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BREAKING MR. HUGE

 


Kelly lay on the bed thinking about what was
to come. Mr. Huge had booked a session with her because his usual
squeeze, Carry, was off sick for the day. She had had an
opportunity to have sex with the man in the past and had found him
much too large for her vulnerable, tiny little body.

She couldn't understand why Lin had set her
up with the big man. Sure, he paid very well; however, the girls
who worked with him usually ended up broken and unusable for at
least two days. That was if they could please the man at all.

She reached down and scratched her itchy
cunt. She had had a hard night with one of her regulars the evening
before. The man had not been gentle or kind, as usual. Her pussy
hurt, and she didn't want to stick anything bigger than the usual
small penises that the men who frequented the seedy little town she
lived in very often had.

She slinked out the door and saw him
standing, waiting for her. He had a huge belly and wide legs. His
arms were massive, and he was wearing his usual black suit, tan
overcoat, and white shirt combo. At least he didn't wear the tie
this time around, she thought.

Kelly walked over to the huge man. She came
from a poor area of town where there were a lot of black men
hanging about causing problems. That was not to say that the white
folks in the area or the Asians were any better, just to say that
the black men had bigger penises, and when they did a woman, she
would remember that the cock in her had been 100% African American
prime meat by her stretched pussy.

He strolled over and smiled at her kindly.
She could never get over how he could be such a nice, wonderful man
and, at the same time, be a devil in the bedroom.

She was just passing Mary's S&M Clinic
when she heard a loud scream from inside, even through the
insulated walls between the hallway and the defilement that was
going on in there. Mary was another thing that scared her, and she
jumped back a little, fearing the woman might jump out and snatch
her up to drag inside.

Kerry always made sure that she left the
vampire of a woman alone as much as possible to avoid being beaten.
Most of the others did as well.

She stepped through the doorway to her room
as if going to her own execution. The man strolled in after her and
hung up his coat.

She wished she could ask him to have a shower
and clean himself up, but no one told Mr. Huge what to do.

He strolled over to the bed and sat down. His
grin was friendly, and he had nice, clean, white teeth. She had no
idea what he did, but from his clothes and the way he looked, he
was probably a lawyer or a politician or something where a skilled
bullshitter could earn huge money.

She dragged her heels a little bit and came
to sit on his lap as he always asked her to do. She was the
smallest of the girls, and although she was already coming into her
32nd year, she had the body of an 18-year-old.

She brushed her pigtails back, feeling a
little uncomfortable at the big bulge in his pants pressing up
against her shorts.

“Are you scared of it?”

She looked down at the bed, not wanting to
answer.

He stroked her cheek gently.

“I know it must be hard for you. Lin
said you were a little one, but I wasn’t sure until I saw
you.”

She glanced up at him. Shouldn’t he be raping
her with his man piece about now?

“Do you think you can take my cock in
your vagina?”

She shook her head without thinking.

He looked her in the eyes. There was
understanding there.

“Then suck it. I won’t complain because
I understand how it is for some of you girls. It must be hard when
you have to deal with a cock as huge as mine.”

She shook a little, her breath caught in her
throat. This man was no barbarian, nor was he a gangster, or worse.
Mr. Huge was a very kind man and encouraged her to try her best by
requesting only a blow job for a large amount of money. It was
unexpected, and she immediately felt a strong attraction to the
man. No customer in the time she had worked here had been kind and
understanding. This man was special.

She came down to her knees and unzipped his
pants. She wondered what it would be like touching and playing with
that big beast again.

She gently brought her tongue to the bottom
of his huge 12 inches of man dick, which, if she had had a tape
measure, would have been something else to measure, even flaccid
like it was on top of his pants, like some large sausage waiting to
be thrown onto the hot grill.

She had never been very good at oral sex, and
most men, after having her attentions for a short time, were quick
to pass on the main meal.

She put her tongue out of her mouth and
licked the little round hole at the end of his penis. He moaned,
and his head went back as he relaxed and allowed her to go to
work.

She rolled her tongue around in circles,
playing with the soft inside of his penis, before bringing her
tongue along the long length of it.

He groaned loudly, and she appreciated his
excitement. Usually, men snorted and then forced themselves upon
her. She was used to that type of treatment, but it was a pleasure
when a man enjoyed what she was doing down there.

Feeling slightly more contented and happy,
she began to suck along the sides of it with her mouth wide open as
she caressed it with her lips and sucked on the side as firmly as
she could. It was starting to harden, and the grin on his face
showed quite clearly that he was very happy with how things were
progressing.

She took it into her mouth and sucked on it
firmly, trying to get as much of it as she could inside of her tiny
throat. It was a hard effort because even flaccid, his penis was
more than she could handle, and she tried as hard as she could to
work it now while it was still small enough for her to get
inside.

He stood up and dropped his trousers to the
floor, showing his big balls to her so that she could stroke them
gently. They were warm, and they felt like they were full of hot
seed. She casually brought her tongue up and tickled the soft
tissue there. He grabbed her head, pushed his cock in gently, and
moaned loudly.

She glanced up at him. His eyes were rolled
up to the ceiling, and his face was a picture of happiness. She
wondered at the look on his face. Was he faking it? Most men were
so rude that they would tell her to hurry up and get it over with
as they were paying for her pussy, not her tongue. She decided that
she would do anything he
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