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ONE


Samson

It was a Friday night and Billy’s was more crowded than usual. I was with my man’s Kane; we just needed a couple of stiff drinks. The week I had at work was enough to drive an old man insane. I started this new project for one of my college buddies; he wants me to build this sports bar for him, and who better to do the job then me and my boy Damien. With Damien’s architecture background this sports bar will be the hottest thing NJ has seen in a while. With new subcontracts and schedules, it’s been a headache for me this week, but we’ll get it done.

As I was checking out the atmosphere in Billy’s I saw her, she wasn’t hard to miss. Her whole aura spoke volumes in a room full of people. I noticed she was going natural, no weave. Her luscious curls were framed around her face as they fell from her ponytail, brown skin glowing in the light, I had it bad...really bad.

She looked just as good as the last time I saw her, even in jeans, heels and a t-shirt, she was stunning. The last time I saw Asha was four months ago, when she pulled a gun on me. I’ve tried everything, I even stopped by the club a couple of nights after the incident, and one of the dancers told me she no longer works there.

I didn’t know what else to do, but I did know I wanted my woman back, and nothing was going to stop me. I started sending her flowers and teddy bears, since I knew she liked stuff like that, and still nothing worked.

Asha’s ass had me doing backflips and shit, stuff I never did for no woman. Like contemplating settling down. The only thing is, I don’t know if Asha wants that with me. I messed up so bad, I didn’t know if she would ever forgive me.

I watched her the whole night. For the most part she sat in the same spot, babysitting her drinks.

“Damn she’s fine.” Said Kane, referring to some chick on the dance floor.

I turned to where Kane was looking and realized he was talking about Imani.

“She iight.” I said, chuckling to myself.

“Man, you blind or something.” Said Kane.

I just shook my head and turned my focus back on the beautiful woman across the room. 

I noticed that Asha was zoned out, she wasn’t paying attention to anything, just staring straight ahead, dancing in her seat.

Asha got out her seat and my eyes followed her from the bar and back to her seat. She started looking around like she was looking for someone or sensed something. I then noticed Imani’s demeanor change, and then she locked eyes on me, smiling.

“Yo, you know shorty?” Asked Kane, surprised.

“Come on man, I’ll introduce you.” I said.

As we walked over, I was nervous as hell, sweating and shit like a little bitch. I haven’t seen this woman in months. Haven’t touched, smelled, licked, or kissed her. My dick was getting hard just thinking about it. Asha was definitely in a league all on her own. I had to have her.

“Hello Asha.”

Imani, realizing how awkward it was getting, spoke up.

“Hey Sammy, how you doing?”

Taking my eyes off Asha for a second, I noticed how rude I was being.

“Imani...I’m so sorry, what’s up baby girl, how have you been?”

“I been good, you know me.” Said Imani.

While Imani was talking to me, her focus was on the brown skin buff brother standing next to me.

“My bad...this my man’s Kane...Kane this is Imani and Asha.” I said, putting my attention back on Asha as Kane and Imani got acquainted.

“How have you been?” I asked.

I was trying to break through to Asha, but for some reason she was just stuck.

“We’re gonna go grab a drink, you guys have fun.” Said Imani, walking away with Kane, with an extra pep in her step.

I sat down in Imani’s seat and just stared at Asha. I watched as she started laughing and Shaking her head.

“That girl is something else man.” Said Asha, referring to Imani.

“She is, but I don’t think she can handle him.”

For the first time that night since I walked over to her, Asha looked over and smiled at me.

“You mean like I can’t handle you.” She said, coyly.

“Nah you know how to handle me very well.”

I looked at her smiling, and she busted out laughing.

“So how have you been?” I asked, for the second time.

“I’m good can’t complain, yourself?”

“I’m living.”

“So...what brings you out tonight?”

I could tell she was nervous, because she started playing with her loose curls and picking at the napkin. I must have been tripping because for the life of me I couldn’t understand why she was nervous. Now me, I have every reason to be nervous, but her...no. She definitely wasn’t the nervous type.

“I had a rough week, and right now only my friend Henny can fix that.” I said, laughing to myself.

“Dang it was that bad huh?” Said Asha, laughing.

Damn I missed her smile.

“What about you missy...you and Imani out here acting up?”

“Actually no, we’re celebrating.” She said, excitedly.

I was just about to ask her what we were celebrating and then here comes Imani and Kane cock blocking. I couldn’t even be mad, as long as Asha was talking to me, I was good...shiiiit I was more than good. I was a very happy man right about now.

The rest of the night went well, we all laughed and drank. Asha and I reminisced about the good times, while Imani cracked jokes all night. Kane was busy flirting with her, probably trying to get in her pants. It even ended on a better note when I convinced Asha to get in a taxi with me.

At first, she was worried about her car and taking Imani home, until I warned her that it wasn’t safe for any of us to be driving, being that we’ve all been drinking. She finally agreed to let one of my guys pick it up, while Imani got in a taxi with Kane.

We pulled up to my house and Asha hopped out and ran to the door so fast, like she had fire under her ass.

“Ash slow down the house ain’t going nowhere”

“I have to pee...like now.”

Asha started doing the pee-pee dance and I couldn’t help but laugh.

Asha tried to stop dancing, but she couldn’t help it. You ever have to pee so bad and once you get home the sensation to pee starts getting worse, so you cross your leg over the other real tight, and start rocking back and forth, side to side? Do you see the visual? Yeah, she’s about to burst.

“If your simple ass doesn’t hurry and open this door, you gonna know something.”

I stopped laughing, took one look at Asha and knew I had better open that door. Soon as the door was open Asha took off for the bathroom, almost busting her ass.

Laughing out loud I went to go prepare a pot of coffee for us, while Asha yelled at me to go to hell for laughing at her.
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“Hurry up woman!!” I yelled.

“Shut up, it’s because of you I almost twisted my darn ankle.”

Asha was putting on a front like she was mad as hell, but she really wasn’t.

“Maybe if you would have rushed your ass to the door like I did, I wouldn’t have had to run to the bathroom in four-inch wedge heels jerk off.”

“Are you mad at me?” I asked, sarcastically.

“Asshole.” She said, chuckling to herself.

A short while later the coffee was letting us know it was ready to be served. As I handed Asha her cup our hands touched for a brief second, I felt a shock that went straight to my groin area. I watched her luscious lips take a sip, and then I sat down to hide my hard on.

For a while we just stared at each other, not saying anything. Over the last couple of months, I’ve come to the realization that I cared for Asha more then I let on. Yes, I messed up big time, will I stop trying to fix the damage that I created though...hell no. there was no way I was letting her get away this time.

“Why you looking at me like that?” She asked, nervously.

“Like what ash?”

“Like you want to eat me alive.”

Oh, you don’t even know baby.

“Maybe I do.”

She swallowed the lump in her throat, looks around nervously, and then she laid her eyes on me.

“Gosh its hot in here, are you hot?” 

She was fanning herself like it was really that damn hot, she was so nervous I practically saw her heart beating out of her chest.

“No Asha.”

I got up and walked over to sit next to her.

“Are you nervous?”

“Yes.” She said, in almost a whisper.

As I sat back and studied her, I noticed her exhale. I then moved forward and moved her hair away from her neck. I leaned in to smell her, and damn she smelled amazing.

“Why are you nervous baby?” I asked, breathing down her neck.

“Because of what you do to me.” She said, shivering.

“And what do I do to you.”

I started running my hand up and down her arm, while kissing her neck.

“Every...thing.” She said, with bated breath.

She then turned and looked at me, our lips were mere inches from each other. I didn’t want her to regret anything, being that we both were intoxicated, so I gave her a chance to end everything right here, right now, and god I prayed like hell she didn’t.

“You want me to stop?”

“No Samson...I don’t ever want you to stop.”

And that was all she wrote.
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When her lips touched mine, I lost all control I had. She stood up, reached for my hand and we made our trip to the bedroom.

Once I closed that door, I lost all sense. I grabbed her by the back of her neck and kissed her deep and hard. I finally come up for air as her hands come up and start unbuttoning my shirt. I just stand there and let her sexy ass do her. I try to regain the control I once had, but it’s hard with her biting down on her lip.

Grabbing both sides of my shirt, she gives it a hard yank, popping the rest of my buttons. I hear a low growling sound and realize that it’s me making the sound. My hands clench at my sides as I try not to ravish her. I’ve dreamed about this day for months and I was not gonna ruin it.

Running her hands up and down my chest I let off another growl.

Does this woman know what she is doing to me?

She then palms my dick and I swear I was about to combust right there.

“Looks like someone missed me.” She said, devilishly.

Oh, you have no idea.

“In more ways than one.” I said, out of breath.

She swirled her tongue around my nipple and then squeezed my dick again.

That was it, I’m about to get in those guts. 

“Clothes. Off. Now!”

I then walked over to take a seat in my lounge chair, while little miss Asha stripped for me.

She walks over slowly and then turns her back to me. Slowly she lifts the shirt over her head. I start unbuckling my belt. She then torturously removes her jeans over that fat juicy ass.

Slowly taking off her bra, she looks over her shoulder at me and throws it. As she removes her thong, I inhale really hard. I have not seen that melon in so long I am about to freaking lose it. My dick was so hard that it started hurting.

I decide to release my member so he could join the party, and gently stroke him. She turns around and her eyes bulge, I just smile.

“What the fuck Samson!! Did he grow more while I was gone?”

“Nah baby, he’s just really excited to see you that’s all.”

As she walks closer to me, she licks her lips.

“Tell me how bad you want it Asha.”

She then shakes her head.

“Not a chance.”

She moves her hand slowly up towards her breast, giving them a gentle squeeze, making my dick jump. I started feeling the pre-cum drip down the head on to my hand. She then squeezes her nipples and let out a soft moan.

Slowly moving her hand down her body, she allows her fingers to outline her pussy a few times. When she parts her lady lips and play with her wetness, I stop playing with my dick.
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