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Black Men

“Fuck, look at them, look at all that fucking muscle,” John moaned into his pillow, his hand a blur in the dim light of his bedroom. His hips bucked frantically against the mattress. “Those big black cocks, those massive fucking cocks, I wanna suck them, I wanna taste every fucking inch...”

He was there again. The tiled walls echoed with the hard spray of water and deep, rumbling laughter. Steam curled around six bodies, glistening and powerful. They moved with a lazy, confident grace under the shower heads, water sluicing over shoulders wider than his torso, over chests carved from fucking stone, over the thick, heavy curves of their bubble butts that flexed with every slight shift. John’s dream-self stood frozen by the entrance, a skinny, pale ghost in the humid air, his green eyes wide, his cute lips parted in a silent gasp of pure, unadulterated lust.

One turned, his back to John, and bent slightly to grab a bar of soap. The twin mounds of his ass clenched, round and full and perfect, droplets catching in the crease. Oh my god. John’s breath caught. He’d never seen anything so fucking beautiful, so powerfully male. His own hand drifted to the front of his boxers, pressing against the stiff, aching length trapped there. I’m straight, the thought was a weak, distant whisper. I like girls. I like tits and curves and... But his eyes were glued to the dark, wet skin, to the way the muscles in a thigh corded as another man stepped under a different shower, his dick swinging thick and heavy between his legs, half-hard already just from the heat of the water. It was a monster, a deep brown lund that made John’s mouth go dry.
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