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 Just a
Tease...

 


I dropped to my knees. I took that
massive fuckstick in both of my hands, softly but firmly stroking
his mighty shaft. I always loved the way the network of veins
rolled beneath the outer flesh and the way the purplish head peeked
out from the dark foreskin. I turned to Mike. "How can I resist,
honey?" All the time, I kept stroking. "It's just so big. He barely
even has to put it in me and I'm already cumming."

 


His mouth was working
against the gag, but there were no words coming out.
Money well spent. He
turned his head and looked away. I snapped. "Don't do that," I
said. "Don't you dare look away. We're married. We're in this
together." Slowly he turned his head back. "That's better. Doesn't
that feel good on you?" I motioned toward the vibrator. He nodded.
"I'm sure you'll like it much better than getting fucked in the
ass."

 


I have to say, I really liked the way
his eyes went wide at that last statement. My inner chuckle somehow
became an external one. I turned back and sucked the head of
Jamaal's mighty man-meat into my mouth... By now there was a
generous glob of precum on the tip which my tongue quickly scooped
up. I let it wash over my taste buds. "MMMmmmmmm-m-m-mmm..." I made
loud yummy sounds just to torture Mike a little more.

 


I could worship his cock all night.
Once, I sucked him again and again for three straight hours. My jaw
ached like hell for a week, but it was totally worth it. But, be
that as it may, I wanted him inside of me. I took his cock out of
my mouth and looked up to him. "Fuck me, baby," I
pleaded.

 


He reached down and pulled me to my
feet. I pointed to the sofa. "Sit?" It was definitely a request and
not a command. He did as I asked, spreading his leg so that I could
step in between them. I turned to face Mike and began to squat. I
reached between my legs and grabbed hold of his mighty manliness. I
lined it up with my void. Staring straight into my husband's eyes,
I slowly sank onto it. "NNNUUUUHHHH!!!" My whole body quaked. I was
so horned up from all the preparations of the day and going down on
him while I teased my husband that I was just so very close to the
edge. I could see so much panic in Mike's eyes and all it did was
heighten the situation.

 


Slowly I went, sinking ever deeper
onto that big fat cock. Jamaal's hands stroked my outer thighs,
working their way up across my tummy and grabbing hold of both of
my heaving, creamy breasts. He pinched the nipples between his
fingers and my whole body shuddered. Then, without warning, he
pulled me down, completely impaling me on his rigid
manhood.
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CONNIE

 


They say that once you go black you
can't go back. I guess I'm living proof of that. I had been in an
intensely sexual relationship with a tall black man by the name of
Jamaal. Six feet, four inches of hard-bodied muscular dynamite. We
fucked all the time. I'm not kidding. When we would travel we would
fuck. We would literally go places just to fuck somewhere new. One
day, I realized that was all that we had and that we would never
have anything more.

 


I craved the
more. I wanted a husband
and a house and kids. One day, I just up and left Jamaal. It took a
little while but I eventually found Mike. Mike was the anti-Jamaal.
He was funny and sweet and a tender lover. He also wanted the
things that I wanted. So we got married and bought a house. I went
off the pill so that we could try for our first child. Eleven
months later, we were still trying.

 


That's when Jamaal knocked on my door.
By chance, he had driven past our house and saw my car. The car we
were set to trade in for our first anniversary. Who knows? A week
or two later, that car would've been gone and my marriage would
have been unchanged.

 


But it was still there and now,
everything is different.

 


No, I didn't cheat immediately. I
waited a whole twenty-four hours. Well, maybe seventeen or
eighteen… Why quibble? He fucked me good and hard, over and over.
His sex was my drug and I was in a full-on relapse.

 


I tried to break it off, honest I did.
I quit him cold turkey just like I had done years before. But then
he showed up at my front door. He wouldn't take no for an answer
and that wasn't the answer I wanted to give him, anyway. It was
close to the time when my husband would come home. I knew this
wasn't a secret I could keep forever.

 


I wanted to get caught.
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