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My wife is a 44-year-old conservative mother of one. We have been together since she was nineteen years old and I am the only man she has been with. She did fool around with a few guys back in high school. With that said I have encouraged her to experience others to no avail. It is my opinion that the statement, opposites attract is a true statement. For the most part I am conservative as she is, but when it comes to sex, I am a full-blown freak. For example, I love the idea of sharing my wife and I truly would love to see her have sex with a black man. The skin contrast would be amazing.
I am a lucky man in the fact after 20 years of marriage she still gives me blowjobs. Back in the day she would swallow, now days not so much. I love the idea of her giving other men blow jobs as well and my wife is fully aware of my desires. During my most recent deployment while out with friends she went out with a few girlfriends. After a night of drinking, she ended up meeting a guy and gave him a blowjob, swallowing his load. When she told me this, I was proud and excited. The only thing that would make that situation better would have been if the guy was black.
Well, this past week the weather was bad with heavy snow fall. Many people in the area were doing without. We were fortunate not to suffer any discomforts and my wife was able to volunteer at a local church. It was a small church just around the corner from the house and it happened the congregation was all black. My wife is a friendly person and has never met a stranger. After a few days the pastor seemed to take notice of my wife. The pastor was a large, slightly heavy-set black man in his late fifties. On the fourth day Byron the pastor, called my wife in to his office. He said she had been assisting with everything and should take a break.
Byron made small talk and asked my wife Doris questions about herself trying to learn more about her. Throughout the conversation he would make small polite compliments to her such as, she is very beautiful women, a great personality and so forth. He was being a gentleman and was very cordial. His office was comfortable place with a soothing scent. My wife felt very relaxed. Thirty minutes passed when Kelly, the church secretary came into the office looking for my wife.
The next day Doris was the first volunteer to show up. Looking through the church she couldn't find anyone. She called for Kelly or Byron but got no answer. She went to the pastor's office to see if he was in there. His door was slightly ajar so she looked inside and got the surprise of her life. She saw Byron laid back on his small sofa stroking the biggest cock she had ever seen. She was frozen in her steps as she witnessed him slowly stoke his extremely dark manhood. Before she realized she was starring Byron made eye contact with her, but he didn't stop. Doris turned to leave walked directly bumped into Kelly. Kelly asked if she was ok because it looked as if my wife had seen a ghost.
My wife busied herself around the church, even as she tried not to think about it, her mind kept drifting to what she had seen in the pastor's office. The volunteers had come and gone for the day and Doris prepped tasks for the next day when Byron came into the room. He pretended to be looking for something, when my wife apologized for entering his office without knocking this morning.
"No need to apologize," Byron replied, "I hope I didn't offend you." He stepped closer to my wife and said, "To be honest I was thinking about you."
"Oh my," Doris said in shock, not knowing what else to say. Instantaneously she became aroused. He closed the distance between them.
"Does that bother you?"
"Hmmm, well yes, I mean no. It's no concern of mine. You're a grown man, I'm..."
Byron took his left index finger and placed them across her lips, "Shhhs," he whispered. He then took her hand and placed it on his crotch. Doris instinctively groped his cock through his slacks even while she tried to protest.
"We can't, we are in a church, I'm married." she responded, only to be cut off by him. She didn't realize she still had a grasp of his shaft.
"Who cares and you deserve it, I'm sure you husband can't satisfy you like me."
Doris remained silent. He took her by the hand and led her to the front pew. He instructed her to sit as he stood in front of her. He took her hands and placed them both on his belt. Looking into her eyes he told her "I am not going to do it for you. You have to take it out if you want it, which I know you do". My wife slowly undid his pants which fell to the floor.
"That's it, now take both hands and stoke it, this ain't your husband's little dick."
My wife did as she was told and grasped his semi erect cock with both hands. Gently stroking his ebony shaft and working his foreskin back and forth revealing the large purplish head of his cock. His cock was so big 3 inches could not be covered with her hands. Doris leaned forward and kissed the head. Looking down at her he smiled and said, "I knew you wanted my cock as soon as you saw it this morning." Looking up into his eyes she did not object, she opened her mouth and took him in. My wife continued to stroke has she attempted to take more of his massive cock in her throat. Byron stood there holding her head enjoying the fruits of her labor.
As my wife gave the black preacher a blowjob, Byron removed his shirt and stepped out of his pants all while she orally pleased him. He held her head and started to thrust towards her face.
"I bet your pussy is wet," he asked and she mumbled a yes.
"Are you ready to experience a real man," he asked.
She nodded yes and continued sucking. Suddenly Kelly appeared out of nowhere. My wife stopped what she was doing and attempted to stand but Byron held her down. He pushed his cock back in her face. "Don't worry about Kelly," he said, " Or you won't get any of my cock and I know you want it." At first my wife was a little hesitant but in the back of her mind she didn't care, all she wanted was to feel his magical cock between her legs.
Kelly was a thirty-year-old black woman who resembled Keri Washington but a little thicker.
"Damn she looks sexy sucking your cock B. I could never imagine Doris sucking cock," Kelly announced.
"I told you once she sees my cock she couldn't refuse," Byron replied, "Ain't that right?" he asked.
Doris didn't answer. Bryon pulled his cock out of her mouth, "Isn't that right?"
My wife looked at Kelly and nodded yes. My wife resumed her duties. Kelly went and sat a few feet away from them on the pew "I'm getting turned on watching her" she said as began to grope herself. It wasn't long before Kelly had her blouse pulled open and her breast freed from her bra. Her skirt was pulled up and she was rubbing her pussy. It was evident that Byron was enjoying my wife's oral talents. Kelly scooted closer to the couple and began to rub my wife's shoulders, then cupped her breast. Doris let out a moan as Kelly fondled her tits. Kelly whispered in my wife's ear, "I want to taste you."
Bryon pulled his cock from Doris' mouth, " Bout time I get some of that good married white pussy, you ready for some real cock?"
"Mmmm, yes, I want you inside me," my wife replied. Kelly helped remove my wife's top and bra. Doris stood as Kelly pulled Doris' jeans off. Kelly turned my wife towards her, taking one of her nipples in her mouth and sucked. Bryon positioned himself behind my wife cupping her small white breast in his large dark hands. His enlarged shaft pressed upwards in the small of my wife's back. Kelly alternated sucking my Doris' tits. Kelly kissed way up Doris' chest to her neck then her check followed with kissing my wife on the lips. Doris just stood there not really kissing her back. The black woman gradually slid a hand between Doris' legs easily slipping a finger inside. Kelly then took the same finger and licked it clean.
" Damn you're wet, you really must Bryon's big black cock," Kelly announced.
" Yes, I need him inside me now."
Byron pushed my wife over at the hips, she put her hands on the seat of the front pew. He rubbed the head of his cock across her cunt. "I wonder if she is as good at eating pussy as she is sucking your cock B?"
Doris moaned, " Not women, please Byron fuck me."
Kelly repositioned in front of my wife. She had her skirt around her waist and her panties were gone, she was massaging her clit.
"If you want to experience some of my black cock, you better taste some of that chocolate pie."
" Yes sir, just fuck me," Doris said.
Byron continued to rub his cock over her pussy, Doris reluctantly leaned closer to Kelly's womanhood. Slowly my wife stuck out her tongue gently getting her first taste of another woman. Kelly pushed her hips forward. Bryon put the head of his cock at the entrance to my wife's pussy. Purposefully he slid the bulbous head inside. My wife gasped. Byron gave her a moment to get accustomed to his girth. After a few seconds he pushed a little deeper.
There was my conservative wife, in the sanctuary of a church being fucked by the black pastor with an attractive black woman with her legs spread open in my wife's face. Rhythmically Byron started rocking back and forth, each time shoving more of his cock in my wife. Soon Doris resumed licking Kelly's clit. Kelly was enjoying my wife's tongue. Byron's fucking became more forceful.
"Damn your pussy is tight, you are going to have to visit me soon," Byron claimed, " I am about cum, where do want me to cum?"
"Wherever you want, just don't stop fucking me," my wife stated as she came up for air from licking the black woman's pussy.
"I'm going to flood your married white pussy with my potent seed, you won't be the first white wife I have knocked up!"
"Mmmmm do it please, cum inside me, I want to feel you explode," Doris responded.
Byron did not need any more encouragement as he expelled copious amounts of cum inside my wife. With each thrust he unloaded more cum. He finally stopped, leaving his cock buried deep inside her. Slowly Doris inched forward taking one of Kelly's dark nipples in her mouth and suckled. Byron withdrew from my wife as she continued to grope a suck on Kelly's ample breast. Kelly placed her hands on Doris' face and guided her up and the two women kissed. This time more passionately.
Byron stood and pulled my wife to her feet, he turned her to face him and he kissed her. She put her arms around his neck never breaking apart. Bryon grabbed my wife's small pale tits and roughly massaged her boobs. His large black hand completely covered it. He broke the kiss and looked into her eyes, "I am going to fuck you again tomorrow." Bryon said.
The three of them got dressed and finished up with daily tasks. Later that night my wife received a call from one the church deacons. He told her that he had a very important matter that he needed to bring to her attention. My wife agreed to meet with him in the church office the next morning. The next day my wife went to see Mr. Jacobs the deacon who had called the previous evening. He was an older tall slender black man. Doris was unsure of how old he was. He was sitting at his desk when my wife walked in. He stood and shook her hand, please have a seat he said. Mr. Jacobs was looking intensely at the computer screen.
To be continued.........
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The three of them got dressed and finished up with daily tasks. Later that night my wife received a call from one the church deacons. He told her that he had a very important matter that he needed to bring to her attention. My wife agreed to meet with him in the church office the next morning.
The next day my wife went to see Mr. Jacobs the deacon who had called the previous evening. He was an older tall slender black man. Doris was unsure of how old he was. He was sitting at his desk when my wife walked in. He stood and shook her hand, please have a seat he said. Mr. Jacobs was looking intensely at the computer screen.
"Well Miss Doris, it seems we, or better yet you may have a problem." Jacobs said as he turned the computer monitor around so my wife could view the screen.
Her mouth fell open and she was lost for words. On the screen was an image of her in the church sanctuary between pastor Byron and Kelly. Mr. Jacobs began to explain that the previous week the church had installed a system of surveillance cameras. Unfortunately, the church had experienced some break-ins lately. Deacon Jacobs was, at this moment the only one with access to view the images on the cameras. He also clarified that Kelly and Byron were both, unaware of the cameras. Doris was thankful for him bringing this to her attention and was scared those images or video might get out. Mr. Jacobs understood her concern.
"How can we make sure this doesn't get out?" my wife asked. Mr. Jacobs returned the monitor to its original position. The deacon stood up from behind his desk and at that moment my wife noticed the outline of a huge cock in the older black man's slacks. "I can't make any guarantees but maybe we can work something out," he said sitting on the edge of the desk.
Mr. Jacobs made no attempt to hide is semi erect cock. My wife is a smart woman. She took Mr. Jacobs' hand and guided him back to his chair. She reached down grasping his cock. "How about deleting those videos?" she asked gripping his cock more firmly. She knelt down between his legs. She began to undo his belt buckle. "Delete the footage Mr. Jacobs you won't regret it" she told him licking her lips and giving him the most seductive look, she could muster. Taking the mouse from his hands she manipulated the mouse finally deleting all the videos and images she could find. Keeping her word, she turned attention to the older black man. It took a few seconds to free his cock from the confines of his slacks. Doris was impressed at the size of the cock that was now in her hands. She looked at Mr. Jacobs as she licked the tip of the ebony shaft.
"Will this be incentive enough to keep those videos from resurfacing?" she asked.
My wife ran her tongue around the head of his dick, licking his cock up and down. For some reason she wanted this to be the best blow job she had ever given. His cock was the largest she had ever encountered. She made sure to cover it with saliva, kissing, licking and stroking before taking much of his cock into her mouth. She heard the old man moan when the head of his cock hit the back of her throat. My wife did the best she could to relax her jaws allowing more of his manhood into her throat.
"Oh Miss Doris," he moaned, " it has been a long time."
"Cum for me; I want you to cum." my wife pleaded between bobbing on his cock.
She could feel him tense up. Securing her mouth around his phallus she prepared herself just as he exploded in her mouth. She gagged but kept her lips wrapped around his cock. Doris swallowed as much as she could jet after jet, giving the deacon his best blow job ever. In the back of her mind, she knew this wasn't going to be the last time. She continued to suckle and caress the deacon's manhood even after his climax had resided.
Over the next several days activity was normal at the church. The volunteers and staff were busy dealing with the weather-related issues. More heavy snow had accumulated throughout the day and Doris was nervous about driving home. When pastor Byron heard of her predicament, he quickly offered to drive her home. At the end of the day the two of them made their way to the church van. Pastor Bryon was a gentleman and walked her to the church van and assisted her up into the passenger seat. He didn't miss the opportunity to grab her ass in the process.
At our home Byron parked the church van at the curb and once again assisted my wife. He held her tight to his body as they walked their way to the front door. Doris thanked him for making sure she got home safe. The pastor said she was more than welcome and informed my wife he had no plans for the remainder of the day and suggested he go inside with her. My wife didn't want to be rude so she obliged. Like a good host she took his coat and offered to make him some coffee. As my wife began to prepare the coffee Byron moved behind her wrapping his arms around her. He leaned down and kissed her ear and whispered he had a better idea than coffee.
Doris turned away and attempted to remind him that she was married. Byron being the man he was could easily read the signs that her body was responding otherwise. Once again, he moved close to her, pulling her to him. Slowly Byron leaned down looking my wife in the eyes. Doris could feel her resistance fading. Again, Doris explained to the black pastor that this wasn't right and that she was married.
"So?" Byron said before kissing my wife. Their soft kiss quickly turned passionate. She could feel his bulge growing between them. Bryon kissed her neck, then her ear. Pulling her hair Byron ordered my wife to suck his cock. Her only response was a moan. Without thinking my wife began to unbutton Byron's shirt followed by his slacks. The pastor placed his hands on her shoulders and pushed Doris to her knees. He wasn't forceful, she willingly dropped into position. She removed his semi erect cock and stroked it.
"I really shouldn't be doing this," my wife stated as she admired Byron's black cock, "I am happily married." Byron cut her off.
"Maybe so, but I know your husband can't please you like I can."
She continued to stoke his ebony shaft watching as the foreskin covered and uncovered the bulbous head. Doris was truly amazed by his size as she used both hands to manipulate Byron's cock. Gradually my wife opened her mouth and took only the tip of his cock into her mouth.
"That's it, suck my black cock, take some more." the black pastor urged the white wife.
Pulling the foreskin back my wife took more of his cock into her mouth. Her head bobbed a few times before she again admired the cock in her hands. It was covered with thick veins, her hand could not completely close around it. Doris licked underneath, then resumed sucking the pastor's cock. She continued to use both hands as her mouth coated his ebony shaft. Byron stood observing the conservative white wife he'd recently conquered. He enjoyed converting white women to the joys of interracial sex, especially pretty white wives.
"That's a beautiful wedding ring you have." Byron said, causing my wife to pause. Yes, he was a dominant man, but he never truly forced himself on anyone. Making comments like that reinforced the fact that she was serving on her own free will.
Doris looked at her hand, her wedding ring seemed to shine brighter with the large black cock in her grasp. It was at that point she realized the true size of his cock. Her fingers were unable to make the full circumference of his manhood. She could not deny her aroused state. Doris focused her attention on his heavy balls. She took turns taking each one in her mouth to suckle for a few minutes before consuming his cock again.
Byron grabbed her head shoving his cock hard down her throat. His black balls slapping her chin. As he fucked her face spit began forming from the corners of her mouth. He ordered her to remove her top and bra but don't stop sucking his cock. She complied. Byron pulled her from her knees instructing her to discard her remaining garments. Again, she did as she was told. Bryon leaned down taking one of my wife's small breasts in his mouth and sucked on her whole tit, his actions were not gentle. A slight sting of pain shot through her breast. He grabbed her other breast; his large black hands completely encased her small pale boob. He kissed his way up her neck while pulling hard on her nipple.
"What do you want?" He asked.
"I want you inside me" my wife answered.
"What do you want inside you?" He teased pulling her nipple harder.
"I want your dick."
The pastor groped her tit with more force causing her to wince, he pushed his tongue in her ear and said, "Doris, black men have cocks, and I am going to fuck your married white pussy like you never experienced before. Now tell me, what do you want inside you?!"
"I want your black cock inside me now, please."
He spun my wife around; she instinctively leaned over the counter. Byron moved behind her. He rubbed his erect cock between her ass checks then poised the head at entrance to her pussy. Doris gasped, slowly pressing he inched inside her. It took a moment for my wife to accommodate her black bull. He grabbed her by the hips and leisurely thrust back and forth.
"Mmmmm" escaped her lips, "I can't..." she started to say.
"You can't what?"
When she didn't respond, Byron hammered into her a little harder.
"I can't believe I am doing this again," my wife moaned, "your black cock feels so amazing."
Byron began to pull all the way out except the head of his cock then push back in. He grabbed a hand full of her hair making her stand up straight, his cock still buried deep. He reached around man-handling her boobs. He wasn't being gentle. Byron was now fucking her like a cheap whore. It only took a few minutes of her body experiencing such pleasure that my wife had her first orgasm. The pastor was relentless as he continued pounding her from behind.
Both of their bodies were showing signs of perspiration.
"Take me to your marital bed," the black pastor said as he withdrew from my wife.
"Just fuck me here," she tried to refute.
"I said take me to your room, I want to have you where you and your husband make love."
Doris tried to gain control of the situation but as she glanced at his hard black cock still standing fully erect, she knew she couldn't say no. She padded to the master bed room with Byron following. At the end of the bed, Byron spun my wife around. Their lips met again; Doris kissed her black lover then scooted back onto the bed. This was the first time Byron saw my wife's womanhood.
"Mmm, nice and trimmed," he said.
She spread her legs as he crawled on the bed between her legs. Byron grabbed his cock and began slapping it on her labia, teasing her. "What do you want Doris?"
"I want you; I need you inside me!" Doris moaned.
Byron slid just the tip past her cunt lips, and sat there. My wife reached up and grabbed him by his ass and pulled him into her. Oh God, she moaned as her black lover entered her missionary. His large black frame had my wife's legs spread wide. He slowly, rhythmically speared her with his cock. He leaned down taking a nipple in his mouth and began sucking hard. Once again it took her only a few minutes before another climax began to build. The black pastor hooked his arms under her knees causing her legs to go on his shoulder. His thrusts became more pronounced.
"Oh, oh, oh god I'm cumming again!" my wife proclaimed.
"That's it Doris, cum on my black cock, only black cock can make you feel like this."
He continued his assault on her womanhood, "What's your husband's name" he asked?
She grabbed him by his ass, her pale white fingers pulling him into her. Her lack of a response caused him to stop. "Don't stop!" she begged. Byron then asked her again what is his name.
"Oh God don't stop, his name is, oh is name is Jerry..."
Byron returned to slamming his cock inside her. Sweat was beginning to cover his body.
"Jerry can't fuck you like this can he?"
"Mmm, no!"
"What can?"
"You, your black cock" she moaned as she orgasmed for the second time.
Her black bull continued his pace, leaning down he kissed her lips, then he kissed her neck.
"I am about to cum Doris, where do you want me to cum?"
"Inside me," she begged.
"I'm gonna plant my seed deep inside your married white cunt."
On those words Byron's cock exploded, sending his jism to the depths of her womb. He held still until his cock quit pulsating to ensure he evacuated his balls. Both of them were now sweating and breathing heavy. Propped up on his arms he looked into my wife's eyes and smiled. The two lovers were exhausted.
"That was the best sex I have ever had," Doris exclaimed!
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Since I was away from home, I would randomly check the security cameras. One particular afternoon I noticed a church van parked at the curb in front of our house. No reason for concern, however a week later I see the same van in the driveway. On the side of the van read Mount Zion Church. Still knowing my wife often volunteered at the church I had no need for concern.
Finally, after almost a month away from home, I arrived home mid-day Friday afternoon. My wife was still at work. I unloaded the truck, showered and just enjoyed sitting in my house instead of a hotel. Around 3 o'clock my wife came home. She was surprised to see me home a week early.
She gave me a kiss and told me she was gonna take a quick shower. That was unusual for her but I figured she was doing it for me. Thirty minutes later she appeared in the living room. She wore her robe and had with her a glass of wine. That too was not her normal behavior. We talked about what I missed during my time away, a recent snow storm and so forth.
"Well, it finally happened." she said out of nowhere.
"What finally happened?" I asked, not sure what she was referring to.
She sipped her wine, looking at me bashfully, "I've been blacked as you would say."
"You are pulling my leg." I replied in a doubtful voice but the look in her eyes said otherwise.
My heart began to race as she confirmed that she had actually taken a black lover. I started to get a raging hard on. My dick was so hard it was painful. At that point she commenced to inform me how it all played out. I constantly interrupted her, asking for more details, imagining the scene in my head.
I moved down to my knees, spread her robe. Kissing my way up her thighs lightly tonguing her labia. My wife moaned, enjoying the oral pleasures I was giving her. I asked her when was the last time she was with her bull, and she informed me about three days ago. My wife also told me that she was going to see him again tomorrow. Hearing this I sucked on her clit with enthusiasm knowing her future plans.
I stood up and removed my pants, then kneeled between her legs. I easily entered her and after three thrusts I climaxed. I apologized to her for cumming so fast.
"That's ok, I am used to it." she replied with a smile.
When I arrived home the next day, I was greeted by seeing the church van in our drive way again. My heart raced and my dick got hard. I wasn't being sneaky but I was careful not to make a lot of noise. When I unlocked the door, I instantly realized the dogs didn't bark so they must have been out back.
Walking in the living room I could hear my wife talking.
I made my way to the bedroom and stood by the door peeking in.
"Jerry is one and done." Doris said.
"Well I am not your husband." Byron said as began to stroke his cock, "and i want to nut again!"
My wife reached over grasping the ebony phallus, slowly working her hand up and down as she watched the head of his cock go in and out of the prodigious foreskin.
"Why don't you get those lips on my cock?" Byron asked.
Taking his suggestion, Doris leaned over his large dark thigh. She ran her tongue around the rim of the head of his cock. Using her mouth, she massaged the sides of his manhood. The mixture of their previous frolic was still evident on his cock. Byron placed his large right hand on the back of her head, holding my wife's head down while she opened wide and took her black bull's cock into her mouth.
Doris looked up making eye contact with Byron. His smiled told her everything she needed to know. Without letting go of the black cock that was in her mouth, she positioned herself between his legs gaining better capacity to suck his cock.
Doris attempted to deep throat him but was unable, his cock was just too big.
"That's it baby, you are such a good cock sucker. You like that black cock don't ya?" Byron said to my wife.
She nodded yes as she continued servicing his cock. Byron's black cock now had a glossy sheen from her saliva. Doris cupped his heavy balls, while thinking to herself how huge they were compared to Jerry's. Then she came to the conclusion that explains why Byron ejaculates in such large quantities.
Doris then used her mouth to focus her oral attention on his nuts. Slowly she would take each one in her mouth and suck on it while stroking his cock. His moans gave her his approval.
"Damn it feels good!" Byron exclaimed.
"Mumm, glad you think so." She replied.
Byron motioned for her to move herself up. My wife straddled his waist and guided him into her pussy. Even though she was wet and they had just fucked an hour ago, she was still tight and it took a few minutes for her body to accommodate his large black shaft.
She could feel the head of his cock hitting her cervix, "Feels like it going to come out of my mouth." she said gradually grinding on his cock. Byron reached up and groped her tits, her pale white tits were not a handle full for his large black hands.
"You feel so good inside me. I can't get enough of you." Doris moaned
"You can't get enough of me or you can't get enough black cock?" The preacher asked.
"You and your black dick." She responded
"I told you, black men have cocks!" he said, "Your husband has a dick."
Mmmmm, she moaned enjoying how this black man made her body feel.
"Yes, I can't get enough of your cock!" Doris panted now visibly increasing the pace.
Byron gave her breast a squeeze before taking each of her nipples between his fingers and giving them a pull. The pain now becoming her sexual pleasure.
"Pull my nipples." she requested.
Her bull did as ask, and she grimaced enjoying the jolting pain. My wife leaned down, and Byron suckled one of her nipples, gradually sucking harder then using his teeth. As he sucked her tits and bit her nipples he reached around and grabbed her ass. Squeezing and pulling her cheeks apart. Slowly working his pointer finger towards her ass.
Leisurely inserting his large dark finger. Doris enjoyed the feeling. Somehow this black man made her body feel alive she thought to herself. At that point she knew she could never tell him no. My wife rocked her hips savoring the pleasure of Byron's cock and finger.
"Ever been fucked in the ass?" the preacher asked.
"Never, Jerry has tried but it hurt too much."
"Well, we are going to change that!" He said.
My wife lowered her head and kissed him, "I am yours." she said.
Bryon rolled her over in to the missionary position. They clasped hands as he continued to thrust his cock in her, "But first we are going to work on getting you pregnant." the preacher explained.
"Oh, oh please!" she moaned.
Their cadence slowed, they kissed passionately. From my vantage point it appeared they were making love. My cock was so hard. I wasn't sure if they even knew I was there. I continued to watch. My wife pulled him tight to her body like she had never done with me. I orgasmed in my pants without even touching myself.
I then heard Byron tell my wife he was about to cum. Doris begged him to cum inside her.
"Oh God Byron cum, fill me with you cum! Oh, oh cum inside me, I want to have your baby!" my white wife announced.
"Here I cum Doris!"
I then witnessed the two lovers climax at the same time, something my wife and I have never done together. This was truly a special moment.
Finally, both of them were still. He once again kissed her before rolling to his left and lay on his back.
I rapt on the door frame catching them by surprise. Neither of them bothered coving themselves. I walked to my wife's side of the bed and kissed her forehead and told her that I loved her and made the statement that person this must be Byron.
In unison they both said yes and I told him it was a nice to finally meet him. I was amazed at the size of his cock and the amount cum oozing from my wife. They both notice my trance.
"Go ahead." my wife said, "I know you want to taste me."
I looked at her, then her black lover then back at my wife. She reaffirmed me with her smile. A smile I have never seen. I crawled between her legs my gaze locked on the copious amount of pearlescent fluid spilling from her. Slowly I tongued the salty mix. Looking up at my wife I noticed she closed her eyes. I resumed licking her cunt.
She began to moan and pushed her pelvis into my face. I ate her pussy like never before.
"That feels so good Jerry." she moaned, "You like how I taste with his black baby batter filling my hole?"
"I do," I replied and continued my efforts.
Byron then chummed in, "I think you have a cuck" he said to my wife.
"Soothe my poor battered pussy baby." Doris instructed me. "Lick me clean sweetie."
Byron then asked me if I liked watching him fuck my wife which I answered yes. Next, he asked if I enjoyed eating a black man's nut from my wife and I again said yes. I licked and I slurped Byron's seed from my wife trying to get every bit in a futile attempt to prevent Doris' pregnancy.
The mood was broken by the sound of Bryon's phone ringing. For some reason I had stopped but Doris promptly grabbed my head guiding back down to her swollen lips. I eagerly went back to the river of cream flowing from her womb. As he talked, my wife reached over grasping his manhood.
Bryon stood and that's when I realized what he was giving my wife, even flaccid he was twice as big as me. He leaned over and kissed my wife. From my perch I watched as she responded to his kiss. When he straightened up. Doris scooted over to suckle his cock one more time.
I stopped cleaning my wife while Byron got dressed. My wife just laid on the bed with a very satisfied smile on her face. I walked Byron to the door and shook his hand. Nothing was said between us. The preacher looked disheveled, and I thought to myself, 'I bet the neighbors are curious to see a black man with his clothes a mess leave the house and drive off in the church van.'
Quickly I returned to my wife. I was surprised that I was getting hard again. I stripped out of my clothes and got between her legs. Usually, my wife is very tight but today that was not the case. I entered her with ease. The feeling of sloppy seconds was odd but enjoyable: hot, wet and very slick.
"I love you." I said, kissing my wife.
"You better." she said, "This is your fault, it was your idea."
"I know." I replied while thinking about the possibility of raising a black baby.
I didn't make three thrusts before I came again, adding my meager spend to what was left of my wife's first black bull.
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I don't know if I receive more pleasure when my beautiful wife provides me oral pleasure or watching her when she uses her skills to orally satisfy her black lover. Truth be told, for such a conservative woman my wife gives the best blowjobs. Thats not only my opinion but the opinion of the few lucky fellows whom have had the privilege.
My wife seems to be aware when I have had a stressful day and today was no exception. Her typical antidote for such a day is to give me head. As the evening was winding down she snuggled up next to me on the couch. She snaked her hand to my crotch and began to rub my dick through my shorts. Then, she proceeded to kiss me lightly on my ear.
"Byron is on his way over for a quick blow job," she said, as she rubbed harder on my crotch. "I know how much you enjoy watching my lips on Byron's black cock. If you are lucky I may give you a kissy too."
She was correct, I do enjoy watching her with her black lover. He is able to please her in ways that I cannot. My wife's sweet teasing was interrupted by a knock on the door.
Doris rose and went to the door. Byron stepped in, immediately my wife threw her arms around his neck and the two embraced in a deep kiss. I could see his large dark hands squeezing my wife's ass. It is truly arousing to see my wife and her black lover together.
"Has my married snow bunny missed me?"
"I have missed you, I can't get enough of you."
" Well let's fix that babe," Byron said as he led my wife to the couch. He looked over at me and smiled, "how's it going man?"
"Good," I replied.
Byron unbuckled his pants and dropped them to the floor before he sat down. Doris quickly went to her knees and grasped his semi erect cock. Byron sports a large cock but it looks even bigger in my wife's small white hands. She stroked his cock, as it grew she began to use both hands, working the foreskin back and forth over it's head.
After working her bull's cock till he was fully hard my wife leaned in and softly kissed the length of his cock. She gave me an innocent look while she traced her tongue along his huge black cock. She circled her tongue around the bulbous head before she took him in to her mouth.
A smile was revealed across Byron's face, "ahhhhh that feels good babe."
My wife began to work her magic as she rhythmically stroked and sucked Byron's enormous cock. With her free hand she reached up to massage his hefty black balls. It didn't take me long to shoot a load in my pants as I watched my sexy wife suck the black cock with such vigor. Byron then reached down, holding my wife's head, he rocked his hips.
"Thats it Doris, suck my black cock. You are the best cock sucker I know."
His encouragement influenced her enthusiasm. She attempted to take his manhood deeper. Byron's face reflected the pleasure he was receiving.
"Don't forget about my balls slut, suck on my balls," he instructed.
She continued to stroke his cock, but she pulled away, doing as instructed, one by one she sucked on his heavy balls. He leaned his head back and enjoyed the service my wife was providing. After attending to his scrotum my wife returned her attention his ebony shaft. At this point her hair had fallen from the bun on her head. Byron requested I hold her hair for her as she pleased him. Dutifully I kneeled beside her, holding her brunette hair so she could give him her best effort. Her head bobbed a few more times before turning to me, giving me a deep kiss, all the while she pumped his cock with her hand.
I love you," she said.
"l know," I replied, "love you too."
She twirled her tongue around the mushroom shaped head, looking at me from the corner of her eye.
"You like watching my tongue on his black cock or," she paused, taking him in to her mouth for a second, then continuing to ask, " or do you prefer to see my lips on his big black cock?"
She grinned a devilish grin prior to engaging her oral service again.
"Babe you know I love to watch you suck cock, especially black cock."
She let out a soft moan as she took more of his hard shaft down her throat. My wife would alternate hands to manipulate her black bull's cock. Over the course of a year Doris had been able to get almost all of Byron's cock in her mouth. By this point his black cock had a sheen to it.
Byron asked, "you like sucking my black cock?"
"Yes, I love sucking your big black nigger cock, I love when you fuck me, especially when Jerry is there to watch me," she responded.
Doris was now rubbing Byron's stiff black cock on her face. I love it when you unload your heavy black balls deep inside me, my wife proclaimed before resuming sucking him as deep as she could. At this point I was hard again.
"I love cumming deep inside your married white pussy," Byron said, "and I love busting my nut in your mouth. Now work that dick girl."
I continued to hold her hair so it wouldn't interfere with her oral manipulation of her black bull. With my other hand I rubbed my dick a few times then came in my shorts again. Byron was now thrusting up towards my wife, I knew he would be climaxing soon.
"You look so hot with your DSLs wrapped around Byron's black cock," I said to my sexy wife as I gingerly pushed on the back of her head, "make me proud and be a good wife and swallow all his cum."
Even as I said it I knew she wouldn't be able to consume it all. From her past experiences with him I knew he always spent large amounts of cum. Seconds later he announced his impending discharge. Byron pushed down on my hand which pushed her head down more.
He thrust his hips forward and my wife started to gag. Byron had over half his black cock in her mouth. It was evident he was unloading his thick jizm. Her checks began to bulge. She attempted to swallow it all but was falling short.
Soon thick white streams leaked from the side of her mouth. Doris continued to pump his cock as she tried to ingest his salty mix. Thick ropes of white had oozed down his cock, covering her hand and our wedding ring. She had to pull her head back in order to catch her breath, however my wife continued to jack him off ensuring to milk him dry.
Doris turned towards me, her lips were saturated, leaning to me we kissed. I was surprised her mouth was still full of cum. Our tongues twisted and tangled. We kissed more passionately than we ever had before. My wife never let go of his cock. She continued to stroke him as I kissed her cum filled mouth. We broke our kiss for a second. I then licked the residue off her chin. As a good cuckold I made sure lick all of the salty cum that was on her hand and wedding band.
Byron stood up and my wife helped him pull up his slacks. She even kissed his cock one last time before he zipped and buckled his belt. He left us both on our knees and showed himself out.
Doris looked over at me, "are you ready to have your little dick sucked,"she asked?
"I wish. I already came in my pants," I told her.
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Beautiful White Wife Becomes the Filling In Oreo
Friday evening rolled around, Doris and I were excited about meeting Byron and his friend for a night of fun. During Byron's last visit to our house, he informed my wife that he was going to introduce her to his friend and that she was to entertain them both.
As the day neared, I made reservations for the four of us at our favorite restaurant. That evening Doris and I were the first to arrive. Since it was a weekend evening, we had to wait a few minutes even with our reservation.
It wasn't long before Byron and his friend showed up. We caught Byron's eye, and he casually walked over to us.
"There's my girl!" he said, as he gave my wife a friendly kiss.
Turning to his friend, "This is Julian." Bryon introduced, "He will be joining us tonight."
Julian was cordial. He extended his hand, shaking hands with my wife then me. Bryon then acknowledged my presence and we shook hands. We stood in the foyer and made small talk as we waited for our table.
Bryon is somewhat of a community personality. It seems he knows a lot of people. During our short waiting period our conversation was interrupted with several people stopping to say hi or shake hands with him all the while keeping my wife by his side. At some instances he even had his hand on the small of her back.
The two black men kept her constantly engaged. Nothing was inappropriate but my mind was racing. I was curious as to what people were thinking. It was very arousing to see my beautiful wife in public with her black lover and one of his friends.
Apparently, my wife felt comfortable with the situation. I couldn't wait to see how far Byron was going to publicly push Doris' limits. My wife suggested I go to the bar to get her a glass of wine. When I returned it appeared she was in deep conversation with Julian. A few minutes later we were called and escorted to our seats.
The hostess informed us that the only table they had available was an odd shaped booth seat with a single chair. Bryon grinned, quickly saying that would be fine. He let Doris go first, nonchalantly tapping her ass as we made our way to the table. Byron ushered my wife into the booth, he then sat next to her. He suggested Julian take the seat next to her and for me to take the lone chair.
The four of us talked over dinner and drinks. It was clear Byron and Julian were more focused on my wife. As dinner progressed, I did notice that both men had somehow moved closer to my wife. It was an incredible turn-on to see her interact with these two black men publicly. Not that I cared but I was curious as to what other people were thinking. I am sure some surmised she was about to get the fucking of her life.
During desert, I noticed both Byron and Julian moved their hand closest to Doris beneath the table. Almost immediately, Doris gave a small sigh and began to look flushed. I learned later that both men were at that moment caressing her thighs and touching her pussy.
After our desert I suggested we continue this elsewhere. Byron suggested I pay for the meal then meet them out front with the truck.
The streetlight illuminated the three of them as I pulled to the curb. It was quite a sight seeing my beautiful wife standing between the two dark black men. Byron had his hand resting on the small of her back. Bryon opened the back door and assisted Doris in before getting in as well. Julian walked around the truck, settling in the back seat as well. My wife sat between the two men as I drove us all home.
It was very difficult to maintain focus on the road, I was constantly scanning the rear-view mirror, watching the two black men fondled and kiss my wife. Byron and my wife kissed passionately as he aggressively undid her blouse. He slid his hand inside her bra groping her tits. Doris would then turn and kiss Julian. He was rubbing between her legs.
For a minute I thought they were going to fuck my wife in the back seat. She had both their hard cocks in her hands. The fifteen-minute drive home seemed more like an eternity. As I pulled into the drive Bryon instructed me not to park in the garage. Being the good cuck, I did as I was told. Everyone exited the truck. I led the way to the front door followed by Byron then my wife who was holding Julian's hand. Doris' blouse was partially unbuttoned and her hair was a mess.
Once inside Julian had a seat on the edge of the couch. I went to fix us all a drink. Doris and Byron stood in front of the couch kissing. Byron's hands roamed over her body as they embraced. While they kissed, he managed to get my wife to remove her blouse and bra. She had unbuckled his slacks, grasping his hardening cock. Bryon motioned for Julian, and he stood behind my wife reaching around and cupping her tits. Her small breasts disappeared in his grasp, his two black hands squeezing and tweaking her nipples. Julian was the darker of the two men. It was a pleasure seeing my sexy white wife between two black guys. Doris turned her head slightly meeting Julian's lips. I watch as Doris tongued Julian's mouth, sucking his tongue when he extended it. She never let go of Bryon's cock. My wife reached around to rub Julian's cock through his pants.
It was exciting watching my conventional, conservative white wife between two black men. Their hands roamed all over her body. I was anxious to see her experience a blissful sexual experience. I was already stroking myself.
"We are going to give you the time of your life." Byron said.
"Think you can handle two men at once?" I asked.
"Can you handle seeing me with two big black cocks?" my wife asked me.
Doris released her grip on Byron's shaft, turning her full attention to Julian. She fiddled with his belt and slacks as he removed his own shirt. Julian then sat back on the couch as my wife went to her knees between his legs. She began to tenderly kiss his cock to its full erection. Once it was hard, she took it into her hands. Julian had an impressive cock as did Byron.
"Byron said you can suck cock better than anyone, time for me to find out." Julian stated.
"Is that so?" Doris replied with a grin before taking Julian's thick uncut black cock between her lips.
Each time her head bobbed she would take more of Julian in her mouth. With one hand she would slide it up and down his shaft pulling his foreskin down to reveal the wide cockhead. The other she used to cup his balls. Julian let out a sigh.
Doris would pause, long enough to kiss the underside of his cock, or to suck on one of his balls. She was making both Byron and myself proud. Julian sat up and pulled her close. He wanted to fuck her tits he exclaimed.
With that he pushed his cock between her small pale tits. She then moved up and down with his thrust. Occasionally she would lick the head of his cock as it moved up towards her face. Julian grinned has he fucked her pale white tits. I was hard as a rock.
"Ever been with a married white woman while her cuck husband watches?" my wife asked.
"Never." he replied.
I pulled my dick out, rubbing my hardon. Doris rose and shimmed out of her jeans. She then straddled him, easing herself onto his ebony cock.
Doris let out a low moan of pleasure. Julian's mouth went straight for her tits. As Julian sucked her tits, Doris began to rock up and down.
"Mumm, your pussy feels good!" Julian said, while rubbing her clit with his thumb.
She leaned into him so he could consume more of her breast. His hands made their way to her plump ass. Julian was squeezing and pulling her ass cheeks apart. He had a finger circling her rosebud.
Byron requested that I attend to him with a new drink. Complying, I went to the kitchen to fix my wife's black bull a fresh drink. Upon my return I handed the beverage to Byron then quickly went to my spot in the recliner.
By this time my beautiful white wife had reversed her position, now her back was towards Julian. I had a clear view of him deep inside my wife. His left hand was cupping her left boob, with his right he was rubbing her clit.
With her head resting on his left shoulder Julian was sucking on the right side of her neck, marking her with a hickey and talking nasty. I find it interesting how black men like to talk to white women when their husbands are present.
"Damn you got some good pussy girl! Ya like my black dick up inside ya tight pussy?"
By now he was thrusting in her, pulling at her nipples, and slapping her clit. Doris was moaning with pleasure.
"Ya little white dick husband can't fuck like a brotha, can he girl?"
Doris looked at me and moaned, "Yes, he's a pathetic lay, his little penis can't satisfy me."
"You crave that black cock?" Julian asked
"I do, I do, I crave black cock!" shouted Doris.
Hearing all this banter I came all over myself. Byron must have been tired of watching because he stood and disrobed. I know my role so I instantly gathered his clothes, folded them and placed them next to Julian's clothes.
Stroking his semi flaccid cock Byron walked towards my wife and Julian. "Here ya go baby." he said as he offered Doris his hardening shaft. Without missing a beat my sexy wife wrapped her lips around her black bull's cock.
Doris looked so sexy with two black cocks inside her. Moments later Doris slightly pushed Byron away, she began to grind harder into Julian's lap. It was obvious she was having an orgasm.
"I'm cumming Julian, make me cum!" she said.
"That's it girl cum all over my black cock, bet your ole man can't make you cum like me." he encouraged.
Doris moaned and her body quivered but Julian kept his cock buried inside my wife. Once her orgasm subsided, she resumed sucking Byron. Even though she has sucked Byron several times she was still unable to take all of him in her mouth.
She is a great cock sucker but she has yet to master her skills on Byron. His ebony cock glistened with her spit. She had her hands on his ass pulling him deeper into her throat. I figured one of the guys would be cumming inside her soon. I was wrong. Byron announced he wanted to take her from behind, and for the record it is my wife's favorite way to fuck.
Byron stepped back. Doris slowly stood from Julian's lap. She walked over to me and gave me a quick kiss then returned to Byron. Julian stayed on the couch. Doris bent over the arm of the couch with her ass towards Byron. She was biting her lip in anticipation.
Byron stroked his cock as he rubbed the head over her cunt lips. A certain glow was coming over my wife. I only see it when she is with Byron. With both hands on her hips Byron gradually slid his big black cock into my wife.
Julian was laid back on the couch, his cock still hard and shinning with the juices from my wife. With a little effort he moved so Doris could service him as well. Once Byron got a rhythm going, she bent down and took Julian's black cock into her mouth.
"That's a good snow bunny, lick your pussy juice off my dick." Julian commanded.
"Yes sir." Doris replied, then resumed licking and sucking his cock, taking special care to lick his prodigious foreskin clean of their combined juices.
I can remember when she would never taste herself on my cock or on her own fingers, but since her sexual awaking I could see she was okay with it or even enjoyed her own taste.
With his hands on her head, Julian continued to feed her his cock. He asked her if her pussy tasted good on his cock and all she could do was moan yes. By this time, I was about to cum again and yet neither of the black guys had cum. The sight of her sandwiched between the two black men was too much and I ejaculated again.
Byron's thrusts became harder and Julian was trying to force more of his cock down her throat.
"I'm bout to cum in yo mouth girl, ya better swallow it all." Julian said.
My wife began to vigorously stroke and suck Julian's cock. All of a sudden, I could see Julian holding her head as he erupted in her mouth. Doris tried her best to take his entire load but was unsuccessful.
Byron was still hammering away from the back. My wife had swallowed the majority of Julian's cum, however she had cum on her cheek and chin. She gave an evil grin and motioned for me to come over. Julian scooted out of the way.
Byron had a fist full of her brunette hair. His pounding was getting harder. I knelt I front of her and kissed her cum tainted lips. I was shocked at the amount of cum still in her mouth.
"I love you." I told her and she replied back to me the same words.
Doris pushed back into Byron's cock as she pushed more of Julian's cum into my mouth with her tongue. With my right hand I reached under her to fondle her swaying breasts.
Julian moved out of the way and watched. Byron now had his hands on my wife's shoulders and was fucking her hard, our lips being pulled apart then pressed together with his motions.
"Mmm that's it Byron, fuck me good." she mumbled.
"Take my nigga cock! I'm about to fill yo married white pussy up girl."
"Cum inside me Byron, please I need it." Doris pleaded. Doris pushed back to meet his thrusts. Byron began to tense up.
"Baby I haven't cum since last Friday. Milk my dick." Byron told her. By now I was kneeling on the floor playing with her tits.
"Give it to me." she moaned.
By the look on her face, I could tell Byron was once again unloading inside her. Byron held motionless save for a few involuntary jerks, until his orgasm had subsided. His hands were on her hips, holding her in place making sure that all of his seed was spent.
Doris kissed me and said, "He cums so much and so deep."
She remained bent over the arm rest as Byron withdrew. Julian asked where the bathroom was so he could get dressed. I fetched his stack of clothes and directed him to the guest bath. Byron disappeared into the master bath.
"You are so damn beautiful and sexy. I love you." I told my wife who was slowly trying to stand up right.
"Shhhhh, you just like seeing me act like a slut." she replied.
"You say that like it's a bad thing." I responded with a grin, "And get it right, I love seeing you being a slut for black cock."
Doris padded past me to our bath. I knew she was joining Byron in the shower. I did my duties cleaning up the living room. I then went to the master bath to ensure that Byron and my wife had fresh towels and then I let them have their alone time.
I returned to the living room where Julian and I got to know each other better for a few minutes. I then went to clean the kitchen. I then returned to find the living room empty but could hear noises from the bed room.
In the bedroom I saw my wife on her back with Julian between her legs fucking her missionary. He was not holding anything back. He was slamming into her hard. Byron was kneeling beside her head practically fucking her face.
They were using my wife hard and she was enjoying it. I am not sure who made the suggestion but the trio alternated positions. Julian laid on his back, Doris then straddled him. Cum was visibly oozing from her. Doris rocked back and forth on his black cock a few times before asking Byron to fuck her ass.
"Are you sure?" Byron asked.
"Jerry go find the coconut oil." was her only reply.
Without hesitation, I scrambled to find the oil. Upon finding the lube I handed it to Byron. He moved behind my wife, lathering his cock with the coconut oil. Once Byron was satisfied he had enough lubrication, he grabbed her ass cheeks and began to rub his enormous black cock along her ass crack.
Doris' pace with Julian slowed as Bryon placed the tip of his cock at the entrance to her ass. When Julian would withdraw, Byron barely eased in. After a minute or so his bulbous head of his cock had penetrated her ass.
The expression on my wife's face was priceless, Doris moaned, "Oh it hurts, but God it feels so good."
Byron gingerly eased his cock deeper. Gradually the group was moving in unison. Over the course of several minutes my wife had the majority of Byron's manhood in her ass. Byron had one hand on her hips and the other pulling her hair. Julian was groping her swaying tits.
"Take these nigga cocks." I heard on of the men say as they continued to piston in and out of my wife. During the session, Doris had an intense orgasm at which point I thought she was going to pass out. As I watched in awe, my wife did not appear to be an anal virgin.
"Fuck me, ahh it feels so good, cum for me. I want you both to cum inside me." Doris begged.
The two black men listened to her plea and gave my wife what she wanted.
"Let's give my snow bunny what she wants!" Byron said to Julian.
Julian was the first to blow his nut, "Take my black cum!" he said as he inundated her pussy with more cum. Julian laid there. I couldn't believe my wife was taking Byron's huge cock in her ass. She was even begging for it, "Fuck my ass, your black cock is amazing." Byron then grabbed her hips with both hands, "Here I cum!" he said, exploding in her ass. Byron slowly withdrew from my wife's backdoor. Julian pulled out as well. My wife lay flat on her stomach, spent. Byron and his friend discussed when they could do this again as they dressed.
Doris looked over at me and asked, "What are you waiting for?"
I knew that was my cue so I moved behind her, spread her ass cheeks apart to reveal copious amounts of cum seeping from her ass and vagina. I enthusiastically used my tongue to lap up the warm fluid oozing from her orifices. Doris lifted her butt giving me better access to my treat.
Their cum was all over my face and the sheets. I was so focused on her cream pie I failed to notice both men leave.
"Did you like watching me between those two black men? A black cock in my mouth and a black cock in my pussy? Or did you like seeing them fuck my ass and pussy at the same time?"
"I did, I loved it all." I said. She knows I like to hear her say black cock and nigger cock and she was laying it on thick.
"Mmmmm, those big black cocks felt so good." she continued, "Your pathetic little dick does nothing for me. Eat all that nigger cum Jerry. Clean me but be gentle, soothe my battered pussy sugar."
I smiled and returned to my task, cleaning her and bathing her stretched orifices with love.
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This particular Friday night it was just my wife and I home alone. It was nice to just chill at the house. I was drinking my whiskey and Doris was sipping on vodka and cranberry juice. I grilled steaks for the both of us and we sat outside to enjoy the nice fall evening. After dinner We decided to relax on the couch and watch Netflix. However, I suggested I to my wife to go shower and I would clean the dishes and straighten the kitchen.
I showered once my wife was finished and then I joined her on the couch. We were dressed in comfy clothes, she was wearing a spaghetti strap tank top and sleeping pants and I was wearing a t-shirt and running shorts. We were only fifteen minutes or so into the movie, when my wife started texting with her friend Jordan. A few minutes later my wife looks to me and said, Jordan is bored do you mind if she comes over? Be being the good husband, I didn't mind and told Doris, "Sure, tell her to come on over."
Jordan is single and about ten years younger than my wife with dark hair, slim build and perky tits. She is also kind of a wild child. The complete opposite of my wife, Doris.
When Jordan arrived, she brought more cranberry juice and Tito's vodka for her and my wife to drink. I fixed us all fresh drinks. Doris and I made ourselves comfortable on the couch, with Jordan sitting in the recliner. Like women do they constantly chit chat through the movies. I wasn't really into the show but I stuck around, trying to be the good sport. Through the course of the movie I kept everyone's drinks full. At the conclusion of the first movie Jordan and my wife went outside to smoke. Doris isn't an everyday smoker but on occasion she will have a smoke or two. I know it's strange but I love to kiss her after she smokes, I am not sure why. When the women came back inside, Jordan stated it was her turn to fix the drinks. Doris returned to her seat next to me on the couch.
I made a smart-ass comment about her erect nipples, which summoned a comment from my wife for me to behave. I leaned over and kissed her smoke tainted lips. We were interrupted by Jordan handing us our drinks.
"Look at you love birds, you two make such a cute couple." she said as she took up residence on the sofa on the opposite side of my wife.
The drinks she had made us were a bit stouter than the ones I had been making. Anyway, the girls chose another movie to watch. To say it was a horrible movie would have been an understatement. Twenty minutes into the flick we collectively decided to watch something else. Doris and Jordan excused themselves and went to opposite restrooms. I did the same once my wife returned to the living room. After relieving myself I went to the kitchen and found three full glasses, I figured the girls were once again outside smoking. I sat at the kitchen bar and sipped my whiskey.
By this point I had a really good buzz and I was sure the ladies were feeling it too. I opened the back door to check on them and as I did, I saw the two of them part ways. It appeared as though they were kissing. I wasn't sure if my mind was playing tricks on me or what. Not making a big deal of the situation I quickly asked them what were we going to watch next.
"Let us finish our cigarettes," my wife replied as she took a long nervous drag off her cigarette.
"Why don't you pick out the next movie Jerry," Jordan chimed in.
I sat back on the couch and my mind was going crazy. Did I see what I thought I saw or was it just wishful thinking?
As I scrolled through the Netflix menu a title caught my eye, "The Cuckold". What the fuck I thought to myself? So I selected the video to watch. The women soon came back inside grabbed their drinks settled back on the couch. Doris rolled her eyes as I answered her question about what were we watching.
"Hey, I was told I could pick the flick." I snipped.
It turned out it was a "B" movie about interracial cuckolding. It portrayed a white couple where the wife took on a black lover at the encouragement of the husband. This was right up my alley for I have fantasized about my wife with a black lover since the day I first saw her. I figured one of the ladies would direct me to turn it off but the request never came.
During the first scene where the black man beds the white wife Jordan blurts out, "I would so fuck him, he is such a hottie!"
My wife sat silent. I guess the alcohol in me had relaxed me to the point I didn't care who knew my little secret, without a care I said, " I would love to see Doris with a black man."
"Oh really?" Jordan asked, " What about you Doris, would you fuck a black guy?"
Immediately my wife replied, "No. I'm not raciest, I'm just not into black men. Plus, I am married."
It was silent as we continued to watch the movie. The next sex scene showed the wife and black bull fucking as the husband sat nearby and watched.
Jordan then asked me if I would like to sit there and watch Doris like that. I quickly nodded yes. "That's hot." she said. As the scene played on, I confessed, " I have told Doris many times I would love to eat her cum filled pussy or lick the cum off her tits after she fucked a black guy."
"Really!" Jordan gasped, "That's kinky! You should jump on that girl!" she said to my wife as she squeezed her thigh.
Suddenly we were disturbed by Jordan's phone ringing. She went to the other room to take the call.
"I can't believe you said that in front of her," my wife scolded me.
"Sorry babe." I said. I leaned over and kissed her. I slid my hand inside her tank top and tweaked her erect nipple. While we pecked, I reiterated, "I sure would love to clean cum of your nice little tits".
"I know you would my little perv," Doris said.
Jordan joined us, and I noticed she must have removed her bra as her erect nipples were visible through her shirt. This time she sat extremely close to my wife and sort of cuddled up next to her. By this point the air in the room had changed. I leaned over and kissed my wife's neck and not meeting resistance, I began to nibble on her ear. I paused a few seconds then kissed her neck and ear again, each time I got bolder. Both of the women were again watching the screen.
As I kissed her neck the fourth time I reached up and fondled her breast. Again, not getting any negative vibes.
Bravely I reached over her, grabbed Jordan's hand and placed it on my wife's opposite breast. Without lifting her head, Jordan gently squeezed and massaged Doris' boob. My wife turned to me and we kissed. As we kissed, I used my right hand to pull the front of her top down, exposing her bare tits for Jordan and me. I couldn't believe my luck. I kissed Doris for a few seconds longer before I said, "I want to see you kiss Jordan".
Doris pulled her head away, and for a second she just looked at me. Time stood still. I thought I had just shattered the mood. Seconds seemed like eternity. Then she slightly turned to her left, Jordan must have heard my request because she leaned up. For the first time in my life, I witnessed my beautiful wife kissing someone else, and it was another female at that! It was so erotic. Their kiss started with a few small pecks, gradually working up to a passionate tongue twister. Jordan was groping my wife's breast, alternating between the two.
I took the opportunity and started to suck my wife's right nipple. I could hear her moan. I then kissed my way up her chest and neck. I gently turned her head towards me breaking her kiss with Jordan.
I looked into her eyes and gently breathed the words, "I love you." then began to kiss her some more.
Jordan was now sucking Doris' left breast. I kissed my way back to her right breast as another moan escaped her lips as Jordan and I orally pleased her tits. We alternated between sucking her tits and kissing her. My wife now had her arms around the of us both, her hands resting on our heads. Her breathing became deeper, her body revealed she was enjoying the pleasure of two people touching her. Turning things up a notch I again reached over and moved Jordan's hand to my wife's crotch. Wetness could be felt as soon as we touched her. My wife moaned as Jordan rubbed her womanhood through the sleeping pants. For I few seconds Jordan and I rubbed my wife's pussy together. I then pulled back to watch. My cock was harder than it had ever been. I watched as Jordan kissed and sucked my wife's tits and rubbed her hand between Doris' thighs.
Then Jordan snaked her hand inside the waistband of my wife's pajama bottoms, Doris let out a deep moan has Jordan's fingers found their mark, my wife's clit.
As Jordan was stimulating my wife, I pulled my shirt off, pulled my cock out and stroked myself at the sight before me. Doris reached down and held pressure on Jordan's hand as Jordan masturbated my wife. I stopped stroking my cock and got off the couch. I knelt in front of my wife as the women made out and started to pull her pants off. Doris raised her hips to allowing little effort on my part to remove her attire.
Jordan paused kissing my wife. She sat up as did my wife. Jordan assisted my wife taking her tank top off, then Doris assisted Jordan with her shirt.
Jordan had small boobs like my wife, the only difference was Jordan had beautiful puffy areoles. She clasped my wife's hands in hers and placed them on her boobs. Without coaxing, my wife moved close to Jordan, sucking each nipple with care. I thought I would explode watching. Jordan then straddled my wife's lap giving Doris better access to her boobs. I stroked my cock as my wife sucked Jordan's tits. Pushing away, Jordan leaned down again, kissing Doris. As she did, Jordan slide to her knees between my wife's legs. Then she kissed her way to my wife's tits, she gave each breast a little suck before she kissed her way down Doris' belly.
Jordan momentarily stood and removed her shorts. At this point Doris was sitting there rubbing her clit in anticipation. Jordan returned to her knees. My wife slouched down with her hips off the cushion. Doris moaned the instant she felt Jordan's lips on her pussy.
"Oh, mmmm that feels so good." Doris moaned as she arched her back pushing her pelvis towards Jordan's face. With one hand my wife was massaging her own boobs, the other was grasping a hand full of Jordan's hair. I bent over and began to suck on her right nipple. Seconds later my wife came from Jordan's tongue lashing. However, Jordan did not let up. She continued to orally stimulate my wife.
When Jordan slid two fingers inside my wife, she gasped. Doris then looked at me and said she wanted to suck my dick. I was happy to oblige. I moved to her right side, so she could lean to the right and take my cock in her mouth. Doris took my whole cock all at once. She began sucking me with a frenzy I have never seen from her.
"You like the way she eats your pussy? Is she a good pussy eater?"
With my cock in her mouth my wife nodded yes. Jordan suspended her oral attack on my wife's cunt to gaze at Doris deep throating my cock. My wife gives the best blow jobs ever, and I am sure Jordan wanted to witness her technique. I held on to my wife's head with one hand, with the other I reached down to softly pull on her nipples. Doris grabbed Jordan's head and pulled Jordan back to her cunt. It wasn't long before we both were about to cum.
I was first. I announced I was about to cum but instead of just having the head of my cock in my wife's mouth, she took it to the base.
I don't ejaculate a large quantity so she easily swallowed my jizm, and did so eagerly. Being spent I rolled off to the side and watched. Jordan brought my wife to her second orgasm as she sucked on my wife's clit.
"Oh Jordan, that's it! Make me cum! I love what you're doing to me!"
By now Jordan had three fingers buried in my wife and I'm pretty sure she was massaging her G spot. After her orgasm subsided Doris pulled Jordan up to her and kissed her, tasting her own juices on her lips. Just when I thought I was going to watch my wife go down on another girl, Jordan's phone buzzed. She moved to the side and answered it. The conversation was short. She reported to us that she was sorry but had to leave. She quickly dressed, gave me a little peck on the cheek, then kissed Doris good bye. I thought the incredible night was over as my wife and I traipsed to the bedroom.
Normally my wife wears some type of attire to bed, however tonight she crawled into bed naked.
I figured we would both be sound asleep in short order, but out of nowhere my wife said, "I can't believe you told her you wanted to see me with a black man".
"What was the harm? I didn't seem to offend her." I responded.
She rolled on her side and looked at me, "That's our business."
"It's not like you would ever do it." I said.
" And I can't believe you told her you wanted to eat their cum out of me!"
At this point I was starting to get hard again, I turned on my side and began to lightly play with her nipples, " and lick their cum off your tits." I said.
My wife let out a little moan. She reached down and was shocked to find I was hard again. She grasped my cock and stroked it for few minutes.
I suckled her breast, then slide my hand down between her legs. She was surprisingly moist.
"Are you still wet form Jordan?" I asked while rubbing her clit, "Or maybe you like the idea of some hung black guy cumming deep inside you."
Another moan escaped her lips.
"Flooding your pussy deep with his hot cum. More than you ever felt." I added.
She pushed into my hand.
I crawled between her legs, slightly putting the tip of my cock inside her. I held there, teasing.
"Then I would eat your cum filled pussy." slowly inching inside her I continued. "All that cum oozing out down the crack of your ass, means I would have to lick your ass too."
"Yes." Doris moaned.
Then I entered her all the way, "Maybe you would rather have Jordan eat nigger cum out of your pussy?"
"Yes, yes Jordan!"
My paced quickened, I thrust harder inside her. I leaned forward and kissed my wife, "It was so hot watching her go down on you. You looked like you really enjoyed it"
I continued to piston in and out of my sexy wife, "Answer me, did she eat you good?"
"Yes, yes she knows what she is doing." Doris whispered.
"I love you so much." I replied
" Shhhhhh." my wife said.
Then I exploded inside my wife.
Exhausted, I laid on top of her without withdrawing. A couple of minutes passed and I rolled onto my back.
"Thank you for the woopie." Doris said.
"Thank you for letting me you watch you two and join in." I said.
My wife rested her head on my chest, "It felt good having you both touch me; the contrast in technique was incredible." she confessed.
" I bet it was." I responded "I wish I could have seen you go down on her. Are you curious how she'd tastes?"
My wife kissed me on the lips, "Good night my little pervert, and who said I haven't tasted her yet". My wife fell asleep shortly afterwards.
My wife's last comment had me wide awake. I suddenly realized I wasn't getting any sleep tonight.



        Life Happens

        Mother in law gives a hand.

        
Url: https://www.literotica.com/s/life-happens-3

Title: Life Happens

Author: ARcuckwannabe

Category: Incest/Taboo

Description: Mother in law gives a hand.

Tags: interracial, fetish

Series: Life Happens


Dear Reader,
This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, events and incidents are the products of the author's imagination.
Constructive criticism, and feedback is truly appreciated.
Please feel free to send suggestions, ideas for future characters etc. I welcome the input.
Thanks for taking the time to read my story.
................................
Life happens. Due to an immediate medical necessity, I have been placed on medical leave from work for two months. During this period my wife and daughter had a pre-planned trip to go out of town.
It was arranged to have my mother-in-law, Susan stay with me during their absence since I had several limitations. I am fortunate and get along with my in laws. My mother-in-law is a very religious and positive woman. My wife, her daughter is the same way and very conservative.
Both women are very attractive with nice figures. Both are brunettes and the main difference I suppose is Susan, my mother-in-law's breasts are larger than Doris, my wife. I would guess Susan's breasts to be 38DD's while Doris is a perfect 36C.
I am an average guy but with a huge sexual appetite. My wife is the complete opposite. Whether it is due to her upbringing or her religious beliefs, she believes sex is only for procreation.
This leaves me frustrated most of the time which leads to me often fantasizing about her. One of my biggest fantasies is to watch my wife have sex with a black man or black woman. Basically, anything interracial.
One day I must have forgotten my mother-in-law was at the house. I was resting on the bed watching some interracial porn. Like always I was aroused, so I began to stroke my cock to the thought of my wife succumbing to black cock.
Suddenly in walks my mother-in-law. The first thing to catch her attention was my dick and then she looks towards the TV to see a pale brunette taking on three black men.
"Umm, you should not be doing that in your condition," Susan said, obviously embarrassed. She would try not to look at me or the TV but the woman's moan on the screen would cause Susan to look.
I continued to rub my cock. She then grabbed the remote and turned off the TV.
"Jerry you really don't need to have that tension in your body," she stated.
I said, "I agree but I need the release."
Surprisingly she moved to my side of the bed and reached for my dick.
"Let's get this over with so you don't injury yourself more."
I was sat in disbelief. Here I was with my mother-in-law stroking my cock so I don't hurt myself further.
She held no facial expression. She was stoic in her actions. But man, it did feel nice! I closed my eyes and enjoyed the hand job.
I shocked myself by suddenly saying, "Suck it."
There was a slight pause before she bent down and I felt her warm mouth on the head of my cock. It was quickly apparent she was no stranger to giving head. As I felt my climax nearing, I gently grabbed my mother-in-law's head.
"Susan I am about to cum!" I announce.
Without missing a beat, I erupted in her mouth and she swallowed it all. Susan then proceeded to lick my slowly diminishing shaft clean and then stowed my dick back in my boxers and walked out.
I awoke from my nap and went to the living room. Susan was there working a crossword puzzle. Everything seemed normal. I thought to myself maybe I was dreaming.
That evening was uneventful. She made me dinner and after we ate, we watched TV. Nothing was mentioned of what had transpired earlier in the day.
The next morning, Susan said she was going to run a few errands. When she left, I lounged around for a few minutes before taking a shower. After my shower I dried off and went and sat in the recliner with just my towel.
Like always when I get bored, I began to fantasize about my wife. I put some interracial porn on the big screen, imagining that was my wife pleasing the black couple. I was fully hard and enjoying my alone time when the front door opens and in walks my mother-in-law again.
Just my luck I thought.
"What the hell?" Susan exclaims.
That was the first time I have ever heard my mother-in-law cuss.
"I wasn't expecting you back so soon," I replied, still handling my business.
"You need to stop watching that filth," she said. "Why do you even watch it?"
Boldly I said, "If you help give me relief, I will tell you."
Initially Susan refused, but after I told her that I could tell she enjoyed herself yesterday she complied.
Susan positioned herself in front of the recliner. Audaciously I said, "Get down here and suck my cock."
A slight grin appeared on her face before she slowly got to the floor. She grasped my dick and began sucking me. I could tell she was trying to make me cum as quickly as possible.
"Are you sure you want to know why I like watching that stuff?"
She never stopped bobbing up and down my dick.
"Look at me Susan," I said. She did.
"I want to see you lick the head."
Susan pulled my dick from her mouth and began to run the tip of her tongue around the head of my cock.
"I can tell you like sucking cock; you can go back to sucking if you want."
My mother-in-law resumed orally pleasing me while I watched the scene on TV.
"Mmm, that feels good. I see where Doris got her cock sucking skills from, like mother like daughter."
Once again, she pulled my cock from her mouth. This time she licked the sides, then underneath. She was no longer just sucking my cock, she was trying to please me, and I was enjoying every second.
Unexpectedly an idea popped in my head. I grabbed my cell and began to video my mother-in-law giving me head.
"You like having my cock in your mouth, don't you?"
She nodded her head.
"Look at the TV." I instructed.
I followed her gaze as she focused on the TV.
"That girl looks a bit like Doris, doesn't she?"
Susan nodded.
"You see I love to imagine Doris fucking blacks. I want her to cuckold me."
I was getting close to orgasm.
"Did you hear me Susan, did you hear me say I want your daughter to fuck black men and black women?"
Again, she nodded with my cock in her mouth.
"Are you ready for me to cum?"
She nodded yes.
"I can't hear you!"
Susan let out a moan, "Mmm, cum for me."
I held her head with one hand and thrust deep in her throat. She didn't gag as I unloaded.
Susan kept my cock in her mouth until I went limp. I don't think she ever noticed I had recorded part of it. She slowly got up and left the room, never turning towards the TV.
To be continued...
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My recovery was going well and was on the last day of my mother-in-law staying with me.
About 10:30 there was a knock at the door so I slowly got up to answer it. I was surprised to see Lori. Lori is one of my best and oldest friends. We grew up together and over the years, we've shared a lot.
She's a strawberry blonde with a knock dead smile, great figure and usually up for any adventure. Lori is about 5'5" tall with what I call a voluptuous figure. She's very curvy.
"Come in," I greeted her.
I gave her a hug and ushered her in. She was wearing jeans and a red plaid button down shirt.
"I just happened to be in Arkansas, so I wanted to check on you after your surgery," Lori said.
I sat in the recliner with Lori on the couch. We talked for twenty minutes or so before I remembered I had something for her. When the time felt right, I told her to hold tight and went to retrieve the item.
"I have been meaning to send this to you," I told her handing her the box.
I wasn't sure if she remembered what I had previously told her that I wanted to buy for her. Lori grinned as she opened the box to find the large realistic looking black dildo.
Lori is very much aware of my fantasy regarding my wife, Doris taking a black lover and making me her cuckold. We've discussed it many times in the past.
Even though it was still in its original package there was an area where you could feel what the toy felt like. "Mmm nice," Lori said as she examined it, "Thank you. I am sure I am going to enjoy this."
"I hope so." I replied.
She fiddled with packaging for a second or two before I got up to grab some scissors to cut the plastic. I gave her the scissors and sat next to her on the couch. Lori quickly freed the toy from the packaging. As she handled the artificial phallus I was getting turned on watching her white hands wrapped around the dark rubber cock. "I sure would like to watch you use it," I said to her.
"I bet you would. How big is this thing," she asked?
"Nine inches by two or two and a half."
At this point I was starting to get hard. I believe she noticed my arousal because she gave me a devilish grin. She began to simulate stoking it, then she brought it up to her mouth and kissed the head.
"I am not sure if I can fit this in my mouth," she said teasing. Slowly she slid it into her mouth.
"Damn it, quit teasing me!" I replied.
"Who said I was teasing, too bad you're out of commission."
I grabbed her hand and placed it on my hard cock, "You saw the video I sent you last week. I'm not out of commission. I just have to be a little careful."
Lori gave my cock a squeeze through my pants. "I did and it was hot. You should fuck her."
"Are you serious?"
"Yes," she said as she continued to play with my dick.
"Damn it Lori, I want you right now."
"Before or after this black cock?" Lori replied, still caressing the object of her immediate desire.
I took the hint and leaned in to kiss her. We made out like teenagers on the couch kissing and grouping each other. In my excitement I busted the buttons off her shirt gaining access to her breasts. Thankfully she laughed about it.
I almost exploded when I took a nipple in my mouth. Soon she was shimming out of her panties and jeans.
After enjoying her full breast, I kissed my way down to her womanhood.
I gingerly kissed my way around, lightly licking before I focused on her clit. A moan escaped her. While I orally pleased her, I looked up to see Lori sucking on the black dildo. The sight caused me to increase my efforts.
Even though it wasn't real, watching her suck the black cock was a huge turn on. I continued to lick and suck on her clit for a few more minutes before I stood up and removed my shorts. Lori ceased sucking on the dildo and began to rub the head of it across her pussy lips. She lay on the couch with her legs spread.
"You want to see it go inside me?
"Oh, hell yeah!" I quickly replied.
With one hand she spread her lips, the other she slowly pushed the large black cock inside. I wasn't sure if she was going slow to tease me or to allow her time to get accustomed to its size. Either way I was extremely excited.
With each push more would disappear, her white flesh consumed the toy. I moved closer to her head and offered her my rock-hard dick.
She took my dick in her mouth as she continued to use the black dildo on herself. I reached down to fondle her tits, occasionally rolling one of her nipples through my fingers or giving them a slight tug.
"Does that black cock feel good?"
She nodded her head yes.
I reached down taking over the manipulation of the dildo. I would pull it almost out the push it in deep all the while she sucked my cock. She rocked her hip as I fucked her with the rubber cock. With each motion Lori would moan.
I then pulled it out of her cunt and instructed her to clean her juices of the realistic black cock. I crawled between her legs and easily entered her. She was loose from the toy but damn, it felt good. As I thrust into her, she began to suck her own pussy juices off the black phallus. I leaned down kissing her neck, then her tits. I alternated from one breast to the other.
"We need to find a couple of black guys to fuck you," I whispered in her ear.
Lori moaned yes while sucking on the dildo. Her gesture aroused me more. "Think you can handle two black guys at once?" I eagerly asked.
"I don't know, but I'd love to try," Lori replied.
I continued my efforts fucking her. Spreading her legs further apart, withdrawing my dick to the head then all the way back in. After a few moments I rolled her onto her knees and proceed to fuck her from behind
It wasn't long before I unloaded inside her. I slumped over her for a few seconds. Then she rolled back on to her back and began to masturbate with the black toy.
It was an erotic sight watching her fuck herself with the fake cock, rubbing her clit and playing with her own tits. I was just imagining what Lori would look like between two black men when all of a sudden history would repeat itself.
I had totally forgotten I had a doctor's appointment that day and since I couldn't drive my mother-in-law was going to take me.
In comes my mother-in-law, Susan to find me with my shorts off and Lori laid back on the couch pleasing herself.
"Oh lord!" Susan gasped, "What is going on here?" she asked stunned, looking first at the naked woman on my couch, then at me.
Lori didn't miss a beat. She continued with what she was doing.
Susan was frozen until Lori asked her if she enjoyed sucking my cock. When Susan failed to reply Lori explained to her about the video I captured.
At this point Susan looked somewhat defeated. Lori was still pleasing herself with long purposeful thrusts of the dildo.
"Come over here Susan and help me cum!" Lori coached.
Like she was in a trance my mother-in-law did as requested. She slowly moved towards Lori, watching the large black rubber cock going in and out.
"Let's see if you if you eat pussy as well as you suck cock," Lori commented.
There was a slight pause before Susan slowly went to her knees. Lori adjusted herself giving my mother-in-law better access. Lori raised her hips and removed the toy. With her right hand she gently pushed Susan's head down.
At first, she was hesitant but soon my mother-in-law was making Lori moan. Watching the sight before me got me aroused and I began stroking my cock. When Lori saw this a grin came over her face and she mouthed something. It took me a second to comprehend what she was saying. She was telling me to fuck her, referring to my mother-in-law.
I couldn't believe this was happening. Here was my mother-in-law on her knees orally pleasing a female friend of mine and that friend was encouraging me to fuck my mother-in-law.
Before I realized it, I was on my knees behind Susan. There was no resistance when I pulled her slacks and panties down.
I was having trouble when suddenly I felt her hand guide me inside. She was extremely tight but very wet.
We all fell into a rhythm and it wasn't long before Lori announced she was about to climax. With that I fucked Susan harder. Lori grabbed Susan by the head thrusting her hips into Susan's face.
As Lori's orgasm subsided, I exploded inside Susan. We all remained motionless and spent. Slowly we pulled apart from each other. Gradually we dressed without saying a word.
It was safe to say I wasn't going to make it to my appointment. Susan busied herself in the kitchen while Lori gathered her things and we said our goodbyes
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Prolog:
It had been a couple of years since I saw the encounter between my wife and her friend Jordan.
Since that time my wife had succumbed to the seduction of a black man and in fact she has had several encounters with him and others.
Since her time with Jordan their relationship blossomed and they began to spend more time with each other.
**********
It was a Thursday night and my wife Doris was having a girls night out. This typically means drinking margaritas and chatting the night away. While at the restaurant she ran into Byron. My wife introduced Byron to all of her friends as a work associate. Byron was a gentleman and shook all of the ladies hands. However, Byron peaked Jordan's interest. After the women parted ways for the evening leaving my wife and Jordan alone, my wife confessed to Jordan that Byron had become her Black lover or better known as her Black Bull.
On their way home Doris relayed all of the details of her new found situation and how it transpired. Jordan badgered my wife with questions the entire ride.
Doris acknowledged that sex with Byron was the best she has ever had, she even regretted no going Black sooner.
As my wife was getting out of the car Jordan pulled my wife to her, kissing her deeply, lasting longer than a few seconds.
I was already in bed when Doris made it home. She crawled into bed, giving me a kiss on the forehead. I asked her about her night. She informed me that she and the girls had a good time. Doris also added that she ran into Byron, and that she'd introduced him to everyone. Then she proceeded to let me know that she gave Jordan all the details regarding Byron.
"Really?" I asked, "you told her everything? You told her you prefer black cock?"
I rolled on to my side to see her face and fondle her boobs.
"I didn't say that, but she knows about Julian and Kelly. She knows it has happened several times and you are enjoying it as well."
I leaned over and kissed her, "How did Jordan take it?" I asked.
"I guess pretty well. She gave me good night kiss before I got out of the car," my wife replied.
"Really?", I said as crawled on top of her.
"You should have gone to her house for some fun," I told her.
"Shhhh, go down south," Doris said, as she pushed my head down to her pelvic region.
I fondled her breasts as I kissed down her body. I eagerly kissed and sucked on her clit. She appeared to already excited. As I was tasting her sweet juices she pulling at her own nipples.
"Mmmm, Jordan", my wife moaned by mistake which I knew she must have been thinking about Jordan as was eating her out.
Hearing that I came all over the sheets. I twirled my tongue around her clit trying my best to please her. I wanted to continue to think about Jordan.
Glancing up from my position I could see her lick her tongue out into the air like she was eating pussy.
A few weeks passed since the encounter with Jordan and my wife, now Memorial Day weekend was upon us. We knew Byron was going to be at the house so we invited Jordan over like Byron suggested.
Doris and I were just lounging on the couch when we heard Byron at the door. My wife's Black lover doesn't bother to knock any more, and just sauntered into the den where Doris and I were.
Doris instantly got up to kiss her bull. I always enjoy watching them kiss. My wife gets a certain glow about her whenever she is with Byron.
Doris and Byron sat together on the couch, her underneath his arm like two teenagers. I fell into my normal routine and fixed us all drinks. I sat in the recliner giving my wife and her bull the sofa.
We had a normal conversation, just talking about random things. Throughout our conversation my wife was caressing Byron's cock through his jeans.
"I wish Jordan would hurry up and get here," my wife announced, " I need you!"
"What's stopping you?" countered Byron.
With that Doris fished Byron's semi erect cock from the confines of his jeans. My wife stroked his cock, his ebony rod growing in her pale white hands. From my vantage point she appeared to playing with the foreskin, sliding back and forth to reveal the bulbous head of Byron's large cock.
Doris leaned down, like always she made sure to make eye contact with me as she extended her tongue, flicking the tip in the slit at the top of his cock head. Without breaking eye contact she slowly took her black lover's cock in her mouth. Her right hand slid up and down as her head bobbed.
Byron has never complained about my wife's blowjobs. With each of their encounters she is able to take more of his manhood down her throat.
"That feels good Doris," Bryon stated.
Suddenly, the doorbell rang. We all knew it was Jordan.
Doris tried to stop but Bryon told her not to. I answered the door, ushering her in. Jordan was wearing a tight pair of shorts which really accentuated her ass and a loose fitting top leaving no doubt she was braless. When she caught sight of my wife's current situation, Jordan's mouth dropped wide open.
"Holy shit," Jordan said staring in amazement at my wife with her mouth full of black cock. Her hardening nipples betrayed her lust.
Doris paused just long enough to say hi, then she dutifully returned to pleasing Byron. Her motions became slow and exaggerated, her salvia gave his black cock a glossy sheen.
"Hello Jordan, it's good to see you again. Come have a seat," Byron said as he patted the spot next to him.
Jordan handed me the bag in her hand which contained some vodka. I took it to the kitchen and made everyone fresh drinks. I returned to Byron and Jordan kissing. He had her left breast exposed, groping her tit. They broke their kiss, then both of them watched my wife.
"Ever been with a black man?" Byron asked.
Jordan just nodded no. He then suggested she help Doris. Jordan removed her top revealing her firm boobs.
My wife stopped sucking Byron's cock and simultaneously both women slid to the floor. My wife never released the large black shaft in her left hand.She gave it a little suck as Jordan inched closer. Jordan grasped his cock with her right hand, stroking it up and down.
My wife turned towards her. Their lips met, kissing deeply. As they kissed, they drifted closer to Bryon's cock. It wasn't long before both wives were licking his cock. Every so often they would stop and just kiss each other.
Doris and Jordan alternated taking Byron's ebony cock in their mouths. While Jordan attempted please him as well as my wife, Doris caressed Jordan's perky tits. The three of them paid no attention to me. Of course my dick was hard as could be. I'm sure Bryon was enjoying the two married women servicing his impressive manhood and frankly it was a sight to see.
Byron suddenly told the women to stop. He then stood up and discarded his clothes. It was at this juncture that Jordan realized the actual size of Byron's cock.
For a second, she just stared at the huge uncut coal black shaft and heavy balls.
Doris removed her clothes. It wasn't long before Jordan followed suit.
Bryon sat back down. My wife grasped his cock with one hand, swung one leg over him and then carefully eased herself down onto his ebony shaft.Jordan caressed my wife's ass moving to her side so Doris could suck her nipples.
A moan escaped her lips as Byron filled her void. Jordan sat next to Byron and the new lovers kissed.
My wife looked over her shoulder at me and motioned me over. I complied. Doris puckered her lips and gestured a kiss.I bent down kissing my beautiful wife while she was riding her black lover. I believe this was the first time I ever had the privilege to do so.Doris leaned her head back, I reached down groping her left breast as Jordan began to squeeze my wife's right tit. Doris rocked on Byron's cock as Jordan, and I paid attention to her boobs.
It was at this point I noticed I was the only one with clothes on. I stepped back to watch the trio and strip off my shorts and tee shirt.
It is hard to explain the feeling I get watching my wife with her black lover. I love how she will do anything to please him. Byron has the stamina and charisma to please women and he knows it.
It is clear his favorite prey is married white women. The large black man suckled my wife's breast then switched to suck on Jordan's firm white tits.
"When am I going to get some of that?" Jordan asked.
Byron suggested they move to the bed room so he could give her the proper fucking. Doris removed herself from his lap.
As Byron stood, Jordan knelt down taking his glistening ebony shaft in her mouth. "MMM, Doris tastes good on your cock."
I followed the group into the bedroom. Doris recommended that Jordan bend over the edge of the bed.
Bryon treaded behind the younger bride, my wife grasped his cock and positioned it to the entrance of Jordan's cunt. She was wet with anticipation but Bryon eased in slowly like he does with each new white wife, giving her time to accommodate his size.Jordan was a more sexually active woman than my wife, but it was clear she wasn't used to the size of Byron.
Byron slowly eased himself into Jordan.
Doris crawled beside her, reaching under and squeezing her breast.My wife and Jordan kissed. Through their kiss Jordan moaned how good Byron felt. The black bull picked up his pace, grabbing her hips he thrust harder. He had the whole bed shaking.Byron reached up and took a hand full of Jordan's brunette hair, pulling her head back. His heavy black balls swaying and smacking her clit.
It had just been a few minutes but Jordan was already confessing how much she loved him fucking her.
"God he feels so good," Jordan moaned.
"I told you," Doris said as she positioned herself in front of Jordan, with legs spread rubbing her own clit.
" Aw fuck me Byron, your cock is amazing," the newly conquered white wife exclaimed.
"Trust me I will girl," Byron responded, " I'm going to send you home to your husband well fucked and full of my black cum. Doris get under her and suck my balls as I fuck your friend."
My wife complied with her black lovers request. She wiggled around under the mating couple, leaving Jordan access to her cunt.
It took no time for Doris to start sucking on Byron's scrotum.
The threesome continued like this for a short period before Byron told Jordan to get on her back.
The group broke apart, Jordon rolling to her back, spreading her legs. Bryon stayed at the edge of the bed. His hard large black cock
standing like a flag pole. My wife moved next to him, she leaned down to give Jordan's pussy a quick lick. She did the same to Bryon, deep throating his cock a few times before letting the lovers resume.
Doris came over to where I was stationed and kissed me. I could still taste Jordan's essence on my wife's lips.
Byron was now teasing Jordan with his cock. He would put the head in slightly the pull back out.
"What do you want Jordan? Want this black cock?"
"Yes, but you can't cum inside me, my husband and I are trying," Jordan started to say.
"That's not what I asked," the black bull said as he pulled his cock back.
"Please!" Jordan begged, "Give it to me!".
Byron introduced the head of his cock to her cunt once again. A moan of pleasure escaped her lips.
"Do you want my black cock Jordan? Do you want a real man to fuck you?"
"Yes!"
Byron slammed into her without warning. He had the crook of her knees in his arms, her thin white legs held wide as he plowed deep.Jordan climaxed instantly, however, he continued to grudge fuck her. Occasionally he would lean down and suck on her tits.Her pale frame was consumed by his large dark body mass. Doris was now next to them on the bed massaging her own clit and tits.
I moved to the foot of the bed to get a better view of Jordan's corruption. I knew she was now and forever more a black cock slut, just like my wife.
"Oh, cum for me Byron!" Jordan begged. She grabbed his ass, pulling him deeper inside her.
"Where do you want me to cum?"
"Inside me, deep inside me," she responded.
Hearing this Doris and I were both in shock. We knew that Jordan had been on fertility pills for the last six months. Now with each thrust Byron drove his cock deep as possible.
"I'm gonna bred your married white womb!" he exclaimed.
"Give it to me, who cares about Kevin, give me your Black baby!"
"Here I cum girl, take all my nut, I'm a gonna you a black baby!" he said as he started to ejaculate into Jordan's fertile womb.
She wrapped her legs around his hocks while he continued to pump his seed deep. The two of them laid intertwined, sweating and breathing heavy. A few minutes elapsed before Bryon slowly withdrew his limp cock, leaving Jordan's cunt gapping with a pearlescent river of semen oozing from her. Doris moved so Byron could lay on his back. His flaccid cock glazed with a mixture of his juices and Jordan's. I repositioned to get a better look at Jordan's gapping cunt.
My wife must have known what I was thinking, she leaned down between Jordan's thighs and began to run her tongue inside Jordan, slurping the white protein Byron had deposited. Doris then slid three fingers deep inside her girlfriend, only to remove them and offer them to me to taste. "Since you have been a good cuck and I know you like to eat Byron's cum; here ya go." Jordan looked towards me as I licked my wife's fingers clean making sure to clean all of the black man's seed from her fingers.
"That's so fucking hot," Jordan said.
I leaned down kissing my wife tasting remnants of both Jordan and Byron.
I extracted myself from the group and made my way to the kitchen where I made another round of drinks for everyone. When I returned I found my wife on her back with her legs spread with Jordan on her side and her legs spread between my wife's legs. The women were grinding their pussies together. Doris was pulling Jordan towards her as Jordan groped my wife's tit.
The bedroom, in fact most of the house smelled of raw human sex. When I saw Byron sporting another huge erection, I knew the women were just getting geared up for round two.
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As long as I can remember, I've been more of a voyeur, than a participant. I love to watch sports, but I'm not much at playing the games. I love to watch television, movies and plays, but have no interest in participating in any of them.
So, I guess it is natural that I found myself watching my friends pleasuring my wife one night after a party at our house.
First a little background is in order.
My name is Jerry and I'm 5'11" tall, 220 pounds and medium build, blue eyes and dirty blonde hair. My wife is Doris and she's really a knock out! 5'7" tall and 150 pounds, brown eyes, sexy smile. Her tits are 36c and a plump ass. I tell people all the time she is a cross between Robin Meade and Katie.
The couple we're visiting this evening are Carlos and Tamika, who I've known for several years. Carlos is a black man, 6' tall and around 220 pounds. Carlos isn't fat, but he is very solid. He works out a lot and has huge muscles, a bald head and short goatee. The most unique thing about Carlos was the color of his skin. The color of his skin was such a deep black, at times it appeared blue.
His wife on the other hand was a beautiful woman. If you're familiar with the black actress Essence Atkins, you have a pretty good image of Tamika. Five feet two inches tall with lustrous milk chocolate flesh tones. I judged her to be around 34-24-34, and about 115 to 120 pounds. Tamika was every bit as beautiful as my wife, Doris.
We arrived at Carlos and Tamika's home and were ushered into the back yard where Carlos was manning the grill. The cookout was like a deployment reunion. Several people were there. I felt kind of bad for my Doris because she was left out of our conversation as we reminisced about life in the military. I did feel somewhat better as I noticed she and Tamika spent a good deal of the evening together, chatting like longtime girlfriends. As the evening progressed people began to leave. Eventually it was just the four of us, Carlos, Tamika, Doris and myself.
We remained on the patio talking about life and drinking. I will admit the alcohol beverages were flowing. We all felt pretty good. I excused myself to relieve myself. On the way back outside I noticed Tameka was in the kitchen refilling the drinks. I stayed inside to give her a hand.  As we were making small talk, Tameka casually said, "Don't take this the wrong way, but Carlos has the hots for your wife." I replied, "That's cool, doesn't bother me."
"Really?" Tameka asked. She then added, "If he had a chance, he would be all over her." I jokingly replied back, "If he thinks he can, I'm not stopping him from trying." We then returned outside. Everyone had a fresh beverage.
After about five minutes, Tamika suggested we all get in the hot tub. At first Doris declined stating we didn't bring our bathing suits. Tamika was quick to suggest a dark t-shirt for my wife. After another round of drinks, Doris caved. Tamika led Doris to the house so my wife could change.
"Man, I didn't realize Doris was so hot," Carlos said, "If she wasn't your wife, I would be all over her."
Apparently, the bountiful spirits gave me a loose tongue. "Don't let me stop you, go for it!" I replied.
Carlos sipped on his Hennessy and gave me a sly grin.
Our wives returned; Doris was wearing a large army T-shirt. Tamika pulled off her shirt and shorts leaving just her grey bra and panties. She was the first in the hot tub followed by my wife then Carlos and me.
Doris is a social drinker and enjoys being in a hot tub with a drink. I did notice every time Tameka would leave to refresh drinks, she would enter the hot tub in a manner that would cause my wife to move closer to Carlos.
Soon My wife was nestled between Carlos and Tamika. I was excited to see where this would go. As the night proceeded the conversation turned to an adult theme. It was evident both Carlos and Tamika were more focused on my wife. Somehow the topic of blowjobs came up and I quickly gave Doris props on her oral skills.
Interestingly, whenever this topic comes up my wife acknowledges that she doesn't mind giving me head. Carlos claimed it had been a long time since he had received a good blowjob and Tamika stated she wasn't that good at it. I seized this moment as an opportunity to move the conversation further along towards my goal of watching Doris in action.
"She gives the best blowjob I have ever had; you would love it Carlos," I said.
"I bet I would," Carlos said has his hand went under water to adjust himself.
Being that it was an evening with low illumination, it was hard to be sure but it looked like Tamika had her hand on my wife's inner thigh as did her husband Carlos. With the bubbly water it was hard to tell. Suddenly Carlos stood saying he had to go relieve himself. His wet boxers did little to hide his fat semi erect cock.
"The talk of your exceptional blowjob skills seems to have an effect on my husband," Tamika said in my wife's ear. Giving it a little kiss.
Carlos paused for effect, making sure my wife got a good view of his impressive manhood. Her eyes confirmed his efforts. I followed Carlos inside as well, to drain my bladder. Soon to follow was Doris and Tamika.
Upon exiting the bathroom, I was met by my wife. She gave a me a sensuous kiss.
"Are you ok," I asked, "You're not drunk are you, do we need to leave?"
"Oh no, I'm fine. I'm having a good time." Doris replied.
I went to the kitchen to find Carlos was already back in the hot tube.  Tamika and I were making small talk. It was hard to concentrate, her dark firm breasts were completely visible through her wet bra. Doris strolled in asking if we were getting back in the tub. Tamika mentioned that Carlos was already out there, and that Doris should join him. I started to head out with my wife when Tamika stopped me.
"Let Carlos work his magic," she said.
"Think he can?"
"I know he can," Tamika said confidently, "We're both going to enjoy her if that is ok with you?"
"I am game for anything as long as Doris is ok with it."
"Agreed," she said, "I have cut back on the alcohol in her drinks so she can make a sound decision without regrets."
Ten minutes passed. Looking out the kitchen window I could see my wife and Carlos right next to each other but facing each other. My dick was hard and getting harder. Then Carlos leaned in and gave my wife a soft peck. From the window it didn't appear that my wife objected. He leaned in closer again and Doris closed the distance between them. Tamika and I sat there peering out the window watching our spouses' kiss. It was very arousing.
Tamika broke me from my stare. She told me to wait here, give them about ten minutes then come out. I stepped away from the window and she walked out. To be honest it was impossible for me to wait ten minutes. It took everything in me to wait five minutes. Finally I went out to the hot tube trying to conceal my hard dick. Once again my wife was between the black couple.
Tamika had her hand on Doris' thigh. Carlos wasn't subtle when he grabbed Doris' right hand and placed it on his cock. Seconds later Tamika turned to my wife and looked Doris in the eyes and seductively told her, "I want to watch you suck Carlos' cock."
For a spilt second Doris looked awestruck. As Carlos stood up, I could see my wife's hand had a grasp of his hard cock. He moved in front of me blocking my view. I was a little pissed that I could not witness my wife suck her first black cock. However, I knew he was receiving a great blowjob. Tamika was smiling as she watched, I believe she was caressing my wife's leg. She saw me trying to get a better view.
"You want to see your wife suck my husband's big black cock too?" Tamika asked.
With that Tamika kind of pushed her husband so he turned sideways to me. My wife never stopped sucking his cock. She was doing her best to give him a great blowjob. Doris looked so sexy with his ebony shaft between her lips. Tamika ensconced up behind my wife. I could tell she had one arm around my wife.
"She makes it look so easy," Tamika said, "Does it feel good baby?"
"Hell yes, she can suck a cock! I wonder how much she can take," he said.
Carlos grasped my wife by the head, inching more of his cock down her throat. His wife began to nibble and lightly kiss Doris' ear. I could see Tamika caressing Doris' breasts through the t-shirt. I couldn't believe that my wife of twenty years was being seduced by a black couple right before my eyes.
"You are doing a good job Doris, suck that black cock. Make my husband feel good," Tamika said before she moved closer, "Let me help you."
Tamika began to flick her tongue on the side of her husband's shaft. For a few seconds both wives were sliding their mouths down each side of his cock. When both of them met at the tip of the head, Tamika deviated her lips to my wife. She kissed Doris. When she wasn't met with resistance she kissed my wife again. Carlos glanced over at me giving me a nod. It was apparent the kiss was being reciprocated by my wife. Tamika's hands roamed my wife's body. I was so aroused I feared I might pass out!
My wife broke their kiss. Taking Carlos' cock in both hands she resumed, giving him a blow job. Doris took as much of his cock in her mouth as she could. Tamika discarded her bra exposing her dark breasts. She then proceeded to caress my wife's leg, often rubbing Doris' tits through the wet t-shirt and tweaking her nipples. Tamika scooted away. As she watched my wife orally, please her husband she leaned back and began to rub her own clit under the water. She was getting off on the show in front of us.
It wasn't long before I could tell that Carlos was about to bust a nut. He grabbed my wife's head with both his hands and thrust his hips into her face.
"I'm about to cum," Carlos declared.
As he commenced to erupt down Doris' throat all you could hear is a muffled sound.
"Damn that feels good, swallow it all girl."
Again, Doris let out a muffled sound as she ingested his salty load. Once his orgasm subsided my wife looked at me like never before. Carlos praised my wife for her skills which I knew he would enjoy.
"That was so fucking hot Doris," Tamika said as she continued to stimulate herself.
Doris waded over to me giving me a deep kiss. There was a hint of saltiness to her breath. I let her know that what I just witnessed was amazing. I asked her if she enjoyed it, and she confirmed she did. She told me that he came so much she wasn't sure if she was going to be able to swallow it all. He didn't even bother to put his semi erect cock back in his boxers.
At this point in the evening my wife decided to go inside to put on dry clothes. Tamika followed suit; however, she didn't even cover herself. As she walked towards the house, I was able to admire her dark body. Tamika was an avid runner. She had a nice ass and thick thighs. Her tits were about a nice C cup; smaller than my wife's maybe a little firmer. Carlos and I remained in the jacuzzi as our wives went to dry off.
"Man, I hope you are not pissed at what just happened but all that talk about Doris sucking cock got me amped up, and I had to have some relief," Carlos said.
"No problem, man. She appeared to enjoy it. I know I enjoyed watching, and apparently so did Tameka!" I replied, "As long as she has her wits about her, I am game for anything."
"Really?"
"Yes, like I said before, as long as she is sober enough to make a decision for herself; if she wants to, she can do what she wants. I am not going to lie; I have wanted her to fuck a black guy for a long time. She has only been with me and deserves a good fucking."
My last statement seemed to excite Carlos.  Minutes later we went inside. To our surprise we found our wives in the living room. Doris was laid back on the couch with Tamika on her knees between my wife's legs. My wife had one hand on Tamika's head and the other pulling at her own nipples. Doris was pushing her hips up to meet Tamika's talented tongue. Neither wife had noticed our presence.
"Oh, that feels good!" we heard my wife say.  Doris began to shudder and we knew that Tamika just made her orgasm. Once my wife recovered Tamika kissed her way up Doris' body. She paused to suck on her pale tits. I was shocked to see my wife eagerly kiss Tamika again since Tamika's lips were macerated with Doris' juices. Tamika then slid a finger into Doris' awaiting womanhood. My wife began to rock her hips.
Tamika alternated from kissing my wife to sucking her nipples. My wife moaned when Tamika inserted a second finger then a third. She was aggressively fingering my wife's cunt.
"You like that, Doris?" Tamika asked, "Your pussy's tight. Carlos is going to enjoy fucking you. I want you to fuck my husband, I know you are ready to feel his black cock deep inside you, you ready?"
"Mmmmm yes," Doris moaned.
Carlos acknowledged Doris' compliance. He removed his boxers, stroking his erect cock as he put it in my wife's face. This was the first opportunity I'd had to see Carlos' cock unobstructed and I was shocked at how thick it was. I guessed him to be a little longer than me at 7 inches, but he was noticeably thicker. Doris happily sucked on his cock again. I cannot explain how intoxicating it was to see this black couple seduce my wife. I had never seen her like this before.
Carlos reached down groping one of her tits, Tamika was now using four fingers on my wife while she leaned down to suck on Doris' other breast. I moved to the couch to get a better view.
"Move T, I am ready for some of that hot pussy," Carlos instructed his wife, in which she yielded. Tamika moved to the side. She gripped her husband's cock and rubbed it across Doris' pussy. With her free hand she spread Doris' lips and said go easy on her. He purposefully put the head of his cock inside. My wife let out a gasp, slowly inch by inch he pushed his ebony cock inside my wife's pale white body.
"Damn your tight!" He expressed. It took my wife a moment to accommodate his size. As his pace increased, she was able to take more of him. Soon they were in rhythm. I was so hard I think I came in my shorts as I watched.  Doris grabbed him by his ass pulling him deeper into her. His large dark hands massaged her tits. Again, Tamika sat to the side and began to finger herself.
"Oh God...oh God..." my wife moaned.
Carlos grabbed my wife's knees and pushed them back to her chest, His thrusts became harder, his balls slapped against her ass.
"Oh God...you're so deep Carlos, I've never been this full, fuck me, fuck me! I'm about to cum on your dick," Doris said.
"I ain't got no dick," Carlos voiced, "I have a cock, a black cock. You like my black cock, Doris?"
"I do, it feels so gooood."
"What do you like?"
"Your cock,"
"My what, say you like my black cock!"
"Your black cock, I love your black cock, I feel so full," Doris moaned.
My wife began to climax like I have never seen before. Carlos kept pounding away, his black balls banging against her ass. Tamika motioned me to the other side of my wife. She then leaned down and started sucking on my wife's left boob. I took her lead and sucked my wife's other boob.  When Doris' orgasm subsided, she reached over to fondle Tamika's tits. This caused Tamika to scoot up allowing Doris to suck on her hard dark nipples. I sat back to watch the black couple please my innocent wife. Carlos had my wife's legs spread wide as he continued to thrust into my wife. He leaned forward and was met by Doris. They two lovers embraced in a passionate kiss.
Carlos withdrew, with a dissatisfied mumble from Doris. He sat back on the couch. His large black cock had a sheen from my wife's juices. Tamika once again kissed my wife before she pulled Doris up guiding her to sit on Carlos' cock. My wife looked over at me as she eased down. She had the most seductive grin I have ever seen.
Carlos reached up fondled and groped her tits and pulled her nipples. The sexual energy of the room was palatable. Tamika kissed Doris' neck and asked her, do you like fucking my husband? My wife moaned as she rocked her hips.
Tamika grabbed a hand full of my wife's hair, "I asked you if you like fucking my husband?"
"Yes, yes I do!" My wife eagerly replied back.
"Jerry can't fuck you like this can he?"
"No," she instantly answered as she looked at me, "he cums too fast... doesn't fill me like Carlos."
Doris was now rocking up and down on Carlos' lap. He was sucking on her breast. Tamika's ebony hands roamed over my wife's white ass. I was sitting to the side savoring the show before me when Doris requested Carlos fuck her from behind.  
The group moved to the floor. My wife was on all fours, her white ass in the air. Carlos relocated without missing a beat, he had both hands on her ass and was thrusting deep inside. Loud moans of pleasure escaped my bride's mouth.
Tameka edged in front of Doris spreading her legs. Not a word was spoken, my wife commenced to orally pleasing her first woman. I was amazed at what I was witnessing, the love of my life having sex with a black couple. It was a testament to how good sex can erase the reservations and allow someone to explore.
I am a lucky man and I was happy to see the new doors were opening for my wife. It was obvious that she was enjoying herself and having a good experience. I never imagined she would be with a woman. The contrast of their skins made the show more erotic, her pale body between their two dark forms. Tameka pushed her pelvis into Doris' face and rocked her hips. For her first time my wife was apparently doing it right, Tameka was loving the tongue lashing.
"Mmmm, eat my pussy Doris," Tameka moaned, "I can't believe you have never eaten pussy before. It feels good, make me cum."
My wife did as Tamika told her. It wasn't long before Tameka's dark body began to shiver. She held tight to my wife's head as she climaxed on Doris' face.
Carlos announced he was about to cum, Doris instantly responded by telling him, "Don't pull out! I want you to seed my womb."
Tameka quickly asked my wife, "You want my husband to cum inside that sweet white pussy?"
"MMM yes, cum in me!" Doris responded, "Fuck me."
"You on the pill?" Tameka asked.
"Oh, oh, oh, nooo!" my wife replied, "Just cum in me Carlos, fuck me!"
Carlos grabbed a hand full of her hair as he slammed his black cock in and out of her. "I am going to flood your fertile white pussy! I'm gonna fill you up," he boosted.
Tameka looked at me to gauge my response. I'm sure the look on my face said it all. It was an intense scene. I had witnessed earlier how much he cums and now he is about to unload in my wife's cunt. My excitement was clearly visible.
Picking up on my vibe, Tameka impassioned her husband more my saying, "Cum in her fertile married white cunt, cum inside Jerry's wife baby."
"Oh, give it to me! Cum... Cum in my pussy. Fuck me. I want it all! I love your black cock!" Doris pleaded.
Carlos gripped my wife at the hips, thrusting deep and unloading his black baby batter inside my wife. It appeared he and Doris climaxed together. Her body shuddered as his pounding ceased.
My wife rested her head and upper torso on the floor. Carlos held still as well.  That was fucking hot! Tameka proclaimed as she crawled over behind Doris to kiss her husband. As they kissed, she reached down and grasped his cock milking any remnants into my wife as he withdrew. His cock glistened with both their juices.
Doris rolled over and lay on the floor spent. Carlos and Tameka sat back leaning against the couch. I moved to get a better view of her womanhood. A flow of white fluid was oozing out and down to the pucker of her ass.  



I wasn't sure of what came over me but my cuckold desire came over me. I laid between her legs and began to lick her clit. My wife began to moan. As I sucked Doris' clit she pushed down on my face. I was now lapping her cunt and her ass.
"I never knew you were a cuck Jerry," Tameka said.
I paused for a split second to respond, "It's my first time."
Tameka then suggested that Doris sit on my face. I eagerly agreed. I rolled onto my back. My wife grinned, carefully placed herself on my face. I could feel her weight on my face. I tongued her ass and pussy the best I could. Carlos' cum was now all over my face.   The fact that another couple was watching me eat her cum filled pussy was even more arousing.
"Clean me up honey," Doris encouraged me. "We don't want a little brown surprise in nine months, now do we?"
I felt I was in my natural position; the natural order of things had been established. I redoubled my efforts to clean every speck of black baby batter, from Doris's body.
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The Natural Order of Things
Chapter 2
I would like to take a brief second to thank Mr. Henry Hungwell for his assistance with all my stories. Enjoy your reading. comments are encouraged.
The following Monday after my wife's encounter with Carlos I saw Tameka at work. She looked me in the eye, gave me a sly smile and said, "Hello cuck". At first, I was mortified, yet excited. I hoped no one heard her. Even though we were in her office she didn't try to lower her voice as she asked how my snowbunny wife was doing. She casually informed me how much her husband enjoyed fucking my wife and how good my wife was at eating her pussy.
"I'm getting wet just thinking about Doris licking my kitty," Tameka said with a devilish grin, "I know Carlos enjoyed fucking her. He hopes he knocks her up."
My eyes just about popped out of my head as I motioned for her to keep it down, just as Sheena walked into the office. "Hey Jerry" she said, "I heard you had some fun this weekend with Tameka and Carlos."
Sheena is an attractive black woman. She has caramel colored skin, almond shaped eyes and from pictures I have seen she has some nice tits as well. I acknowledged that my wife and I had fun at the BBQ when Sheena added, " and I heard your wife was the center of the after party."
I looked at Tameka in shock. How could she tell our co-workers what had transpired. 
"Don't worry Jerry," Tameka responded, "I let it slip, but only Sheena knows what happened."
I looked at Tameka, then Sheena then back at Tameka,
"Everything," I asked?
"Yes," Tameka said.
Once the shock wore off, I realized it was getting turned on talking with these two black women about my sexy wife. Tameka complemented Doris several times and it didn't take long before Sheena stated she wanted some time with my wife as well as she exited the office.
As we talked, Tameka received a text from Carlos. Tameka then asked if I had a problem if Carlos went by my house and fucked my wife. My response was sure, but I didn't believe Doris would do anything. Tameka just laughed and said apparently you don't know Carlos. 
Tameka continued to text back and forth with her husband.
 
In about fifteen minutes he will be at your house. He is gonna call me before he goes to the door so we can hear what happens. It seemed like the longest 15 minutes I had ever experienced. I ran back to my office and told the guys I would be helping Tameka for a bit. Back in her office Tameka and I eagerly waited for the phone to ring.When it did, we all said hello. Carlos asked me if I was cool with it. I told him yes and wished him luck.
The sound was muffled but you could hear my wife answer the door and invite Carlos in. From the sound of it they were standing in the kitchen making small talk then gradually gravitating to the living room.  Out of nowhere Carlos told Doris how much he enjoyed his retirement party thanks to her. Doris politely replied she had fun as well. He continued to say how much he enjoyed her and complemented my wife's oral skills. Doris quickly proclaimed it was a special occasion, a chance encounter that not going to happen again.
"Jerry seemed be ok with it," Carlos said.
"Yes, he did, but that doesn't change the fact it was a one-time incident." Doris responded
"So, you didn't enjoy it," he asked?
After slight pause Doris replied, "Honestly I did, I enjoyed it very much."
"I'm glad you did. What did you like about it?" He pressed.
"Mmm, all of it. My body has never felt more pleasure."
My wife continued to disclose what she enjoyed that night. She even told Carlos about the other white guys she has given blow jobs to. She did confess that Carlos had provided her with the best sex she has ever had and praised his cock. 
I looked over at Tameka and she just smiled and said he's going to fuck her. I disagreed, but quickly added I hope he does. I thought my wife would have more resolve. I was soon proven wrong.
"How did you enjoy being with Tameka? She really enjoyed your touch. That's all she has talked about?" 
"I mean it was nice, it felt really good but I'm not into women," Doris explain 
"I couldn't tell that night," Carlos said with a laugh.
There was lull in their conversation until we heard a slight moan from my wife followed by her saying "That's bigger than I remember."
"I can't, I shouldn't," my wife said.
"Go on touch it, Jerry wouldn't care," Carlos encouraged.
Tameka and I listened the best we could. From what we could hear we believe they were kissing and making out. It was exciting to not know what was really going on, using my imagination to fill in the void. Being at work in a coworkers office and listening in on my wife and Tameka's husband making out added a new level of excitement.
"Suck my cock Doris," we heard, then some rustling. 
I could barely hear but it sounded like my wife was doing as asked. 
 "Ah, that feels good, girl... look at me as you suck my cock. Ah, mmmm get all that dick in your mouth."
I looked over at Tameka and she just smiled. I was hard as hell and she could tell. I don't even think my wife was aware that he had called Tameka before so we could listen in.
"You look good with my black cock in your mouth, you like sucking my cock?" He asked her.
We faintly heard her mumble, "mmm hmmm."
"I need you inside me now Carlos, I want you so bad," my wife pleaded.
"Take me to your bedroom so I can give you the proper fucking you crave," we heard Carlos tell my wife. We could barely hear them as the transitioned to the bed room.
"Here let me help you with that," Tameka's husband said.
I figured he was helping her undress. Then we heard what sounded like him putting his phone on the night stand and undressing himself. 
"You sure this is what you want?" He asked.
"Yes, yes," my wife responded, "I need you."
From the moan we heard from Doris it was pretty easy to speculate Carlos had entered her. The following sounds confirmed our thoughts. I was trying to imagine was she bent over the bed with him fucking her from behind or was he taking my wife missionary.
As Tameka and I listened to our spouses having intercourse, Sheena unexpectedly walked into Tameka's office. 
"We're listening to Carlos fucking Jerry's wife!" Tameka quickly said as she gave me a devilish smile. 
Sheena looked at me, I nodded in agreement. Now there were three people eavesdropping on the two lovers. Moans continued to be heard from my wife as sounds from the bed revealed the actions. We could sometimes her them kiss. 
"Damn your tight," Carlos said, "T and me are going to enjoy you a lot."
"Mmmm, yes, use me."
Tameka looked at me and said "Yes we are, maybe even Sheena". The three of us kept listening. 
"Get on top," Carlos told my wife.
"You feel so good inside me," we heard my wife say as we all pictured her lowering herself down on her black lover. The bouncing on the bed intensified.
"Jerry can't fuck you like this, can he?"
"MMM, no."
"You know me and Tameka own your pussy now, we gonna fuck you whenever we want!"
"Yes, yes you own my pussy."
"Not just me, Tameka owns your pussy too!"
"God! mmmm, Tamek...ohhhhh!" my wife said as it seemed she was climaxing.
Tameka smiled as we listened. "Damn right I own that pussy". Sheena expressed how she wanted to get in on the action as well. I was so excited, imagining my wife serving these two black women. My trance was broken by the sound of a slapping noise.  I figured Doris and Carlos had once again changed positions and he was pounding her good.
"I'm about to nut," Carlos said.
"Cum in me."
"You want me to put a black baby in you?"
"Yes, cum in me!"
"Say it Doris, tell me what you want."
"Cum in me! I want to have your black baby, plant your black seed in my white married pussy. Pleeezzzee! UGHHH! Aaark. Don't pull out."
It sounded as if Doris had climaxed for the second time just has Carlos inseminated my wife.
I hadn't realized it but my dick was hard as a rock and I had been rubbing it through my pants. Sheena commented that I must really like the idea of Doris fucking and possibly getting pregnant by Carlos and I had to agree.
At that point the phone went silent.
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I was planning on going hunting but the weather wasn't in my favor so I decided to stay home. It started raining early in the morning and hadn't ceased. Doris had left the house to go assist Bryon with a few things. It was looking like it was going to be a gloomy day. Little did I know my luck was about to change.
As I was flipping through YouTube, I was notified by the blink camera picture that the Salem Missionary Baptist Church bus pulled into the drive. Then I was surprised by my wife, Byron and two other young black gentlemen coming in the front door. As always, I stood and greeted Byron. He introduced me to Kevin and Shawn. The young men were about to return to college after their fall break. Doris was grinning as she gave me a little peck on the cheek. My curiosity was peaked.
I sat in my lazy boy as everyone else sat on the couch. Without any small talk, came "You know we are going to fuck your wife!" Byron said, "She's been teasing us all day."
I was kind of taken off guard by his comment and was curious as to what had been going on earlier in the day. However, I was excited to see what was going to unfold. Kevin was bald, about my height and slightly heavier than me. Shawn was around 6'2 and somewhat fit. Both had dark complexions. The group sat on sectional with Byron off to the side. My bride was seated in the middle of her new friends.
Doris confessed that while she was helping Byron, Shawn and Kevin were very friendly with her and showered her with compliments. It was already known that Bryon and her were sexually intimate. As the day went on, they began flirting with her, hinting that they would like be with her. Apparently, Bryon had shared his exploits with my wife and divulged Doris' oral talents to several others.
Byron explained to the young men that I was a cuckold and that I have watched him with my wife multiple times. That statement seemed to be the green light and soon the trio were touching and fondling each other. Hardly any work was getting done. Byron enlightened me that it was Doris' idea to take the show back to her house.
My wife walked over to me and gave me little peck on the lips and said, "You are going to have a lot of cum to clean up."
She then strode over to Byron and gave him a deep kiss. My wife always looks super sexy when she is with Byron. I am very glad that Byron awakened her sexual desire. I truly love to see her happy and sexually satisfied. As they kissed, Byron groped her ass for us to see. Doris broke their kiss and sat on the couch between Kevin and Shawn.
Doris leaned to her right and kissed Kevin then directly turned and kissed Shawn. The guy's hands were immediately all over my wife, groping her boobs, rubbing her thighs and between her legs. She reciprocated the foreplay by rubbing their dicks through their pants. Gradually they had my wife topless and she had their bare cocks in her hands. It is very hypnotizing see her small, white hands wrapped around large black cocks. She stroked their cocks, they groped her breasts and pulled at her nipples. Their large dark hands covered her tits. The contrast of their skin was extremely vivid and it created a very erotic scene.
Byron looked at me and suggested that I make sure that my wife was ready. I took the hint and crawled between her legs. Doris lifted her legs to allow me to pull her leggings down. It was apparent that she was excited. I licked at her clit gingerly as the other guys continued to kiss and caress her.
"I'm ready for you to suck my dick," Kevin said as he stood and removed his slacks. His cock appeared to above average in length and girth. Shawn followed suit, doing the same. I moved out of the way as Kevin positioned himself in front of my wife.
With her left-hand Doris resumed stroking Shawn. With her right hand she guided Kevin's dark manhood to her mouth. He moaned as she took him into her mouth.
Byron sat in the chair with a huge smile on his face. It wasn't that long ago that I had only dreamed of seeing my beautiful wife in such a position. To see my wife please three black men at once only seemed like a dream.
I backed away to enjoy the show. I was excited to see what would transpire.
Doris was now giving Shawn's cock some attention. Kissing the sides and licking the head. His cock appeared to be about eight inches long and fat. Her fingers were unable to wrap all the way around it. She released her grasp on Kevin, focusing on Shawn's balls.
My wife typically doesn't play with mine much. However, she seemed to like his. Doris took time to suck each one. I looked over to see Byron removing his clothes. He was stroking his cock. He confidently commanded for Doris to come to him and suck his cock.
Doris did as she was told and was on her knees grasping his dark manhood. Her hands moved up and down his shaft, her movement would reveal a bulbous head from beneath the foreskin. Doris opened wide to take him in her mouth. The other guys stood by stroking their cocks anticipating their chance to fuck her.
Byron moaned, as he asked her what she wanted.
Doris paused and replied, "For you all to fuck me! I want all three cocks to stretch my pussy and nut inside me."
"You know we are gonna do that baby, you gonna have so much black dick, you want us to go gentle with you?" he asked. Doris mumbled "No," while she took more of Byron's shaft into her mouth.
He grabbed her head thrusting down her throat. It seemed as though he was fucking her face. His heavy black balls slapped against her chin. She began to gag; spit was spilling from her mouth.
Byron laid down the rules for the other two has he became more forceful with her, grabbing a hand full of her brunette hair. Doris reached up and grabbed his ass encouraging his actions.
Unexpectedly Byron stopped, motioning for my wife to move to the ottoman. He told her to lay on her back. "It's time for me to loosen her up for you boys, then we are going to give her the fucking of her life!" he said.
I moved to get out of the way, Doris laid back and spread her legs, she was visibly ready to take him.
Bryon situated himself between her legs and slowly guided his huge member inside her. My wife moaned as inch by inch penetrated her womanhood. Her bull wasted no time, he didn't give her time to get accustomed to his cock. Byron slammed into her making her gasp. Their bodies slapped together. Shawn and Kevin moved closer, stroking their cocks, waiting for Byron to give them permission to join.
"Is this what you wanted?"
"Mmm, yes."
"You want it hard don't you," he said as he pounded her harder.
This time Doris replied, "Yes sir, please".
Using his hands, Byron pushed her knees back to her shoulders, his large dark frame slamming against my wife's pale body. Her head was hanging off the end of the ottoman, Kevin hovered over her face.
Doris, instinctively began to suck on his ebony nutsack. I think this was the first time I had ever seen my wife get "tea bagged". Finally, Shawn got in on the action. He moved to her side. She reached for him and began jacking his cock.
It seemed she was just about to climax when Byron pulled out and stood up. His cock looked even bigger than before. My wife's juices covered his tool with a sheen. "Whores don't get to cum until we say they can," Byron said with an inimical laugh. I had never heard him speak to her like this before.
"Get over here and fuck this snow bunny," he directed Shawn. Doris was now sucking Kevin's cock as Shawn stuck is black cock inside her cunt. He rotated her lower half so now my wife was laying on her side.
"Damn this white pussy is tight," Shawn said as he smacked her ass.
"She can suck some dick," Kevin chimed.
For such a conservative woman my wife was doing a great job satisfying these two young black men.
Byron sat on the couch watching his favorite snow bunny being used by his juniors. I myself was wondering how many white wives has Byron corrupted and turned into sluts for black men. I didn't care. I was just happy my wife was now on this path.
Kevin stated he wanted some of that married pussy. Both men ceased what they were doing. Doris rolled on to her hands and knees. Without missing a beat Kevin grabbed her hips and started fucking her. Shawn rubbing his cock over her face before he let her suck him.
The eighteen-year-olds were enjoying the older cougar for sure. They even high fived while they spit roasted the love of my life. Byron looked my direction and said, "Your good Christian wife sure can fuck. We gonna give her a good fucking!"
Shawn started to grunt, which I figured he was about to cum. Locking her lips around his dark shaft she swallowed what she could of his salty load. Doris could sense that Kevin wasn't far behind. She asked him to cum on her tits. Doris slid off the ottoman, squeezing her pale tits together. Kevin stroked his dick shooting his thick jizz across her tits.
"Get over there and clean that up boy," barked Byron looking at me.
Dutifully I went over and began slurping the white paste from her body making sure not to miss a drop. Doris guided me by my chin to kiss her. She still had remnants of Shawn's climax in her mouth as we kissed. When our kiss broke, I then realized that I had cum in my own pants.
She noticed this too and said to me, "You are so pathetic, your little dick is pathetic."
Doris made her way over to her black bull. She bent over licking and sucking Byron's cock while looking at me. She is really relishing his large black uncut cock. She always takes time to play with his foreskin.
She eventually stopped and eased down on his lap, guiding him in. He quickly started kissing and sucking her breast. Kevin and Shawn were standing behind the couch. Doris was leaning forward sucking Kevin's flaccid cock. Byron was squeezing her ass cheeks, pulling them apart exposing her ass. His dark fingers inching closer to her asshole.
I am not sure what came over me. I moved over to her and began to eat her ass while she had a huge black cock in her pussy. Byron continued to pull her cheeks apart giving me more access. I was trying to shove as much of my tongue in her ass as possible.
"That's it cuck, eat her ass, while I fuck your wife." Bryon coached. With his encouragement I pushed my face as hard as I could into her ass. She was bouncing up and down on his cock. I could tell she enjoyed it because she pushed back into my face.
"Oh God that feels so good," she moaned.
"Quit talking and suck my dick," Kevin told her, "Take it slut". I looked up from eating her ass to see him grabbing her hair and shoving his dick in her mouth. Sounds of pleasure escaped her as his cock got harder.
Shawn was hard again as well. Doris shocked me again by saying she wanted a cock in her ass. Not just any cock but a black cock. Shawn was ready to oblige.
"Oh, so you want to be airtight?" Byron asked teasing. "What do you want Doris, you have to tell me us," he added.
"I want to feel a black cock in my ass, one in my cunt and one in my mouth."
I stood to the side and he moved behind my wife. I assisted with holding her ass cheeks apart. Doris told him to wait a second. With that she took a deep breath then nodded. He rested the tip of his cock at the entrance to her ass. She reached back using her hand to limit the rate he entered her. Byron ceased his efforts allowing her time to get used to being double penetrated. Shawn held still once the head of his cock passed her sphincter. Cautiously he was able to get more of his cock deep in her ass. It wasn't long before she started rocking back and forth.
Soon the three of them were moving in concert. Shawn grabbed a hand full of my wife's hair, pulling her back towards him. Byron was squeezing her tits so hard they became red. Doris was moaning with pleasure. Both men were being rough with her. Sounds of pleasure escaped her lips.
"She's a real slut," Kevin said.
"Not for me. She has never let me fuck her ass," I replied.
"Cuz she's a slut for black cock," Shawn chimed in, "Admit it Mrs. D."
"Yes, yes oh god yes," she moaned.
"Yes what?"
"I'm a slut for black cock, I love black cock," My wife said in compliance.
"I'm about to cum," Byron said as he motioned for Shawn to pull out. Bryon then moved my wife to where she was bent over the armrest of the couch. He slammed back into my wife making her gasp.
"Here I cum, take it all, like a good wife," he said as he deposited his load inside my wife. Byron did not move. He just sat there; Doris was breathing heavy.
Bryon then suggested we all move to the bed room so that they could make sure she gets airtight properly. We all did as he suggested. But before they started to fuck my wife again, she sat on my face.
My wife's clit was swollen. Thick salty fluid oozed from my wife's body. I sucked and licked as much as I could. While I did this Shawn grabbed a towel and washed his cock off.
The respite didn't last long, before Shawn and Kevin voiced that they wanted to fuck.
Kevin, Shawn and Doris crawled on the bed. Kevin shoved his cock in her ass. He wasn't gentle at all.
"That's it, fuck my ass, shove that black dick in my ass, cum in my ass," Doris said with excitement. Shawn moved over in front of her, grabbing her head she took him in her mouth. This went on for a few minutes before Byron joined the mix. It was an amazing sight watching my beautiful wife fucking three black men in our marital bed. She was being treated like a whore and was loving it.
I was sent out of the room. It was about 30 minutes later before I was summoned.
I found my wife on the bed. Byron was kneeling beside her. She was sucking his cock and rubbing it over her face. Her cunt was red and swollen. She was covered with perspiration and semen. Cum oozed from her cunt. A huge wet spot was under her. Kevin was sitting on the edge of the bed a Shawn was leaning over to the left to grab something to drink.
"Wholly shit that was fun," Doris said sitting up on her elbows, "I'm going to be sore for days." That's when I noticed the hickies on her tits.
As the men got dressed, I discarded my clothes and climbed onto the bed. My wife suggested I lay on my back. "I know you have been wanting to do this for a long time," she said has she straddled my head, facing my feet. Doris lowered herself onto my face. Cum dripped onto my face. It was hard to breath as she put her ass over mouth with all her weight. I enthusiastically tongued her ass consuming the salty mix. She was grinding on my face. When she reached forward and touched my dick I exploded.
"I'm surprised you lasted that long," she giggled.
I then focused my efforts on her pussy doing my best to clean her. After few minutes she rolled off me and laid on the bed. Unbeknownst to us her three companions had left. Instantly she was asleep.



        