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I stared at Simon as he finished his roast beef sub that I had made for him.

"Damn, Gabbie," one of his co-workers said as they finished a turkey sub I made for them. "You make a good sub, I am full!"

"Thanks, Tyrone," I smiled, still looking at my husband.

"Yeah, she is a great cook!" Simon said as he rubbed his enormous stomach.

"Is that why you are so fat?" DJ, the other co-worker, grinned.

The others laughed.

"That's not my doing, fellas," I eyed the three black men at Simon's mobile office on the work site. "He was already big when we met."

Simon got a job working as night security at a construction site. They were tearing down the old mall and rebuilding it as an outside shopping center.

"We should get back out there," Jamon said, standing up.

"What's the rush?" I asked. "Not like anyone is going to steal anything."

"She's right," Simon yawned.

The crushed sleeping pills I had put in the sub were working. I hid the taste well with other ingredients. Soon, Simon would be sleeping like a baby.

The conversation carried on, and I flirted with the three guys by pulling on my shirt a couple of times, showing them my cleavage. I wore my jeans skirt, which showed off my thighs, and tall black boots.

Then it happened: Simon's head thumped onto his desk.

"That took longer than I thought," I said as I stood in the middle of the room.

"You drugged your old man?" DJ asked.

"Yup," I smiled as they stood up from their desks and approached me.

"Why would you do that?" Jamon asked.

They surrounded me. Each of them licking their lips as I squeezed my immense breasts and stared at their cocks.

"I think you know why," I smiled.

They had been watching me for weeks. Every time I came to visit Simon, they would make comments about my tits, my ass, or my thighs.

"Say it," Tyrone said.

"I want to see if what you said about what you can do to this is true," I said as I smacked my ass. "That you could make it gape and beg to be fucked by a black cock? How did you say it?"

I asked as I bent slightly, showing them my bare ass under my skirt. "An ass like this was meant for black cocks?" I teased.

They looked at Simon as their hands started fondling my body, my ass, my stomach, my tits. 

"Don't worry about him," I smiled. "He will be out for at least an hour, maybe more."

"Well, get to it," DJ said as he dropped his pants.

The others followed suit, they pushed me down to my knees, and soon I was sucking three black cocks.

'Too bad,' I thought as I looked up at Jamon as he grabbed my head and face fucked my mouth. 'Not a huge one among them.'

The coach's cock was the biggest black one I had fucked so far, and even then, it was only maybe nine inches. The repairman's was okay, but not huge.

I wanted to fuck one of those mythical ones, the ones that I saw on porn videos, thick as a television remote and as long as my arm, but average would have to do for now.

"Get up," Tyrone ordered.

They pulled off my skirt, and Tyrone was the first to bend me over and shove his cock into me.

"Yes!" I said as DJ grabbed me by the hair and slammed his cock into his mouth.

"Damn, look at this white bitch!" Jamon said as he held his cock in his hand.

"I have tits, you don't have to jerk yourself off," I said as I caught a breath from sucking DJ's cock.

Jamon didn't hesitate to squeeze my tits. Somehow, he managed to maneuver his skinny body between mine and the table and started to fuck my tits.

"You know," I said as they started to get a rhythm of fucking my mouth, tits and pussy. "I have three holes, that need filling," I smiled as DJ slapped my face with his cock.

"You heard the bitch," Tyrone said.

Again, they dragged me to the floor. DJ got under me this time as I got on top of him. 

"Fuck yes," I squealed as his thick cock entered me, he was the thickest of the three, and I was beginning to get fond of thicker cocks, not the pencil cock I was used to with Simon.

"Look at that," Jamon said as he grabbed my face. "Your mouth is already open!"

It was open because Tyrone was pushing his cock into my ass. 

"Damn, you've been fucked in the ass before," Tyrone said as he pushed it deep. "I wanted to be the first one!"

I wanted to say it was the coach's favorite. He anal fucked me every time we met. Even when he caught me heading to my car in the Walmart parking lot, he grabbed me by the hand and took me to his truck, and fucked my ass until he came in it.

"I was just getting it ready for you," I lied. "Are you disappointed?" I said, twerking my ass back on him.

"Hell nah!" Tyrone said as he shoved his cock up my ass and smacked my cheeks.

"Shut this bitch up," DJ said as he sucked on my enormous tits swinging back and forth in front of him.

"With pleasure," Jamon said as he roughly grabbed my head and started fucking my mouth.

"This ass!" Tyrone said as I felt his tight grip on my hips. "Damn fat white boy is lucky to be getting up in this ass every day!"

I pulled my mouth away from Jamon's cock. "He has never fucked my ass," I said before Jamon grabbed my head and shoved his cock back in it.

"Shame, shame," Tyrone said as he fucked my large ass harder.

They switched places twice before they decided to call it quits. It was a shame, too, because I was ready for a third go-around, but they said they had to work or else the company would see on the cameras that they hadn't made their rounds.

I smiled as they put their bright yellow vests back on and went out of the mobile trailer.

Simon was still asleep, but I noticed something and smiled.

"See you back home," I said to my husband, sitting back in his chair, his mouth wide open. I exited the trailer and drove home.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ 
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I loved being a whore now. It took a bit of getting used to; the repairman kept looking out the window as he fucked me, seeing if my mother-in-law would catch us.

I even got to fuck one of the teachers at school. He wanted to put my son into a lower-performing class because his grades were slipping.

I met him in the boy's bathroom after Simon and his controlling mother had gone to see another teacher.

That teacher had the surprise of his life as I sat him down on the toilet and bounced my fat ass on his tiny cock. He won't be doing that to my son ever again. I had him clawing his way to cumming inside this chubby bitch.

But most of all, I loved putting the pictures and videos online. 

Joyce was right about the internet and how most of these pervs loved a big woman. They bought my videos regardless of the price tag. 

I had new bras, panties, and clothes, and even had them sending me gift cards. All so they could see my large body getting fucked. Their favorite videos were when I got fucked by black men.

Simon didn't have the faintest clue why I had new clothes; either he had no clue or was pretending not to care. Either way, I was getting what I wanted. 

After tonight, though, I had to find out something for myself.

I loaded the video of the three guys fucking me onto my site. I had put a camera in the corner of the room before everything started; it caught everything, every word, every moment of them filling me with their cum. I loved hearing their grunts and name-calling as they filled me. After some editing, it was online for the world to see.

I heard Simon come up the stairs.

"Hi," I said, coming out of the room I had converted into my studio.

"You're up," Simon said.

"Yeah, I was waiting for you," I smiled.

I wasn't lying this time; I lied often when he came home, and I was still up.

"I want to show you something," I said, grabbing his hand.

I opened the door to my room.

"I thought this was your female sanctuary," Simon smiled as I pulled him inside.

"Oh, it is," I smiled.

Simon stood in the room looking at the cameras on the walls, the two monitors, and the glowing lights of the PC. Then he saw the wardrobe of clothes.

"What is all this?" Simon asked.

"Oh, stop it," I shook my head. "You know what it is," I smiled, walking past him.

"No, I don't," Simon said.

"Okay," I nodded. "We are going to play the innocent game."

I played the video from the office. I fast-forward to the part I had found.

"Head down on the table," I smiled.

Simon's head was down on the table, then slowly it came up just enough for him to get a peek, then as DJ, who was fucking my ass. When DJ looked in Simon's direction, it went back down.

"You did that three times," I turned in my chair. "Then you gave up, on the pretense and started snoring loudly as you sat up," I said. "You can't sleep sitting up, it makes your...."

Simon shook his head as he sat down. "Okay," he said, motioning for me to stop the video.

"You were watching," I smiled. "How long have you known?"

"A while," Simon said. "I put a camera in the living room and saw you with the repair man," he admitted.

"And?" I asked.

"I was angry at first, but then," Simon said, shaking his head.

"It turned you on?" I asked.

"Yes," Simon acknowledged. "I am embarrassed to say that," he shook his head.

"I wish you had told me," I said as I knelt before him. "It turns me on that you were turned on."

"Really?" Simon asked.

"Oh yeah," I said as I reached behind and pressed play on the camera near the ceiling.

I sat on Simon's lap as his cock hardened. "I think some of their cum, is still inside me," I teased.

"Fuck yes," Simon growled as he pulled up my jeans skirt and pushed his cock into me.

It wasn't the best fuck I had gotten, but it was much better than any other time Simon had fucked me.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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"You sure about this?" I asked.

Simon nodded as he sat in the corner of a hotel room.

"Okay," I smiled.

I walked to the door and opened it. My coach was outside and smiled as I let him into the room.

"What's he doing here?" Anderson asked.

"Ignore me," Simon said. "Pretend I am not here."

"Is he serious?" Anderson asked.

"Do you really care?" I asked as I felt his hard thick cock in his pants.

"Not really," Anderson replied.

"Good," I smiled as I got on the bed.

I wore the skimpy lingerie Simon had bought me for this occasion. He became my number one fan, buying me gifts, taking pictures, and participating in some of my videos. I knew this skimpy thing wouldn't last the night.

Anderson ripped part of it to get to my ass.

"He loves shoving his fat cock in my ass," I said as I stared at Simon.

"Your wife loves getting fucked!" Anderson said as he put his thick black cock against my ass and pushed it in.

"Yes!" I said as I buried my head.

"Told you!" Anderson said as he started to fuck me. "She fucking loves it!"

"It's so big and thick!" I said as I moved my long hair from my face. "I love it so much," I said, staring at my husband as he stared at me.

"Where's his cock?" Simon asked as he knelt in front of me, holding my hand as another man fucked me from behind.

"In my ass," I said, shaking my head. "So, fucking deep in my ass!"

"Do you fuck her ass like this?" Anderson said as he took slow deep strokes in and out of my ass.

I knew he loved spreading my cheeks apart and watching his cock go in and out of my gaping ass.

"He can't," I said, shaking my head. "It's so much smaller than yours," I said, feeling his long cock slowly go into my ass and then back out.

"That's why you like this," Anderson said as he slapped my ass. "This big ass was meant to be fucked!"

"It's a very big ass," Simon said. "I love her huge ass!"

I looked through my hair, and the sweat that had started to come down my face.

"Ride his cock," Simon said as he sat back on his chair. "Ride it now."

"You heard your man," Anderson said as he lay back on the
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