mouth then, and I kissed the tip of his dick one last time. Then I turned towards the Black man, and I reached forward with my fingers, touching a Black man’s body for the first time in my life…

“Yes, it is your first time, ain’t it?” he said, laughing, as he pushed his hips forward so that his cock jutted out even more, “Go ahead, taste it- it won’t bite!”

My eyes saw that the two White guys were looking at me, the first one either having come to peace with what was happening, or actually, secretly turned on by it. He was now taking off his clothes, though his eyes were focused on what I was doing, and I knew that I was on center stage. I wanted to suck this new addition, yes, but first, I was going to toy with it a little bit, both because of the fact it was something new- and the fact that I was showing these interlopers that I was the one in charge here…

“You want me to suck it?” I said, smiling at the first guy as I spoke, “You want me to suck this Black cock?”

So many men have a secret fetish for seeing their wife or their girlfriend, or maybe just their stepmother, sucking a Black man, for whatever reason, I don’t know.

But what I do know, is that I opened my lips, and I took this younger Black man’s dick between them, crossing the color line for the first time in my life!

I noticed immediately that his skin seemed to feel different somehow. The first man had been smooth, yes, but this was silky; it was like feeling silk, compared to butter let’s say, as my mouth glided easily over the pulsing head. He felt hotter under my tongue somehow, too, even though anyone who knows anything, knows that all people have the same basic temperature unless they are sick. He tasted different, too, as if chocolate was more than the color of his skin, as if it was his flavor because of this…

“Yes,” the Black man said, “Show me - show us- what you can do with a Black dick, baby!”

He knows they are turned on by it, too- that all of us are turned on by what I am doing!

I would have smiled at the idea that three men, the oldest of whom was still over twenty years younger than me, were so entranced by the fact I was playing with them, except for the fact that I had a dick in my mouth. I opened my lips wider, and keeping my eyes on the first man, I half gulped, half swallowed more of him, down to maybe an inch away from the base of him. As I did so, he began to grow against the softness of my tongue, expanding like a hot link in boiling water, making me fill full up to the gills.

The first man, now naked, came over, and I now had three men around me, the two White guys on either side of me, as I sucked this Black man I was now facing. The other two cocks were sticking out, harder even than they had been when they had their turn in my mouth, and I suddenly had a wicked compulsion…

I have three dicks here, why am I just playing with them one at a time?

I moved my mouth off of the Black man, and turning my head to the right, I took the first guy back in my mouth. As I did so, with my left hand, I grabbed the thick dick of “Sweaty”, and I began to stroke it, as I sucked the first guy again for a moment. 

He is harder than he was before!

Long experience has taught me I can tell when a man has about reached his limit with sucking. While a man usually ain’t going to stop me from making him cum in my mouth, this party was just getting started- and I wasn’t going to waste the first load, not of his or that of the other two guys, as the first load is always the biggest and the best!

“Damn, she can suck it,” the first guy said, “Holy fucking shit!”

“Yes,” the Black guy agreed, “Now switch back and forth!”

For the next few minutes, I went into a round robin of sorts.

I sucked each cock, for just a moment or two, rolling my tongue around the head and driving my mouth as far down as I could manage, until I felt like the man in my mouth was about to burst. When it got to that, I pulled my lips quickly off of him, and I went to the next guy. Their three tastes became as mingled in my mouth as their pre cum was, but they didn’t care, and neither did I; it was like I was mixing all the different cokes together in a restaurant, only this much better, because it is cock!

And my pussy, my pussy is so wet…
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I.

 

“So looks like I am stuck up here,” Mike said.

“About how long for?” I asked my husband.

“Well, they told me they should have the part by tomorrow,” he said, “You know, it ain’t my fault that they switched from usin’ good ole American rigs, to these Chinese pieces of shit.”

And it isn’t my fault that you still are driving truck.

“So you should be back then tomorrow night?” I asked him, getting a little angry.

“No, hon,” he said, “Fact is, they might get the part tomorrow, and then they have to get the mechanic to find the time.”

“So why don’t he pencil you in for tomorrow afternoon?” I asked him.

“Well, they said they can’t do that until he has the part, what with bein’ short on people and all,” Mike said, “Look, I am really sorry about this. You know I want to be back already.”

Do you really, Mike?

You think I’d be used to it, considering we have been married since 1981- and he has been driving truck since 1982. He got into driving, about six months after we got married, when they talked about shutting down the mine. We were young then, both 18, and I was already knocked up, so it seemed like the right thing to do.

I thought he was done driving two years ago, when the whole COVID thing started, and they asked him if he wanted to take a buy
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