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"God damn bro!" Kevin shouted. "Your girlfriend can really suck a fucking dick!"

Nolan laughed as he watched me suck his friend's dick.

"I only do it because he told me to," I said as I licked the head of Kevin's dick.

Kevin's eyes rolled back as I deepthroated his cock.

Compared to Nolan's big black cock, Kevin's cock was easy to deepthroat.

"Goddam!" Kevin growled as I moved my attention to his balls.

I sucked, licked, and hummed on his large balls as I stroked his cock.

"Fuck!" Kevin said, gripping my head as he shot his cum all over my face.

"Happy birthday!" Nolan high-fived his friend.

"Damn I should have a birthday every day!" Kevin exclaimed as he stood up.

"Don't count on me doing that for you every day," I said, returning my attention to Nolan. "He gets it every day."

"Dude? Everyday?" Kevin asked as he put his cock back in his pants.

"Every fucking day!" Nolan said.

"Rain, sleet or shine," I smiled, gripping my man's cock. "This cock is inside me, every single day."

"You lucky son of a bitch!" Kevin shook his head.

"She has a friend, she could probably hook you up with," Nolan said as I wiped Kevin's cum off my face.

"Sally?" I asked as I took Nolan's cock out of his pants.

It was already hard and ready for me.

"Yup," Nolan nodded as he sat back on the couch. He knew that I loved his black cock.

"I could talk to her," I said as I lowered myself onto his cock.

I had sucked, fucked, and got fucked by Nolan in front of many of his friends. Nolan knew I was his slut, whore, and cum dumpster. If his cock was hard, it was going inside me.

Sally had talked about settling down for some time now. Since I moved in with Nolan and we had become a permanent item, Sally wanted something like that for herself.

"You could do that?" Kevin asked.

I could see his white cock getting hard as he watched me riding Nolan's cock.

"Mmhmm," I said as I bounced up and down. "She likes black guys, so you might not have a chance," I said, staring at Kevin. "But I can ask."

"That would be good, is she a freak like you?" Kevin asked as he watched my tits bounce up and down.

I loved riding Nolan in reverse, as he would always bend me forward and spank my ass.

"She has bigger tits," Nolan said.

"And a huge ass!" I said. "Nolan likes to fuck her doggystyle."

"You fuck her friend too?" Kevin asked in shock.

"Hell yeah!" Nolan said, slapping my ass.

"She taught me how to do anal," I smiled. "And now I love it!"

"You lucky son of a bitch!" Kevin said.

"You keep saying that," Nolan smiled.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~
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"Fuck no!" Sally yelled as I asked her about Kevin.

"Why not?" I asked. "He just moved here from out of town and so far, he seems like a good guy."

"That's right," Sally shook her head. "A good guy, I don't want a good guy."

Sally and I were shopping for groceries.

"Well, there is Derick," I said as I walked with her.

Things had changed dramatically since I had been with Nolan. I still did nursing, but not for the hospital. It was a private company, and I went to people's houses and cared for the elderly and homebound patients.

I had changed many friends as they didn't like the new me. Living with Nolan in his part of the city had turned me from the prissy white girl with blonde hair, perfect attendance, and no problems to the street blonde with some hidden tattoos and a filthy mouth.

"Derick?" Sally asked. "Is that the large guy with the tattoos everywhere?"

"No," I smiled. "That's Carl, and you don't want anything to do with him. He has five baby mama's and seven kids."

"Nope," Sally shook her head.

"I know," I said, clicking my fingers. "Gabe!"

"Gabe, that name rings a bell," Sally said.

"The guy we did the striptease for because he got out," I smiled.

"Yes!" Sally nodded. "With the muscles and fine ass body?"

"Yup, that's him!" I smiled. "He's been staying with Beatrice, but she is about to kick him out."

"Why? Is he going back in?" Sally asked.

"No, he doesn't know what he wants to do, right now," I shrugged.

"That's fine," Sally said. "I have a place he can crash until he figures it out."

"I will text her," I smiled.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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"Goddamn! Fuck, Fuck!" Sally yelled across from me.

"I told you!" Nolan yelled as he fucked me from behind. "White pussy is better!"

"For sure!" Gabe yelled as he fucked Sally. "This bitch has a huge ass!"

"And big ass white titties!" Nolan said, spanking my ass.

This wasn't the first time Sally, and I had been fucked together. Usually, Nolan was the one fucking us both, or other times she was fucking one of his friends as he fucked me.

Nolan didn't mind if I sucked one of his friend's cock, but he never let any of them fuck me. As he said, my ass and pussy were his, and he never fucked any other woman except Sally. I would tear a bitches eye out if they tried.

"When are you going to let me get a piece of that?" Gabe asked as he looked at me.

"Never!" Nolan was quick to answer. "All of this is mine!"

"Damn bro, it's like that?" Gabe asked as he fucked Sally.

"Definitely!" Nolan grabbed my hips and pushed his cock deep. "About to mark my territory, right now."

Nolan came inside me. I felt his cock spasm and throb as it shot his cum inside me.

"About to do the same!" Gabe said as he came also.

"Yeah, but you got your shit wrapped," Nolan laughed.

Sally was easygoing, but she was always safe and not stupid.

"We are going to get cleaned up," I said as I grabbed Sally's hand.

We went into the bathroom, and I smiled at Sally. "So?"

"Nah!" Sally said as she looked at me.

"Why not?" I asked.

"You heard him," Sally said as she stepped in the shower. "He wants you, not me."

"Nolan has me," I said as I showered with her. "Always and forever!"

~ ~ ~ ~ ~~~~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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Forever didn't last as long as I thought.

"Sorry," Sally said as she held my hand at Nolan's funeral.

Gabe shot and killed Nolan over another argument a few days afterward. This time, Gabe was going away for life.

I hated that most of the friends that Nolan had just accepted his death as the way of the streets. I couldn't stand to be around them.

I didn't know what to think anymore, as Nolan was my everything. Sure, he was a bit rough around the edges at times, and some would say he turned me out or made me a whore, or a slut, but I had a choice in the matter. Not once did Nolan force it onto me. He always treated me like his queen.

I moved back in with Sally, and we saved enough money to move out of the city together. Away from everything we once knew. I wanted a change, something new.

We found a new place far from the big city in the south.

I still wanted to do my passion and found an excellent hospital to work for. It was much slower than working in a city hospital. We hardly got any rush of patients coming in. Usually, it was work accidents or someone coming in because of a fender bender, nothing big.

Sally found a job as a waitress, and together, we were turning our lives around; she didn't want to be a sex worker anymore, and I loved the quiet life.

Things were looking great for both of us.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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"Nope," Sally said as we were at a bar.

Guys were checking us out. We were the cute blonde with the busty redhead sitting in the corner of some country bar, the so-called new gals in town.

"Definitely not!" I said, shaking my head as another cowboy came up to us.

We might be in the country now, but we were both city girls at heart.

This went on for weeks. We never found anyone worth our time. Sally was losing her patience, and I could tell this wasn't working out for her.

It was a sad day when Sally told me she wanted to return to the city. I knew it was coming, but I was hoping something would change her mind, that she would find someone or something to pique her interest.

Sally begged me to go with her, but I couldn't. The city was where Nolan was; he was there, in every siren, every city light, everywhere I would look, I would see him and miss him. No, I couldn't do it.

~ ~ ~~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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After Sally left, I felt alone and barely ate or did anything for weeks. I worked, came home, and went straight to bed, then repeated the same thing the next day.

It wasn't until I saw someone in the grocery store. It was Nolan. I rushed down the aisle and saw that it wasn't him. I knew it wasn't him, but it happened again while I slept. Nolan was trying to tell me to move on. I knew it.

"Hey Cathy," Brady said as I went to get an oil change.

"Brady," I nodded as the man smiled back at me.

Brady wasn't like the others at the mechanic shop who constantly catcalled after me or made a wisecrack. He was also not like some of the cowboys or rednecks that kept asking for my number.

Plus, he didn't have one of those beards that every man in this town had. I hated those long beards. Brady was clean-shaven some days or had stubs on others, but he usually shaved very quickly.

He reminded me of Nolan; he was quiet, kind, and flirty, but not too flirty.

A white, southern Nolan.

"I will call you when it's ready," Brady said.

"Thanks," I replied as I walked out of the shop and to the diner across the street.

I waited for it to be ready and then went back.

"Brady?" I asked after I paid.

"Cathy?" Brady replied.

"What are you doing tomorrow?" I asked.

Nearly every man in the shop stared at Brady as I stared at him.

"Nothing, really," Brady smiled. I saw his eyes light up.

"Good, do you want to pass by my place?" I asked.

I knew being as forward as I was in these parts was unladylike, but I wasn't Southern proper; I was a city girl. If we wanted something, we took it.

"I would like that," Brady responded.

"I am making dinner around seven," I said.

"I will be there," Brady nodded as I walked away.

~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~~ ~~
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Brady knocked on my door just before seven, and we had a great dinner. He loved my meatloaf, which I used to make for Nolan all the time.

Afterward, we sat and watched a movie. I smiled, knowing Brady was being polite and trying not to make a move on me, but I wanted him to. I wanted to be with someone again, and I knew it was what Nolan would want me to do.

I leaned into him, resting my head on his shoulder, and then he wrapped his arm around me. Again, he was being polite and southern.

I slowly took his hand, placed it on my breast, and then cupped his groin.

Brady wasn't even close to being the size that Nolan was, so when I fished his cock out of his pants and buried it in my mouth, I swore he was about cum right away.

Thankfully I was able to suck it for just a few more strokes before he came hard into my mouth. I missed the taste of cum, but most importantly, I missed the feeling of a cock in my mouth, even if it was half the size of what I had grown accustomed to.

Brady took longer to get hard again. I had to pull out all the tricks I had learned, but when I got it hard again. Brady got on top of me, and with one thrust, he had his cock buried balls deep inside of me.

"Fuck yes!" he grunted as he started to fuck me on the couch. "I've been dreaming of this for months!"

I lay underneath him with my arms and legs wrapped around him. Brady fucked like a rabbit, fast and quick. Nolan used to slowly stroke his thick, long cock into me and then fuck me.

"Goddamn! Fucking take it!" Brady fucked me hard and fast.

I didn't say anything or respond to anything Brady was doing to me. I just wanted to feel it, feel anything, and if that was Brady fucking me, then so be it.

I was sure in Brady's head he was giving me all he had and then some, and I was glad to be taking it and having the time of my life. The truth was I was just here in mind, but my body wanted more, a lot more than Brady could give me.

After he came inside me, he lay on the side of me. I
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