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​
Prologue

 


This wasn't the first time
that I had dangled my head in such a manner. The night those three
beautiful, rough man took me in the seedy motel room was.
The first time was disorienting, but now…
Blackthorn stepped up, his thick black cock bobbing this way and
that as he approached by mouth. I open wide and he stuck his flesh
in.

 


All I could do was try my best to
swath my tongue to and fro, as he fucked my mouth and throat with
his steel hard cock. He wasted no time in building up his speed. My
gag reflex was long gone, and I enjoyed the feeling of his thick
head making its way into my throat. He fucked me good and hard, and
my spit and drool were soon flying everywhere – dragged out of me
by the fury of his thrusting fuckstick.

 


He pulled his cock out of my mouth and
told me to get off the desk. As I did, he bent my sister over the
end. He lined up behind her, and I watched as he shoved his cock
deep into her pussy. Without a moment's hesitation – without giving
her even the briefest amount of time to adjust to his invasion – he
immediately began fucking her, hard.

 


Emma looked at me, as she flopped
around on that desk, taking his punishing cock and loving it.
"Uuuuuuunnnnnngggghhhhh...." was the sound that came out of her
mouth. "UH, UH, UH..." The look of pleasure on her face made me
feel sad that I had never made her look that way when I was a
man.

 


Blackthorn turned and growled at me,
motioning with his head. "Get the fuck over here and get on your
knees, bitch." I immediately sprang over and knelt right next to
him. I could see his cock thrusting in and out of her overstretched
pussy. I could hear the slick, butter churning-like sound, and I
could smell the fragrant perfume of her sweet, sweet snatch. My
mouth watered at her heavenly scent.

 


The large black man pulled his cock
out of her battered hole and turned it towards me. I instantly open
my mouth and sucked it in, slurping on her juices and replacing
them with my own spit. He pulled it out, then shoved it back into
her. Again she grunted and let out that long, lustful
sound.

 


He pumped her maybe two or three dozen
times, then pulled it out and shoved it back into me. It was
further down my throat, and I had a little trouble breathing, but
somehow I managed. I had it for but a few seconds, and then it was
out of me and back into her. Back and forth he went seven or eight
times.

 


I could hear her come. Not just from
the sound she was making from her own throat, but from the
difference in sound that his cock in pussy made each time she
unloaded more of her juices. And I could smell her sweet pussy even
more intensely when it happened. And after each time she did, the
next time he stuck that thick black fuckstick into my mouth, I got
to taste more of her blissful cream.

 


After her fourth or fifth orgasm – I
lost count – he pulled out and sort of pushed her off the desk. She
staggered over and collapsed in his chair, splaying her legs and
showing off her obscenely gaped cunt. In the brief moment I had, I
could see his bobbing fuckstick, dripping with her juices and his
precum. Then he yanked me to my feet and bent me over the desk.
"OOOF," I exclaimed as I hit the wood hard.

 


His rough black hands grabbed at the
sides of my panties and yanked them down. I didn't mind him seen me
from behind – I was only embarrassed about the cock cage that my
sister made me wear. I reached behind and pulled my ass cheeks
apart to give him better access to my man-pussy. I knew that his
cock was drenched. I just hoped that it would be enough. I felt him
press its large head against my ass-lips. I relaxed and pushed out
slightly, and I felt him plunge his cock deep inside of
me...
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​ Book 3, Chapter 1

 


I love my wife. I really
do. A few weeks ago she had cheated on me
in a public restroom with a large black man. Afterward, I was
instructed to not only eat his come out of her pussy but I was also
made to suck his cock clean. I had tears in my eyes as I did it but
I couldn't help myself. I just couldn't resist.
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