Tapped Out

M3 was the first man to just truly break me off something I really couldn’t handle. He had been paying a lot of attention to me the past few weeks which put me on guard. He kept inviting me to his house off campus and I kept coming up with excuses so one day when he asked me I couldn’t find an excuse not to go so I accepted his offer. He told me that he would make dinner and we could chill give me a chance to relax from being on campus. He picked me up from my apartment around 7:30pm; we stopped by the dollar store and picked up a few items he said that he needed for dinner. I went in to get a few things to take back to my apartment as well. Once we left the dollar store with our items it only took a few minutes to get back to his house. He told me to sit in the front room and make myself comfortable on the couch. While flipping through the different magazines I found one called BBW Big Black Women a magazine for men who admired the full figured woman. I wasn’t expecting to find this kind of reading material on his coffee table. I opened up the magazine and I saw so many plus size beautiful naked women. I was entranced with what I saw so much I didn’t notice M3 leaning over my shoulder watching me looking at it. He startled me when he announced that dinner was ready. He made a lovely dinner of basil chicken, angel hair pasta and garden salad. After dinner was over we made our way to the couch with a bottle of Marlow style wine. He asked me if I was having a good time I told him yes and thank you for inviting me to dinner.

He told me that he had a treat in store for me just take off my shoes and lie back on the couch and relax. A few minutes later he returned with a bucket of water, soap, wash cloth, towel and massaging oil. He washed my feet with the relaxing scented soap and dried them off with the towel then applied the massaging oil which he made warm by letting it float in the water. I am a sucker for a man that is good with his hands and M3 was excellent with his hands. He made me feel so relaxed that I didn’t protest when I felt his hands move up my legs little by little massaging me until he reached my hips. He started to tug at my panties from under my skirt until I lifted my body up a little and allowed him to slide them down and slide my skirt up. I felt his finger slip inside of my womanhood and fingered my gently to start my juices flowing then he told me to face the back of the couch so he could eat me from behind. Feeling his tongue probe every inch of my pussy made me loose my breath with every stroke. Once he made me come like three times I was ready to taste him. I let him know that I wasn’t very experienced in sucking dick cause I have only done it once before with my boyfriend and only a few times. He was very helpful in instructing me on how to suck his dick with kind of pressure he liked, how he liked for inside of his dick tip to be sucked and how I should glide my lips up and down his shaft. He told me not to stop until he was ready to bust his nut, I wasn’t comfortable with the idea of swallowing so I let him cum in my mouth and I spit his semen into the bucket of water he used to wash my feet. 

He led me to this room that had mirrors all over the walls. He told me that he wanted to watch us having sex from every angle that’s why he brought me into this room. He asked me to describe some of the things I enjoyed doing sexually and he was gonna make them all come true. Being in the room full of mirrors was like watching a live porno with M3 and me in the lead rolls. That man bent my body in ways I had no idea that I could bend. We fucked so long that my pussy became swollen from the all the friction and I hung in as long as I could but I couldn’t do it anymore and had to stop having sex. I told him that I was sorry that I couldn’t handle his sexual appetite and that I would do whatever I could to make him cum. I guess I must have totally snapped him out of the mood because he told me to get up and put on my clothes because he was taking me home. We didn’t talk to each other until he was dropping me off in front of my building, where I thanked him for dinner and said I would like to try having sex with him again because it had been such a long time since I had sex. He told me it was alright and not to worry that he would call me and let me know the next time we could hook up. 

By the time Monday rolled around I had all these guys walking pass me calling me tapped out. I had no idea of why they were calling me that until my girl Raven told me she over heard M3 telling a group of guys of how I tapped out in the middle of sex. I was crushed because my business was out in the street, I felt like I had been violated by M3 because he told everyone about us being intimate with each other. For the rest of the spring semester I avoided people as much as I could until the semester was over. The next semester I had transferred to a new school and left that big mouth bastard and the university behind. I graduated from an all girls college in the state of South Carolina but I will never forget what he did to me and how he totally humiliated me, I will never forgive him for what he did to me.
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