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The material in this document is intended for adult reading only

If explicit sex offends, continue no further, you have been warned.
The hotel room was hot and stuffy. The curtains were closed as was normal on such occasions. Sunlight filtered through the cheap material. Most of the furnishings were on the cheap, although to be fair they did try to keep the rooms clean. Room 734 I knew it well, I could just about picture every nook and cranny.

A window overlooking a main road, but not the cities major road. Had the hotel been in that part of town the room charges would be considerably dearer. 

 There was a considerable amount of heavy traffic, seeing as there was some industrial property near by.

The room contained a bed (quite comfortable) a table, two chairs, writing desk with drawers one containing a bible, wardrobe containing very few cloths a toilet bathroom area, fan and that was about it really. Oh and a tea or coffee making facility. I never really needed any thing else, the bed being the main and most used piece of furniture. 

On the odd occasion I would spend the night there, but tonight was not going to be one of those nights.

The bed was being used right now, I was lying in the middle, on my back, knees bent and legs spread wide apart naked well not quite naked the only items of clothing were a suspender belt and black nylon stockings .This was my favourite position.

The guy between my legs was also naked. His arse was rising and falling in regular motion making his hard cock work inside me, each inward stroke the bed would shake the springs creak and at the same time driving me into the mattress. I could hear the sound of the lunch time traffic outside as well as his grunts and groans. His mouth was enjoying sucking on my left nipple. He wouldn’t be rising and falling much longer, I’d say a few more strokes and his hard cock would succumb to my warm wet pussy, and then go limp. (For a while).

“Oh Tracy I love you so much” He said, between his “Uh, uh, uh” as his arse went up and then came down.

He always liked to tell me he loved me. Then I’d respond “Oh Todd you’re the only man I really love” 

More uh, uh, uh. He’d done better than usual today.

“Oh Tracy I’m coming” two more thrusts of his hard cock the last thrust pushing deep inside me and one final slap of his balls against my bum, the orgasm hit him. His body tensed as the shudder ran through to his toes.

Sperm was now pumping deep inside my pussy with the last throb.

I felt the hardness leave his defunct cock, and then slide from my now stretched pussy. 
He may not be the world’s number one pin up but he was endowed with a very big cock, which I enjoyed, every Tuesday lunchtime.

Todd always booked Tuesday lunch time.

Now that his frustration had been satisfied he moved off the bed and went to where his discarded cloths lay on the floor. I turned on my side and watched as he dressed. Even slack his cock was a joy to behold.

He reached into his pocket took his wallet then selecting the correct amount of cash, placed it on the table.

“Thanks Tracy…I always enjoy our meetings…you know how to make things right….see you next week eh”

“Yes Todd, I look forward to it….take care love”

He smiled, blew me a kiss said goodbye and left.

I lay back on the bed, placing my hand between my legs feeling my wet cunt, how much of the wetness would be contributed to his semen.

I was thinking back five years and wondering how I had come to be doing this.

I was eighteen and had never felt a male penis between my legs.

All my friends would talk about it and say things like “Oh Brian is soooo good, he must have the biggest cock of anybody, its just heaven when we’re together”

“You know Claire it’s about time we found you a man” Claire being my real name.
It wasn’t that I couldn’t get a man. I was very attractive, blond, blue eyes great figure and the guys were always trying so hard to get my knickers off and get their dicks inside me.

I guess they would see me as a trophy. Always trying to see who would be the first?

Well I’d come very close to succumbing to one or two of them. I wanted sex and I was ready for it, but I always held back, some said I was just a cock teaser.

Most of the guys to date had managed to get their hand down my pants and plaid with my pussy, their fingers working it, getting me wet and worked up, I liked what they did.

I always wanted to go the next step but had refrained from doing so. At some stage the finger was never going to be enough.

I came to a decision, that weekend there was going to be a good rave up and I was certain to meet some guy. I would let fate supply me with the guy who would have the privilege of taking my virginity, no matter what or who, the guy who got to take me home, he would be the one.

My friends and I took the downtown bus to the club that was holding tonight’s rave. As usual there were always plenty of people my age there.

We bought our drinks and were fortunate enough to find and empty table.

It was going to be another great night of fun. The music was full volume and the laser lights were flashing, making the kaleidoscope effect they do.

After a couple of drinks we were all feeling great and in party mood.

I’d looked up a couple of times and had seen this good looking black guy watching me; he would smile, and then look back at the crowd in the hall.

This had happened a few times, him just looking at me, smiling then looking away.

The usual procession of admirers came and asked me up; we gyrated to the music then returned to our table.

So far it was looking very much like it was going to be Graham Spencer who was going to be the lucky one tonight. He was the one who had been the most consistent and if all went the way it normally did. He would finish up asking me home, he’d walk me to the rear door of the house, start necking, his hand and fingers would start to roam, feel and insert, only this time instead of stopping him, it would be the green light all the way. He wouldn’t be able to wait to get the news to his friends fast enough.

“Hey guys you’ll never guess who I got to fuck last night”
 “No not her I don’t believe it”

From then on the weekends would have them lining up just to get the chance to get into my pants”

There was a tap on my shoulder, I turned and there was the black guy with a very charming, disarming smile on his face.

“Hi, would you like to trip the light” He asked

I looked at the smiling faces of my friends, then said “Yeh why not?”

Now I had two admirers and the late entry was making up for lost time. Between him (I found out his name was Leroy) and Graham, I was having a very busy evening.

As the night pressed on, I noticed that Graham stopped asking me up and eventually left with Sandra Giles, no doubt it was her very large tits that got his vote.

Leroy had been very attentive as the clock moved on, some of my friends were staring to leave and our numbers were diminishing. 

“Well I guess I’d better be going also Leroy, last bus back is in half an hour, how about one last gyration” I said

“Hey I can drive you home, go home in style what do you say”

“Well I don’t know er…..”

“Yeh I guess not your parents wouldn’t approve a black guy eh?” He responded

“Good god no, it’s not that at all…just didn’t want to put you out….I’d like you to take me home”

We drank the last of our drinks headed for the dance floor, then after another hectic fifteen minutes or so headed for the exit.

I had to admit I did feel a little uncomfortable in his company as we left the hall, I have no known reason why, we were just two people, would my parents approve or not?. It didn’t matter really they were unlikely to meet him tonight, at this time of the evening, sorry make that the morning, they would have been in bed for some time, although I doubt mother would sleep until she could hear me home again.

Suddenly I remembered that I’d vowed tonight I would allow fate to present the guy who was going to take my virginity, I was going home with a black guy, which meant my first cock would very probably be black.

Do I now go back on my vow, perhaps next week, see who takes me home then? No it had to be tonight. We’d often talked about black guys and the size of their cocks, would Leroy have a big dick, would I be able to take it if it is big, it’s my first time, maybe I should start off with someone smaller, but then how would I know before hand who’s is big and who’s is not. I’d just have to play the cards as they were dealt.

The cool night air was a blessing as we left the hall, I felt his hand seek mine as we walked along the pavement looking for his car, we passed each car in turn, then we stopped beside a black Mercedes, I’m not good on models but this looked very new, my immediate thought was he must have stolen it. 

As if reading my mind he said “No it’s not stolen…all paid for as well”

“God Leroy what do you do for a living, rob banks”

“No I don’t do that either…supply and demand, that’s what I deal in…somebody wants or I supply”

“Heavens you must know a lot of people who have a lot of wants”

“Oh I do sweetheart. I do” He replied
He put his arms around me, pulling me against his warm body. I could feel the contours of his body as he pressed against me, especially the one in his trousers, deliberately pressing against my cunt. Even the cloth separating us couldn’t stop me feeling its warmth and size. 

Our lips met, I felt his warm tongue exploring, twisting inside my mouth.

As we explored each others mouths his hands slid to my buttocks, squeezing, and pulling me onto the bulge in his trousers, at the same time I pushed my moistening pussy up against the bulge.

“Let’s take a ride somewhere private” He said.

“Oh, it’s getting late” I said

“Oh come on, you’re a big girl now aren’t you”

I knew that if I went with him. I would have to go all the way, but I was concerned in case mom started to worry”

His lips sought mine again, one hand squeezing my bum, the other between my legs massaging my pussy.

Oh god I thought, I need to do this. I gasped “Yes ok…let’s go”

Moments later the black Mercedes was speeding away from the city.

“Where are you taking me” I said with concern in my voice. Thoughts of my raped and mutilated body being found were flashing through my mind.

“Hey don’t get too concerned, we’re going to a quiet spot, not too far away, I’ll have you back home safe and sound…relax” He said placing his warm hand on my thigh and stroking it.

A fifteen minute drive and we were turning off the main highway and heading up a dirt track, surrounded by trees, the car headlights making ghostly shapes as we cut through the darkness, then a right turn into a clearing surrounded by undergrowth.

“Here we are, nice and secluded, no one to bother us” He said

“Do you bring all your girls here” I asked

For a brief instant he looked a little concerned then, smiled “My girls…oh I get it…well I have been here with the odd one or two…as I said it’s nice and secluded”

With the engine stopped he got out of the car and came to open my door.

“Oh just feel that cool night air”

As I got out of the car I showed a flash of thigh, prompting his remark.

“Oh nice….very nice”

We took up where we’d left off, his lips on mine our tongues exploring each others mouths; he had me pressed against the side of the car, letting me feel how hard he was, both of us getting excited by our actions.

“Mmmmm come on lets lie on the ground”. Slowly slipping to the soft pine needle carpet surrounding the trees.

I could hear the traffic some distance away as it sped along the main highway, the night time crickets in the trees, somewhere an owl screeched as it pounced on its prey.

He lay beside me, his hand working up my skirt and going between my thighs. I let my legs move apart, inviting him in. Now down the front of my panties, reaching toward the prize he was seeking, gently moving over my coarse pubic bush, feeling the slit, already wet. 
“Ohhhhh” I softly sighed as his finger slipped into my eagerly waiting pussy. His finger working in and out and I could hear it making a slurping sound as my emotions and anticipations rose even further.

“Ohhhh, Leroy, Leroy” I was purring and pushed my now hot cunt upward onto his inserted finger, wanting more of it,

The fingers of his other hand were undoing the buttons on my blouse, until there were no more, now his hand slid behind me. There was a ping as the clasp of my bra came undone, allowing my breasts to be free. With bra undone and blouse wide open I felt a warm mouth on my nipple licking and sucking at it making my breast go hard.

“Ohhhh please no more Leroy” I was saying, but to no avail. Like a ski jumper, or a skydiver, once they had launched themselves there was no going back.

I would no more be able to stop Leroy from completing the deed than fly to the moon. I’d taken the first step of no return. I had just leapt from the plane.

His finger kept working at my pussy, massaging my love nub.

 My heart was racing, my body, head to toe tingled with excited anticipation. My head felt giddy.

Now he was pulling my skirt up, first revealing my thighs, pale white in the moonlight.

I raised my hips allowing the material to pass under my buttocks, now it was around my waist, his fingers curled around the elastic of my undies, pulling them downward, again I raised my hips, not wanting to impede removal.

He viewed my naked thighs and cunt, his hand and fingers once more exploring my now very wet crevice. “Slip slurp” as they moved in and out. His hands continuing to work their magic, I wriggled out of my panties. The cool night air felt good as it wafted over the surface of my pussy.

I heard a voice saying “I’m going to take you now honey, you’re ready for me”

Suddenly the moment of truth was upon me.

“Oh no, no Leroy I’ve never done it before, please don’t”

“Shhh, don’t worry my dear It’s going to be all right…. You’re going to enjoy it…if it’s your first time…I’ll be gentle and make sure you enjoy it”.

“Oh no please no Leroy”

“Hey it’s alright “I’m going to take care of you”

“Oh Leroy what happens if I let you do it and I find I like it and I want more?”

“Oh sweetheart I’m here to help you…. Don’t you worry I’ll see that you are well looked after, Ill keep you supplied. This is not a one night stand”

“Oh please, promise me you will, please” I pleaded the feeling immense from the inserted fingers
“I give you my word sweetheart, cross my heart and hope to die”

His fingers were still sliding in and out; I was now in a total state of meltdown. He had total control of me.

I heard the zip on his trousers as he undid his fly. His hand was helping remove his rock hard cock.

He moved on top of me, I felt the warmth of his cock as he pressed it against my thigh.

It was twitching and throbbing.

“Here give me your hand, guide me in”

Taking my hand he placed it on his erection. My palm closed around the large shaft

Panic hit me immediately.

“Ohhhhhh god no, no Leroy” I gasped. “Your enormous, I can’t take that, not for my first time, please” I begged.

I tried to break free from under him. He continued to press into me. I could feel the pine needles on my bum

“Shhh, shhh.” He said. “It’ll be alright, we’ll take it an inch at a time, slowly”

I made one more excuse, my last.

“You don’t have a condom, we should use a condom”

I should have known better, nothing had been left to chance; it seemed like magic one appeared in his hand already peeled and ready to roll.

“Put it on for me” He said and raised his body, giving me access and a view of what I was about to get.

Oh my god it looked just as big as it felt, with the moonlight on it, it was a magnificent sight.

Warm, hard and pulsing to the touch. The skin stretched tightly, showing the veins along the shaft.

My heart was racing; my hands trembled as I rolled the condom over the surface and down the shaft, the rubber stretching to cover its size. The rubber ring never making it to the bottom. The rubber shone in the moonlight
“Ok honey now spread those lovely legs wide apart”

I did as he instructed and took hold of the shaft, guiding it toward my now very wet cunt.

I was finding it hard to breathe, I then felt the bulbous condom covered end caressing my pussy lips, they were parting as he pushed forward, now opening wider and wider as he inched his hard erection further in.

“Oh god I’m about to loose my virginity” I thought.

My pussy lips were now wide open as the first inch entered. With his hips swaying gently back and forth, one inch became two; two became three, four, five. My fingers were still on the shaft and not only could I feel his cock expanding my cunt, I felt the inches slipping through my fingers. Soon there was nothing left to hold or touch.

His coarse black pubic hairs were mingled with my course blond hairs. His balls hanging in their sack hard up against my bum.

.

“Oooooooooooh Leroy” Giving out a satisfied gasp as he rolled and wriggled around on top of me. My fingers gripping and digging into his arms. I arched upward trying to get his shaft further in.

“There you go honey; you’ve got it all now…feel good eh” 

“Oh yes, yes, yes, yes” I said “Oh I love it, I love it, I love it”.

“You realize I’ve just taken you’re virginity my love”

“Ooooooh yes Leroy I’m so glad you have”

His hips started to sway his arse was moving up and down as he lay on top of me between my wide apart legs.

I could hear the slurping noises as his member slid in and out, each thrust up to his balls, which would slap against my arse.

My cunt was adjusting to its new size with each and every stroke.

Leroy’s mouth was sucking on my breast, sending an incredible feeling rippling through my body.

From my breast to my neck, biting into it, again a wave of passion passing through me.

Then came the first orgasm. I screamed out, but apart from the nightlife and Leroy there was no one else to hear me. The noises that were coming from the bushes would have left no one in doubt as to what we were doing.

There was not going to be a swift end, his shaft was in a steady rhythm. Arse rising and falling between my spread-eagle legs, shaft in, shaft out, shaft in, shaft out. 

Stroke fifty-five, stroke fifty-six. I’d now lost count how many times his cock had been in and out, I didn’t care, I never wanted it to stop, another orgasm hitting me.

“Ohhh Leroy I love you I love you” I kept telling him.

“That’s good honey, that’s good, I like to hear that” As he continued fucking me.

“You liked being fucked don’t you honey” He asked

“Oh god Leroy how can you ask such a question, I love it I love it!” I replied.

“I’m going to look after you my dear, see that you get plenty of it….would you like that?”

“Ohhhh Leroy yes, yes….please look after me” I sighed

“Uh, uh, uh,” As he continued on, each thrust pressing my ass into the carpet of pine needles.

“I’m coming honey, I’m coming” He said His hands firmly gripping my ass, fingers squeezing and pulling himself as far as he could.

“Oh no, no. please not yet” I implored

“We’re going to do it again honey…..ahhhhhh” Was all I heard, then one final thrust as his sperm filled the bulb at the end of the condom.

He collapsed on top of me exhausted; I closed my legs, tightening my pussy around his now diminishing shaft.

I’d been as high as I could get and as we lay there allowing time to bring us back to earth.

I felt his now disheveled cock slip from my enlarged cunt.

For a brief moment we eyed each other’s naked parts, and then made ourselves more presentable for the outside world.

I had no idea where my panties had gone and we left without them.

                                                **************

I found it hard to sleep; I’d quietly crept in to the house in the wee small hours.

Throwing off my cloths and slipping between the sheets naked.

I played with pussy for a while, inserting my finger trying to replay the nights exciting activity. I was now on total replay running through my mind, as my finger worked back and forth. Oh god I thought I’d love to have Leroy here right now, fucking me all over again.

I lifted the bed sheets and looking down at my cunt as I played with it, said “You did real well tonight my love, real well, devouring that monster of Leroy’s, I’m real proud of you” I then drifted off to sleep.

I awoke with a start. My dreams had been continually about Leroy. The light was streaming in through the now drawn curtains. Mother had just opened them.

“Well, well we are a little sleepy head this morning, you going to sleep all day” She asked.

After being disturbed from Leroy’s love making I was feeling a little grumpy.

Pulling the sheets back over my head I asked “What time is it”

“Eleven thirty, you must have had a late night, or was it a late morning, there’s coffee on.”

“Don’t want any” I replied grumpily.

“Well you can’t lie there forever”

I slowly emerged from my sleepiness still reminiscing the night before I fingered pussy as I thought.

I needed a shower but was reluctant to wash away the smell of Leroy.

I saw there were pine needles on the sheets as I reached for my robe, scooping them up and depositing them in the wastebasket.

Every thing seemed memories from last night. After showering I was drying off looking at my body in the mirror. Gently dabbing my cunt I asked it

 “Did you enjoy Leroy’s big cock last night? You did, well so did I my dear. Would you like some more? You would. Me to, he’s promised you more, he said he’d look after us.”

I saw the huge love bight on my neck further testimony as to last night’s events

I realized I knew nothing about him. He’d asked all about me, where I worked, where I lived, he’d dropped me off in the early hours, but where did he come from.

I’d hoped for a phone call, but as the day passed nothing came, I felt let down and frustrated.

I had an early night I was tired and I was grateful to get some peace and quiet from mum and dad quizzing me about last night and the large love bight on my neck I went to work next morning feeling a little disappointed.

I tried to cover the bite with a scarf, but it was obvious what it covered and didn’t fool anyone.

They all wanted to know about Saturday night and no one would believe me when I tried to tell them how big Leroy was.

“You should be careful with that one Claire, I’ve heard things about him…not good things either”

“What sort of things Sandra” I asked

“Oh he involves himself in some shady dealings, just be careful”

You’re just jealous, I thought to myself.

After lunch a courier came to my desk with a huge bouquet of flowers, I felt embarrassed as all the office staff watched whilst he made the delivery.

The card read “Thanks for a memorable evening. -- Leroy. PS I’ll pick you up after work”  

I thanked him, and then placed the flowers under my desk.

There were knowing grins from some of the other females.

On leaving the premises sure enough the black Mercedes was outside waiting. With a charming attentive Leroy along side it.

Opening the drivers door he said “You’re coach awaits princess” Eyeing my thighs as I revealed a lot of leg getting in.

“Well I’ve got just the spot organized for us….some food and wine…a secluded spot where we can skinny dip and then…well then we can do whatever we want”

“Mmmm! Sounds good…especially the whatever we want bit after…why don’t we go to the last part first”

He placed a hand on my thigh, stroking it. “You enjoy the other night honey…me giving you a piece of this” As he nodded down at his cock.

I placed a hand on his thigh and said “Oh Leroy it was wonderful. I haven’t stopped thinking about it”

“Oh god I’m getting a hard on honey”

I moved from his thigh to his crotch, he was right I could feel its enormity through the thin material of his trousers.

I made a swooning sigh “Oh Leroy I want that so much, I think….oh god! I think I’ve got an addiction for it”

“That’s what I like to hear honey, but don’t worry I’m here to feed that addiction.”

“This time you can give it a big suck…would you like that?”

“If it’s what you want…yes”

“Mmmm I can just imagine it between those lovely lips…and your tongue licking it…I’d better be careful I don’t want to come just yet”

“Don’t you dare my love” I replied, taking my hand off his throbbing monster. 

He’d certainly found a great spot. I had no idea that this place had existed before. A naturally formed pool in the river, waist deep and safe to swim in. Surrounded by green foliage. The only sound once again came from the crickets and the birds, not even traffic noise.

Once out of the car, I stripped off my cloths, then naked, dashed to the river, screaming and shouting excitedly, diving full headlong into the cool refreshing water.
Leroy likewise stripped all and plunged in behind me. I watched his cock swing back and forth as he ran.

The water was cool and invigorating, after the heat of the day, a feeling of well being and at one with nature. Watching Leroy swim toward me I started to get a feeling in my groin area

Splashing, fooling around and flirting were having its effect on both of us. Then standing close to each I could feel his erection as he pressed into me.

“I think it’s time we got out of here honey”

My hand gripped his stiff member.

“I agree…I think we have more urgent matters to attend to” I replied.

He took my hand and let me to the shore and into the bush.

Even though my body had been cooled by the water, my heart was pounding and I felt flushed and excited at the thought of what we were about to do.

His cock was still hard and proud as he laid me on the ground, the smell of the surrounding bush, and the forest sounds, the wind rustling the branches and leaves all added to the setting of what was to come.  

His fine sculptured black body, perfect shoulders, arms and legs, and of course his perfect erect manhood was getting to me. Passion was building inside, as he knelt beside me.

With his hand behind my neck he guided me toward his member.

“Open your mouth honey” He said

No further instruction was required. I opened my mouth and felt the bulbous head then the shaft slip between my lips and into my warm moist mouth.

With one hand on the shaft and my mouth and tongue sucking and licking.

He flung back his head closed his eyes and let out a sigh “Ohhhhhh! Honey that feels great” I could taste a combination of river water and his own body.

My skin looked pale against his black. My mouth was wide open as I struggled with its sheer size. Eventually my jaw began to ache with the continued sucking.

“On your back and open your legs wide” He said.
 I felt his strong hands positioning me.

I thought I was going to feel his large erection being thrust inside, but his body just lay on mine as our lips and mouths touched, tongues wrestling.

A warm hand touching my cunt, fingers exploring then delving into my warm moist crevice, working in and out.

His mouth now at my neck, biting sucking, an electric wave shuddering through my body.

Downward, downward, mouth, tongue licking sucking at my now hardened breasts.

Another shudder through my body.

Now kissing my stomach, I hear the slurp, slurp of his finger still working on my very wet cunt.

His hands cupping my firm buttocks, lifting me off the ground. First I feel his tongue as it licks my pussy, then his mouth covers it, sucking at it like a ripe melon, tongue delving deep inside
I hear someone screaming, and then realize it’s me as the orgasm hits like a giant wave hitting the shore and crashing onto the beach.

“On your stomach honey” He said and at the same time his firm grip placed me face down. His touch was pure magic as his hand gently massaged my buttocks. I pushed my bum up against the massaging hand like a bitch on heat, wanting more.

His hand slipped between my legs searching for my cunt, my response was to open my legs a little to allow his fingers access.

“Ohhhhh!” I sighed as they entered.

Working my cunt, slipping in then out as my passion built.

“Oh Leroy, Leroy, please, please!” I was saying.

“Do you ant me to fuck you now honey” He asked

“Please, yes, yes oh please yes” I cried

“I think you’re going to have to beg for it” He said

He was working his stiff erection around the lips of my cunt pressing in then withdrawing, teasing me, tantalizing me. 

Waves of excitement filled my body as I screamed. 

“For god sake fuck me….please….please…fuck me…..I’m begging you for it”

“That’s what I like to hear honey….do you love me”

“Oh yes, yes I love you, I love you Leroy” I continued to beg and scream as he teased me with his stiff dick.

Suddenly my pussy lips were parting, enlarging as he thrust upward and inward.

I gave out a great gasp “Ahhhhhh….ohhhhh!” as his inches quickly vanished inside me.

With his warm wet body on top of my warm wet body, his arse and hips started to rise and fall. “Ohhhh” as the shaft started to move back and forth in and out.

Stroke one, stroke 2, stroke three,4-5-6-7……..20-21-30, now loosing count as his arse slammed against mine time after time, each downward thrust pushing me into the soft ground. Huh! huh!, huh!. I just lay there enjoying every stroke, my feelings going higher and higher dizzy like I’d been drinking some exotic wine.

“How would you…. like to make up…… a threesome?” He asked between thrusts.

“What do you mean a threesome?” I enquired

“My brother Peter who would love to fuck you…I was wondering if you’d agree to it”

“You mean you’d want him to screw me as well as you”

“That’s right; just think, you could have twice the fun…as soon as I’m finished with you he could take over…..twice the pleasure for you honey”

Just as suddenly as he had thrust into me he pulled out.

“Now just think, if that had been me finished, Peter would be putting his hard cock into you…..turn on your back honey” His strong grip turning me on my back.

“Spread them wide” Slapping the inside of my thighs at the same time.

I did as I was instructed, knees bent up and legs wide apart.

He kneeled between them; with his big black weapon in hand, he pointed it toward my moist open cunt.

I watched as it approached striking my lips, then, parting them and the whole polished ebony shaft vanished from sight as my pussy quickly gobbled up the inches. 

“Now just imagine I’m Peter and this is his black cock”

With his warm wet body covering mine, once again his black arse started to rise and fall, rise and fall, sending his great ebony shaft thrusting in and out of my hot cunt, building up into a steady rhythm.

I gripped his arms, clawed at his back, shouting and screaming with each stroke.

His hands were firmly clasping my buttocks, pulling me onto the shaft, with each inward thrust he made. I could hear his own groans of satisfaction as he fucked away at pussy.

“Tell Peter how much you love it…go on tell him” He gasped

“Peter, Peter I love it, I love it!” I screamed

“That’s how good it’s going to be honey”

A great orgasm flowed through my body sending a shock wave all the way to my toes.

“Huuuuuurrr!” From his throat, three more thrusts and he lay still, his full weight collapsing on top of me. His member pulsed and throbbed, sending his seed deep inside. Shortly it lost its intensity and slipped from my well worked and stretched cunt, leaving droplets of his sperm on my pussy lips.

“Mmmmm! That was marvelous” I said as I basked in the afterglow of lovemaking and warmth of the fading sun.

Suddenly I heard once more cricket’s still chirping, birds singing and the forest smells in my nostrils. I’d been quite oblivious to them during our intense lovemaking.
He now uncorked the wine he’d brought and we sipped it lying side by side.

With the bottle finished and the sun now gone, there was a cool evening breeze flowing over our naked bodies. His hand held my breast, then moved down to my stomach, down further across my pubic hairs and between my legs. I lay back spread my legs and once again he entered me.

“Mmmm who knows maybe we could have a foursome, five some or even a six some” He said.

“Hey, hey lets just get the threesome first…..besides I don’t think I could take six at a time” I replied

“Oh I’m sure you could honey, I’m sure you could….but I take it you agree to a threesome”

“Yes…I’d say so…at least I’ll give it a try”

“Oh that’s great; I’ll give Peter a call tonight” 

                              *************************************************

I did not realize at the time, Leroy had been planning all this from start.

It was to be months later that Graham told me the night of the rave up, he had intended to take me home, with the intent of having one more attempt to get into my pants.

However Leroy and his brother along with two of his cronies had approached him and warned him to keep clear or the results could prove to be unfortunate for him if he did not heed their advice.

This of course I was unaware of at the time. 

Everything was going according to his plan. I was being herded like a sheep or a steer, bit by bit, little by little toward his goal.

From leaving school I’d managed to find employment with a lawyer’s office, they were well known in the city and had pull and influence. Lombard, Lombard and Fisher.

There had been two Lombard’s, but the elder had retired.

Anthony Lombard was one of the heads, who had lost his wife just prior to my joining the firm, so I knew little about her. He was the sort of man that women liked, he was strikingly handsome, and had that assurance and confidence that successful lawyers had.

He was a frequent subject of discussion with the female staff at tea breaks or any other time. “Oh he could park himself in my bed anytime” Statements like and similar were the norm

He’d passed me many times and was always polite and civil, seemed to know everybody’s name and would always say good morning or afternoon Miss Jennings when we passed or met in the elevator.
“You enjoy working here” or “How are things going” if we were together in the lift at the same time. This was the man and the company I worked for and did indeed enjoy working for. I wanted nothing to spoil or destroy my working environment.

Flowers were sent to me the next day at work with a note from Leroy. Once again thanking me for a great night out. PS Tonight will be even better.

I knew what it meant and my heart started pounding and my stomach was in a tight knot.

“Oh god he’s done it he’s organized a threesome….jeezus” I thought 

I was both excited and a little apprehensive at the thought of having two guys fuck me that evening. God it was going to happen.

I assumed he was another black guy, would his cock be as big as Leroy, I doubt if it could be much bigger, but I had the confidence that I’d manage it.
“Don’t worry sweetheart” addressing my cunt in the toilet later “You’ll enjoy it don’t you think”

“Yes I agree…me to” In response to her affirmative reply. I pushed one of my fingers deep inside, giving me immense pleasure. I now found I really did love sex, just thinking of making love with Leroy had me wetting my pants.
Now I was wondering how this other guy Peter would be.

I should have done all this with Graham Spencer years ago. He very nearly did, I think we were about fourteen at the time, sex had been discussed but that was about it.
Sheila Appleby was going with Stuart Partridge. Graham and I were sorta hanging out together. One afternoon after school we all went back to Sheila’s place. Her mother was out so we all trooped in started watching videos, then some necking which started getting pretty heavy, Graham suggesting we go upstairs to one of the bedrooms, where once again we started to get passionate. He slowly but surely got my bra off, I think it might have been one of my first, then pushed my skirt up around my waist, worked his way to my panties, pulling them down and exposing my pussy, his fingers were soon industriously playing with my cunt, making it quite wet. We were both shaking with excitement in the knowledge of what was going to happen.
“Oh Claire! oh Claire! I love you, I love you” He kept saying.

He was only going to love me as long as he was fucking me.

He spread my legs apart, and kneeling between then, unzipped his fly, allowing his erection to be free. For his age he was well hung and I gasped at its size. I was now all worked up wanting it but also pleading with him not to do it. 

“You’re too big, you’re too big” I was gasping.

“No, no, women can take it, they are deigned for it” He replied with shaking voice and hands, he was moving in  to enter me, I can still replay in my mind that moment, I felt it’s head touch my pussy lips, I was bracing myself for entry, when I heard Sheila screaming.

“Hey you guys get down here quick, mother has just driven in, and she’ll be in the house soon, for god sake hurry”

I’ve never moved so fast and I don’t think Graham has either, his erection went in the twinkling of an eye and he was stuffing it back in his trousers and doing up his fly.

I told him to get down stairs as quick as he could whilst I searched for my knickers, finding them and dashing for the toilet. Once inside I locked the door and made myself presentable.

Moments later I flushed the toilet and casually went down stairs to join the others.

“Oh hi Mrs. Appleby, how are you” I said

“Fine Claire and yourself”

“Yeh great” I replied

Then turning to the others who were now sitting around the dining room table with all our text books out.

“Right you guys have you solved the math problem on page six”
We seemed to have got away with it and Sheila said her mother never cross questioned her about us being there.
Graham of course was keen to complete the unfinished business, but I never did let him back in. I now regretted all those missed opportunities, perhaps I was trying very hard to make up for it.

I cleaned up my desk in double quick time making sure there was nothing left in the inwards. A quick make over and then a dash to the exit, my heart racing.

Outside the late afternoon heat was still oppressive as I searched for the black Mercedes.

Sure enough there it was just a few cars further up the street.

I hurried toward it, a black guy who I took as being Peter alighted from the front passenger door.

“Hi there honey, I’m Pete…so pleased to meet you”

He was about the same size and build as Leroy, looked a little younger but did not have Leroy’s good looks, but for all that he was still very attractive.

He ushered me into the front seat, he taking the back seat.

Within seconds of entering the car we were speeding of toward the forest and its pool.

“Hey sweetheart you’ve met Pete, we’ll just go to the pool eh…nice for a swim” Said Leroy

I felt a little uncomfortable sitting there knowing where we were going and what we were going to do, I was lost for conversation. First meeting were always the same until you got to know the person.

My skirt was up around my thighs and the air-conditioning blowing up my legs gave a feeling of relief.

The conversation was a little strained, nobody wanting to approach the subject.

Leroy placed his hand on my thigh and said to Peter “Hey great thighs don’t you think” as his hand stroked up and down.

“You just keep your eyes on the driving Leroy” I said

Peter had moved forward on his seat to rest between the driver’s seat and passenger’s seat.

His eyes were glued to by thighs as Leroy stroked them.

Moving his hand between my legs, searching for my entrance.

I moved my hips upward and toward his hand, making it easier for him.

His finger curling under the elastic of my panties, feeling the coarse pubic hair then inserting into my pussy.
“Oh, oh. You naughty boy” I said

“Hey you love it women…don’t be all coy with me”

Removing his finger he said’ Let Peter feel the merchandise; see what he has to look forward to”

Peter moved nearer his hand reaching toward my thigh.

“Wait a moment” I said, then undoing the zip at the side of my skirt I pulled it down and kicked it off, allowing it to fall on the car floor, now just sitting in my panties.

“Oh god” I heard Peter saying.

I had not finished. My fingers curled around the elastic holding my panties up, then raising my hips and bum, pulled them down and off also finishing alongside my discarded skirt, just my blond pubic hair trying to hide my slit.

“Oh god will you look at that Leroy” Said Peter

“Keep your bloody eyes on the road Leroy” I screamed as the car swerved through Leroy’s inattention. “Hell you’ve seen it all before”

“Yes I know but I just love looking at it” He replied.

Peter had been quiet and I turned to see what he was up to. He had undone his fly and belt, and likewise removed his trousers, now lying back. His big black cock sticking in the air.

“Oh my god…Leroy he’s as big as you” I declared

“Yeh but then that’s good news for you, just think two nice big black cocks fucking you real soon honey” He said

“I can’t wait” I heard Peter say.

“Here play with it” He said as he leaned forward again.

“Ohhhh god that feels so cool” I swooned as my hand closed around the hard ebony shaft.

“That’s a nice soft touch you have honey” He remarked as my hand stroked up and down.

“Don’t you go coming all over the upholstery’ Said Leroy.

“I ain’t gona come yet don’t you worry about that. When I do come it’ll be inside you honey”

“Ohhh that sounds good….I hope you do” I replied still wanking him.
“Move closer” I said

He pushed up nearer his long cock somewhat like an armrest between us.

I bent over and with mouth open wide stuffed the bulbous end and shaft into my mouth.

Peter through back his head and gasped as his cock felt the warmth of my lips and mouth encasing the hard ebony erection.

“You can come in her mouth but not on the seats pall” Said Leroy

“I ain’t gona come yet boy…not yet…I’m gona fuck the hot bitch first, fuck her so hard she’s gona scream for mercy”

“You gona go first or me Peter” I heard Leroy ask

“Yeh me first fellah I’ll open her up real good for you…just you wait and see”

“Hey you’re my man Pete…you’re my man” As we sped on toward our destination.

“You ever had a cock up the ass honey” Peter asked

“Mmmm” Then removing his cock from my mouth I said “No”

“Then today’s your lucky day…I’m gona take your pussy ass virginity” 

“My big black cock is gona look real good sticking in that lovely white ass of yours…..suck me bitch…suck me”

I’d never been called bitch before I wasn’t sure I liked it, I certainly wasn’t going to say anything at this stage, and anyhow it’s a little difficult with a mouth full of black cock.
We sped to our destination all of us feeling horny and ready for what lay ahead.
By the time Leroy brought the car to a screaming halt. I was hot on heat and ready for it. My pussy was wet and eager to take both these guys on.

Peter was as eager as I was to get it on, as I got from the car pulling my blouse and bra off the last pieces of clothing I was wearing.

He gripped my wrist pulling and spinning me around to face him, both of us naked. I stared at the huge thing growing from the black bush between his legs. 

It looked magnificent, proud ebony black with the skin stretched tight over its surface. 

The slit on the bulbous end, the Cyclops eye looking at me, ready to spew its warm sticky fluid from within. 

He flung me against the body of the Mercedes. The metal was hot against my bum.

His hands gripping my buttocks lifting me off the ground.

My legs around his waist, my ass and body supported in the palms of his hands.

Lifting me a little higher. I can feel the shaft touching my pussy lips, his end seeking refuge and pleasure inside me. Now my lips are parting as it enters. He lets me slide down the hard warm pulsing shaft. The warm wet soft velvet of my pussy interior eating up the inches 

“Ohhhhhaaahhhhh!”  I gasp as his mighty penis vanishes inside and our pubic hairs connect, only his balls remaining outside.
I try to put my feet on the ground but find I’m impaled by his stake. 

His arse now thrusting upward pushing me hard against the hot car and lifting me off the ground with each thrust he makes.

“Oh bitch you feel real good….I’m going to fuck the ass off you”

Hump, hump, hump. Continuing to push me into the car.

I gaze downward past my breasts to see the black monster connecting our bodies. I watch as it pulls back, and then see it thrust back in vanishing once again from sight.

I think to myself “Oh god it looks and feels magnificent, thrusting back and forth, oh god I love this”
As if reading my very thoughts Peter says “You love this don’t you eh! Watching it, feeling it inside you…..you just love being fucked?”

“Oh yes…oh yes” I gasp.
“Yeh I just know you do, Leroy and I are going to take real good care of you honey, real good care”

“Oh yes. Yes promise me you will” I plead

“Oh we’ll promise and keep our promise honey” As his hips sway back and forth and his arse continues to thrust upward lifting me with each and every thrust 
I fling my arms around his neck, my lips eagerly seeking his lips, our tongues entwined in a wrestling match.
I could no longer hear the forest sounds. I was moaning and groaning, with every upward push of his ass.

I looked to the right over Peters shoulder. 

Leroy was out of the car, naked, standing only meters away, his taught young black body with the dying sun shining on it looked marvelous as he stood there watching the action.  

He did not have to tell me he was excited at the scene he saw. The magnificent erection he was stroking was sufficient evidence.

Peter suddenly pulled out his penis making a slurping sound as he disengaged from inside me.

“Oh no, no, no, please not yet” I plead

“Come on, on your hands and knees bitch” He instructed.
“I’m going to take your white ass’s virginity. Soon there won’t be any part of you virgin territory”

I dropped to the ground in front of him, sticking my ass out to receive his hard cock.
I felt him settle behind me a warm hand on my left hip.
I could hear him bring up some spittle, then rub it into my ass hole, more spittle as he spread it on his tool.

“Now I’m going to literally fuck the ass off you bitch”

His thumbs spread my ass apart at the same time I felt the hard bulbous end at the entrance, gently rocking back and forth and pressing inward.

“Oh my god, oh my god” I was screaming as I felt the hard end press into my entrance, slowly but surely expanding it. With each thrust it took it deeper and deeper inside, expanding my tunnel as it went.

“It’s all over bitch I got your ass’s virginity” He said as his arse and hips started to sway back and forth 

.

“Oh that’s real good….real good” He said

Each thrust pounding into my hind end sending me forward, his firm hands on my hips stopping me from getting away. I watched my tits as they likewise swung back and forth in time with the thrusting motion behind me.

It was black on white; even though I sported a good sun tan I paled by comparison against his ebony black skin. All that could be seen was a flash of black as he withdrew then thrust forward again vanishing inside me.
Our grunts and groans mingled with the forest sounds as he humped away behind me. 

The minutes and time passing us by.

There was a sudden final grunt from his throat as he made his final thrust.

“Ohhhh! Fuck, fuck, fuck!” He exclaimed as his sperm shot up his shaft spewing inside me. 

Both our bodies were covered in perspiration after the emotion and activity.

I did not have that long to get my breath back. Peter had pulled out and headed for the river to cool off. I wanted to follow him
Leroy had wasted no time; I felt his hands on my hips as his hard cock entered my wet velvet tunnel. It was the same action just a different cock.

The rest of the evening was spent drinking beer and me on my back legs wide apart lying on a bed of soft pine needles, the afternoon sun long gone, and the forest sounds now of the night life, the rush of water as it passed over submerged rocks. They took it in turn to keep me happy.

Dropping Peter off Leroy took me home parking up in front of our house.

He reached over to kiss me good night and to thank me for a great evening.

“I hope you enjoyed tonight honey” He asked

“Oh yes it was great” I replied

His hand was on my thigh working up to my pussy, under the elastic of my panties and now entering my cunt.

“Ohhhh no” I whispered as his finger worked back and forth.

I raised my hips and spread my legs trying to force myself as far as I could onto his finger.

“You like being fucked don’t you honey” He asked

“Ohhh yes” I cooed in reply.
“How would you like to be my bitch honey” He asked

I was lost in what he was doing to me

“Oh yes, yes, yes, please” I whispered softly
“Then let’s make that a deal…you’re officially my bitch”

Now that he’d got the answer he wanted he removed his hand and said goodnight.

He had accomplished another part of his agenda

I did not realize at the time of accepting, what I’d really done was appoint him as my pimp.
This was not the end it was only the beginning…..more to come







